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Rational AMUSEMENT; 


BEING 


A Series of LETTERS, PurLosopHiIcart, 
PotTicatl, HisToz1icar, CRITICAL, 
AmMmorous, Mok at, and SATYRICAL. 


WHEREIN 


Are introduc'd a great Variety of inſtructive and 
delightful Incidents, both in Proſe and Verſe. 


Among thoſe of the Entertaining KIND, are, 


The Story of ALoxnzo and] A ſhort Hiſtory of the Mounts 
ELviga, — of Toxqua- of Piety, or legal Lumber 
Tus and MELissa — of Houſes. 

BzLinpba and ApoLtPxus. || Story of a ician 

Remarkable Story of a Scot- at "_ „ — an {rdian 


tih Lady, — another off | Tale, c. Ce. 
a Divine who married a POETRY. 
Shrew. A Birth-Day Ops, — Verſes 


Hiſtory of SorugoxiA, — of || on the Power of Loves. — 
Puaox and Eliza — of The Bracelet, a Pogu, — 


Honora and MyrTilLio. Life, an Elegiac Pogzm, — | 
, — of CELADON. Verſes on Hops, in the | 
Adventures of a Foot-Boy. Manner of Spencer. — An N 


Pleaſant Story of a Romi Inſtance of Brit; Por rRY. 
Monk, — of Pope Ixx0- 1200 Years old, — A Spe- ' 
EN XI. cimen of Saxon Por Tx, {| 

A ſtrange Story of a Turk of Darß Poe rar, — 

Slave. and ſeveral Specimens from 

An odd Story of a Criminal various Nations — Verſes 
in the Inquiſition, — Re- by a Jeſuit on the Death of 
markable Accident in a his Cat, — APonzu in the 
Conclave. Manner of Paz» aus, fc. | 
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To her GRACE 


The Do reness of 


BUCKINGHAMSHIRE. 


W USTOM which hath the 
Force of a Law, gives "i 
Pretence at leaſt, if not a 


Right, to ſuch as publiſh 


their Writings of ſeeking the Pro- 
tection of the moſt illuſtrious Per- 
ſons. In this Light therefore, my 

approaching 


in every Part of Life, in t 
; alt, welt 26 Tie mt 
| Cha 


DEDICATION. 


approaching your GRACE, is very na- 
tural, fince I could ſcarce have found 
elſewhere, ſo noble a Patron. 


— E gabe of theſe Sheets, 


was as 9 55 an Inducement. 1.as 


110 


d 519 005 and chat. * 
offered was rather an Idea than a 


Picture. To remove this Objection 


my ſole Reſource was his Dedica- 
tion, ſince even the preſent Age, 
bad as it is, un inanſally allows, that 
moſt 


PPY 
(FRACE hath 


-e which can 


= ico betraying, any of 


tho eNgahooegypocident to your 


Sex 


DE DTCATION. 
Sex: If all this fhould not avail 
to exciiſe this Preſumption in a 
Stranger, 1 muſt rely on that Cle- 
mency, which is natural to your 
Family, and which has xendered 
it more glorious, than all its „Titles, 
though theſe were the moſt 75 
dent which the ae in t is War 


cin boat. 
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= Thi Nea value " their 01 
„Abort more, and ours leſs, than in 
wg bis of Letters, and therefore I think 
"oy no kind of Writing deſerves Encourage- 
ment ſo much. In the paſt Age, we bad ſome valuable 
Productions in Point of Bufmeſs, ſuch as the Letters 
of Lord Bacon, and Sir William Temple. Some 
tub, calculated purely to pleaſe, ſuch as Mr, Howel's, 
which,” take them all together, are at leaſt,” nothing 
inferior to any that have been furniſhed us by Tran/- 
tators.” Of late Years, toe bave had many Collec- 
Pons of Letters, nant" of which" I incline to mention, 
Beranſe I tan cortniend them, and to fpeak the 
Truth; Which T'thinh, 1 May" ought always to do 
has he ſpraks 10 tbr Publ; if T- a not . 
bbem, be vor li bad uu Nen theſe." 


, Nenn diene en itt e 
EN E. gre tv xthemes, {tal to pat who 
Dave iter in this lia. Te t, an Aßectation 
TOW of 


en 


of urig in 2 ſublime” Stile, and fevelling, even | 
tbe Proſe of their Letters, 4119 a Kind of Poetrygwhich 
is always unnatiral and frequently ridiculous. I have. 


known @ Writer of this Caſt, ell pleaſed with being 


thought obſcure, and who valued nothing ſo much, 
as putting the Reader's Underſtanding to the utmoſs 
Stretch. On the other Hand,ghere have been Mriters, 
who to avoid Bombeſt, have, funk mo a Magn Stile, 
and miſtaking Buffonery for Freedom, have writes 
fuch low Deſcriptions, and employed ſuch, baſe Lan- 
guage, as rendered their Warks very uit far young 
People to peruſe. 1t is equally wrong fa Man 10 


_ think" of running upon Houſe-taps, or walkiyg tbe 


Kennels, <vhen the Serret is a the 
OA BIEN: = I 


FT W 0 Things. are ede to. 4 — * in 
Letters, the Nature of the. Subjef,- aud ihbe Char 
racter f the Perſon who writes, A Billet ta a Lady, 
and a Letter of  Bufaneſs, require very different Stiles, 
neither "does it become a. Man of Years and Gravity, 
to ufe thoſe Turns of Wit, and free Strokes of Hu- 
mour, which would look extremely well, in an Epiſtle 
from his Son. In one Word, in. this, as in.all. other 


Kind of - Writings, Nature ought. to. be our great 


Guide, whatever is:farced aud affected, ubatever is 
above or below what is natural; muſt be unpleaſant 
This "is be Reaſon "that many" judge*htil f A bad 


© Book, who'are incapable of vvriting better themſelves, 


Com- 


vii The PREFACE 


Common Senſe is the Conſcience of the Underſtanding, 
and when a Man reads, what Shocks it, he cannot 


THE following Sheets contain a very great Va: 
riety, and this I can ſay for them with Certainty, 
that there is nothing in them can ſully the pureſt 
Mind, or offend the chaſte Ear. The firſt Book 
contains a Novel in a Series of Letters, which have 
nothing in them wonderful beyond Belief, or paſſionate 
beſide the Bounds of Reaſon. It is uſual for @ Lovers 
not to have the free Exerciſe of his Senſes, but Men 
of ſolid - Underſtanding do not make their Court to 
their © Miftreſſes by turning Ideots. Thoſe who have 
dealt in Romances, carry Things to an extravagant 
Height, and introduce ſuch a Purity of Affection, as 
3s incompatible» with our Nature. Others again, 


give into groſſer Conceptions, and write in 4 Lan- 


guage much too firong for the Peruſal of Perſons of 
nice Taſte. After all, the true Delicacy of Love is 
4 Thii:g not eaſy to be deſcribed ; It does not certainly 
confiſt in treating Ladies, as if they were Goddeſſes, 
and yet a polite Man will ſcarce be brought to believe 
that the Objeft of his Wiſhes, is a mere Woman. 
There is ſomething in the Sex, ſuperior to ours, and 
' whatever ſome Brutes may fancy, tho uph due are cer- 
tainly neceſſary to them, yet by Nature, wwe are not 


above them, Our Complaiſance for them, is ſo far 


from being a Foible, that it is a Virtue, to-which we 


owe 


The P R E F A C E. ix 


owe the maſt amiable Qualities we bave, and the - 


moſt ſolid Happineſs wwe poſſeſs. 


THE ſecond Book exhibits the free Commerce 
of two Friends, who chuſe to entertain each other, 
on ſuch Subjects as may inſtru? as well as pleaſe, 
and render even the Circumſtance of their Separation 
not altogether diſagreeable. Few Baoks of Travels 
are written with true Judgment, for many gre /0 
partial to their own Country, and its Inhabitants, 
that every Thing Abroad appears ridiculous ; and 
again, there want not others, who from a Spirit of 
Singularity, affeft the Manners of all Nations, but 
their own, To ſee without Surprize, and write with- 
out Partiality, ſhews the Wiſdom of a Traveller; and 
if this does not appear in the following Deſcription 
of Naples, it was becauſe, I was willing to indulge 
a natural Foible, rather than tire my Readers with 
tbo uniform a Diſcourſe. 


* 


LETTERS of a Moral and OEconomical 


Nature, take up the third Book. the | Affairs of 
private Life not only concern moſt Men, but in Truth 
concern us moſt, and yet by an unacconntable- Defire 
of employing our Parts on more ſublime Subjetts, we 
daily ſee new Arts of War, and of Government, 
while the Art of paſſing thro! private Life in Peace 


and Honour, is little confider'd, and leſs underſtood.” 


The Occurrences mentioned in this Part of the Ve- 


[ume, are not only natural, but ſuch as are common; 
= and 


F Te PN EFT OA. 


and the Reaſon which induced me to chuſe them was 
plainly this, becauſe 7 ſaw Prople much to ſeek even 
in theſe Occurrences every Day, and very rarely ob. 
ſerved any Propenſity in Friends to run the Hazard 
of 22 ing a uſeful Acquidintance, for the Sake of giving 
plain and unpleaſarit Advice. Theſe are Evils I 
have ſtudied to correct, and if in any Reſpect I have 
failed, I hope the "judicious Reader, out of Regard 
to my good Intentions, will excuſe any Deficiency in 
the Performance, or Which is better, ſupply it to 
the ime of his TYP. 


"PHE Defizn '* he K Fqurth Book is to prove, 
that” Men of Genius may make a contemplative Life 

in tbe Country, uſe eful" to tbe Public, as well as a- 
greeable" to themſelves. The Accounts we have bi- 
therts had of Engliſh Poets, have generally begun 
with an Apology for the Barrenneſs of thoſe Times, 

© of which theſe "Letters treat. Now to me, this 
"ſeemed" always a Coder for Taleneſs ;, and becauſe I | 
Found the greateſt Part of my Acquaintance of ano- 
ther Opinion, I took this Opportunity of vindica- 
ri bur Anceſtors, and of offering ſome free Thoughts 
on ancient and modern =P to the vw of the 
Fee e 


* £ ; V. 


Jerk 755 4 endes * the e laid 
down in the fourth Book, the Suben being change d 


: Tren Peetry to Hiſtory ;, and if in any of theſe Letters, 


the 


' monly the ſelf Conceit of an. Author, which inclines 
bim to impute the Effects of his own Jenorance to. 


The PR E F ACE. xi 


the Weng bis appear more rational, and of greater 
Utility than in other Parts of the Book, 1 muſt free- 
y own, they were owing to the Converſation of the 
Author of the Brittſh Librarian, a Perſon with 
whom it is impoſſible to ſpend an Evening without 
being wiſer for it, as long as one lives. 


THE Philoſophical Letters in the laſt Book are 
intended to ſew how ſome Paſſions may be regulated, 


and how- ſome Notions, which though very erroneous, 


are but too common, may be corrected by the Applica- 
tion of the Lights of Experience, according to the 
Rules of good Senſe, The laſt Leiter is deſigned to 
ſhew the Uſe of Epiſtolatory Correſpondence, . and on 
the Plan laid down in theſe Letters to account for 
their Publication, The whole is an Attempt to re. 
concile Uſefulneſs with Variety, and to amuſe and 
inſtru in the moſs familiar Way. How this is 
performed, I leave to the Cenſure of the World, 
without any great Concern ;. for he who means well, 
has a ſufficient Conſolation, even ſuppoſing bis En- 
deavours ſhould not be well received, which 1 muſt 


confeſs, is @ Caſe I have. ſeldom ſeen, it being com- 


the Tngratitude of a thankleſs World; whereas the 


Writer who is not conſcious: of * Cenſure is 
na * 2009 
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EPISTLES 


OR THE 
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BOOK 1 
LETTER I. 
FLORIMOND # EMELIA. 


FAIR Ons, 


F F you meant laſt Night to be ex- 
n ( tremely malicious, you certainly ſuc- 
WIN ceeded ; you diſtinguiſhed yourſelf 

by ſevere Reflections on our Sex, 
and you diſtinguiſhed me by point- 
ing all . thoſe Reflections againſt a 
very trivial Expreſſion, which drop*d from me by 
Chance. Well, Madam, you railed at Men, but 
I don't believe Mankind are much affected with 
it; you have mortified your Admirer, meerly be- 
cauſe he is fo, is not this playing the Tyrant? 
They fay the late Emperor of Morocco uſed to 
B threaten - 


121 
threaten all the Princes of Europe, but they did 


not much regard it, becauſe they were out of his 
Reach; but when he threatened his Slaves they 
trembled like me, becauſe they were at the Ty- 
rant's Mercy. 

You twice mention'd Aomꝛo to that moſt hu- 
mane Lady, who put you upon declaiming ; ſhall 
Lak you who that Alonzo was? Perhaps ſome 
Tak hangs by it, not unlike that which the Spec- 
tator tells us of Yarico and Inkle p but grant it 
ſo, or worſe, it only proves that there are Monſters 
among Men, and not that Men are Monſters. 
You may doubtleſs, if you will ranſack all your 
Novels and Romances, pick up a hundred Inſtan- 
ces of Falſhood, Treachery, and Baſeneſs; but of 
what Uſe will be to you when they are pick'd 
"up I cannot fay, unleſs it ſhould be to encourage 
you in the laudable Project of either turning Nun 
Abroad, or living an old Maid at Home. 

Believe me, Madam, Men of Honour think as 


contemptibly of bad Men, as any of you can do; 


they ſcorn to undertake their Defence, and there- 
fore it is Cruelty to upbraid them with Stories of 
their Miſdeeds ; their Faults regard not them, why 
then ſhould their Puniſhment? That they are 
8 is true; but — I 
as they, that very Reafon, would be an 
Inference. * 


The” Man to Man muſt ever be ally'd, 

Als of one Maſs alike in Birth and Death ; 
Sall, in their Worth, Men differ much from Men. 
So of one Matter Stones are all compos'd, 

Tut on the Gravel with Contempt wwe tread ; 
bile Diamonds glitter on the Brows of Kings. 


Be 


ES. 
Be it your Pride ftill to diſtinguiſh Worth, 
And mine, to aim at Worth, that you may prize, 


- 
—— a on AAS — — 
W % * _ 


St. Edmond:s-Bury, Your faithful 
Tueſday Evening. 
FLORIMOND, 
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UCELT TERM 
7 FLORIMOND. 


Good Grave S 1 R, 


I Have read your Epiſtle, which is indeed a very 
moral and a very rational Diſcourſe ; only me- 
thinks it is a little too ſolemn, conſidering the 
Subject was a Woman's Wit. I grant you that I 
was a little malicious, and that it is fit you ſhould 
know ſomething of the Story of Aonzo; I wou'd 
fain put you in Humour, if I could; and 
therefore T will tell you the Tale, and then 
fay a Word or two of the Occaſion of it. 

Laſt Summer, there was a fine Gentleman from 
London lodg d in our Neighbourhood ; by Degrees 
he became known to ſeveral Families hereabouts, 
and among the reſt to a Comin of my Ac- 
75 The Doctor's eldeſt Daughter was a 

it, ſhe had read whole Shelves full of Roman- 
ces, ſpelt better than moſt of her Sex, and ven- 
tur'd now and then to make Verſes; our Londo- 
ner, whole Taſte turn'd the fame Way, was 
mightily ſmitten with her. To cut my Story 
B 2 ſhort; 


(4) 


ſhort, an Amour was commenc'd, Billets paſted 
between them, which were ſign'd by him Alonzo, 
and by her Elvira; one of them fell into her Fa- 
ther's Hands, who ſhow'd it to my Mother, and 
as Women are communicative, myſelf and that 
humane Lady, as you call her, got a Sight of it; 
it's ending I ſhall never forget, thus it ran : 


Our Fonaneſs, ſweet One, ſhall at length become 
Love's Standard; ſo that future Folks ſhall ſay, 
When they wou d paint a Paſſion pure and bright, 
They re faithful as Alonzo and Elvira. 


The Doctor, who, it ſeems, did not underſtand 
this ſort of Preaching, ſent his Daughter into Ox- 


fordſhire, upon which Alonzo fell fo ill, that his 


Relations thought proper to ſend for him up to 
London; but my Brother who is come from thence 
laſt Week informs me, that by the Help of the 
Town Air, and the Town Diverſions, he reco- 
ver'd fo effectually in ſix Weeks, that he com- 
pleated a Match his Mother had made for him, 
with a rich Haberdaſher's Daughter he had never 
ſeen till he came to Town; and this without the 
leaſt Enquiry after Elvira, or his Mother's 
Handmaid Suſanna, with whom he wou'd certain- 
ly have contracted Matrimony, if he had not been 
happily baniſhed into our Part of Suffolk. 

This, Florimond, is the Story of Alonzo, - in 
which I believe you will ſer nothing ſhining or 
uncommon z nothing of the Wonderful that 
Eliza tells me was in the Story of the Nerth 
Britiſb Lady, who died fo ſtrangely on her Wed- 
ding Night; which with a rein, and a Train 
of curious Citcumſtances, you were pleaſed to tell 
at out Tea-Table, the Day I went with my Aunt 
a to 


E © mots tact + 


ad 


WH 


to Cambridge, Indeed, Sir, it had a mighty 
happy Effect, the whole Family was full of it 
when I came Home, and old Nurſe began to tell 
it with Tears, when ſhe went to conduct us to 
Bed ; what View you had in frighting ſo many 
innocent Females I know not, but ſuppoſing, my- 
ſelf ſome way concern'd, I confeſs my Intention 
to mortify, t'other Night. I wou'd not hear 


your Story from Nurſe or Harriet, ſo write it as 
you dread the Frown 


Of your B Grant, 


EMELIA. 


P. S. How well your Lines deſcribe a Woman's Life, 
 Unuwed a Gem, a Pebble when a Wife ! | 


LETTER II. 
FLORIMOND wv» EMELIA. 


FAIR Ons, 


| Kal Love and in Loyalty, Obedience is always 
the beſt Expreſſion of Duty; I ſhall there- 
fore ſend you the Story you are pleaſed to treat me 
ſo ſeverely upon, and, in ſpite of your Raillery, 
am very well pleaſed you would not receive it 
from another Hand. Your hopeful Couſin, who 
is always doing me one good Turn or other, in- 
troduced a Diſcaurſe of the unlucky Conſequen- 

| B 3 e 
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ces which ſometimes attended Breaches of Faith 
in Love; I am now perſuaded ſhe did it malici- 
ouſly, but at that Time look'd upon it as an inno- 
cent and caſual Topick, on which it is very poſſi- 
ble I might talk with more than uſual Warmth. 


Wards of themſelves with eaſy Current flow, - 
When we diſcourſe of Things that well we know, 
But when the Heart impels tis then they run, 
Like Torrents over Mountains rolling down, © 
Where much of Haſte and little Fudgment*s ſhown. 


After this ſhort Excuſe, perhaps you will think 
my Tale not fo abſurd ; and as to its being incre- 
dible, all I can fay of it is, that I had it from the 
Mouth of a Gentleman of great Worth and Ho- 
nour, who would not have uttered a -Fal!.hood 
knowingly, as he muſt have done if this had been 


fo. A Lady in Scotland, of a great Family, had 
with the Conſent of her Rclations, promiſed 


Marriage to a Gentleman of equal Birth, and 
afterwards for Reaſons beſt known to herſelf broke 
her Promiſe, which I conceive was not much for 
her Reputation, and thereby broke his Heart 
ſuch is the Force of manly Paſſion ! Some Years 
afterwards, the Lady made a fecond Promiſe, 
which, to ſhew ſhe would not be true even to In- 
conſtancy, ſhe kept; the Wedding was celebrated 


at her Father's Houſe, who entertained his own 


and the Bridegroom's Relations, in a Dining 


Room under the Nuptial Bed. chamber; when 


Night was come, and the married Pair were put 
to Bed, the, Company returned to” this Dining 
Room, diſpoſed to continue their Mirth for ſome 
Hours; long they had not been there, before a 
great Noiſe was heard above; for ſome Time the 
a | Lady's 
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Lady's Father would not ſuffer any Body to go 
up, but it encreaſing, himſelf and another Gen- 
tleman went to the Chamber Door, and receiving 
no Anſwer on repeated Calls to the Bridegroom, 
they broke open the Door; then it was they diſ- 
cover*d the moſt diſmal Spectacle that can be ima- 
gin'd, the young -Gentleman in ſtrong Conyul- 
ions on the Floor, the Lady ſitting up in her 
Bed with her Head leaning on her Arm, but 
without Life, and almoſt without Heat. This, 
Madam, is the Story as I heard it without „ 
geration, and leave you to judge how applica 
it was to the Subject talk'd of, and what Right I 
had to bring it in. | 

You will forgive me, Madam, if, after ſa me- 
lancholly a Relation, I conclude this Letter ſome- 
what more gravely than uſuai. Marriage is a 
ſerious Thing, and I never knew oy Bats cri 
with it, without finding Cauſe to repent ſuch a 
Conduct: This is the true Reaſon why I cannot be 
ſo gay as perhaps ſome other of your Admirers ; 
but this I hope will not draw either my Sincerity, 
or my good Nature into Queſtion ; the former is 
ſeldom pointed out by laughing, and' the latter, 
when attended with Levity, is not ſo much a 
good Quality as a Weakneſs. This I know, that 
in all Tempers I am, and always ſhall be, 


Your devoted Servant, 
FLORIMON D. 
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LETTER IV. 
EMELIA ”» FLORIMOND. 


My ſober Lovz x, 


| HAVE receiv*d and read with great Edifica- 
| tion your laſt Epiſtle ; but as you are a Man of 
j Verſe, I wonder you did not digeſt it into a Bal- 
, lad, under the Title of, The broken Vow, or the 
| falſe Lady's Fall, To the Tune of Aim not too high, 
Grim King of the Ghoſt, or, The Children in the Wood. 
| But now I think on't, Mr. Dryden has a Tale to 
this Purpoſe, and a very moving ane it is; ſo you 
| choſe to write in Proſe, to avoid contending with 
ſo great a Maſter. Indeed you are very. modeſt, 
| for had you gone about it, I am verily perſuaded 
you wou'd have out-done him, at leaſt in Moral 
Reflections. | 
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| Fẽor when the Heart the Tongue doth teach, 
| Den we with mighty Succeſs preach ; 
Conjure up good old Womens Fears, 
Till out they burſt in Sighs and Tears. 


I proteſt I am ſo affected with your Story, that 
I chink I could attempt ſomething myſelf in the 
ſame Taſte, if William and Margaret did not 
ſtand in my Way. Beſides, there's the old Bal- 
lad of The wand'ring Prince of Troy, and- Patient 
Grizzel, tho? as to any Thing in Proſe, as folemn 
and as well atteſted as your Relation, I _ 1 
| now 
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know not where to meet with it; but aſſure you 
I will moſt induſtriouſly enquire for ſuch a one 
among all the ancient Ladies of my own and 
my Mother's Acquaintance ; I did but mention 
my Mother, and here ſhe 1s. 

You Lovers are a fort of Fools, always unlucky 
in your Prophecies ; here is ſome Miſchief brew- 
ing in the Family, but I know not what ; Mamma 
has made me a tedious Sermon on Decorum, _— 
lity, and what ſhe calls laudable Ambition. What 
ſhe aims at I cannot with all my Penetration dif- 
cover ; but this I am convinced' of, that it bodes 
us no Good ; for ſhe told me ſhe would perſuade 
my Father not to go to your Uncle's in the Ho- 
lidays as he promiſed, but I believe that will be a 
-hard Taſk; for as our old Gentleman ſeldom 
gives his Word, ſo I never knew him break it. 

It is very poſſible I may not have an Opportu- 
nity of Pay, ot you again in haſte, I mean di- 
rectly ; for I ſhall always find a Method of cor- 
reſponding, by a Way you little thought of, that 
is, by the Means of my hopeful Couſin as you 
call her; ſhe is ſo far from being your Enemy, 
that ſhe is the only Perſon I can truſt in this Af- 
fair, and never rallied you with any other View 
than to make your Sincerity more apparent. See, 
Sir, another Stroke of Female Politics, and reſt 
fatisfied that Women are inſcrutable. As to that, 
you may think it as long as you pleaſe ; but as to 
Female Sincerity, I don't know what to ſay, me- 
thinks I would not have you entertain any Doubt 
about it; if I were in better Temper, perhaps I 
ſhould give you ſome Reaſons ; as 1t is, believe it 
for the Sake of, | 
| EMELTIA. 


LETTER 


LETTER V. 


FLORIMONDSS»⁵EMELIA. 


 Miftreſs of my Heart, 
HAVE always admired, however charming 
your Perſon, the Perfections of your Mind, 
rather than that Bloom of Beauty which may be 
in the Power of Accident, and muſt feel that of 
Age; but your Conduct and that of your Couſin's, 
have, as you judiciouſly remark, given me ſuch an 
Idea of Female Policy, that to ſpeak ingeniouſly, 
ſets it above another kind of Policy that I am 
acquainted with; for if to be always ſucceſsful, if 
always to ſurprize, if to penetrate all Things, and 
to remain undiſcovered by all Perſons, conſtitute 
| true Policy, then to me it would not ſeem ſtrange, 
| if all the Empires of the Earth were govern'd 
by Women ; and perhaps, if the Curtains of all 
Cabinets were drawn, it might not prove more 
| ſtrange than true. 
| The Steadineſs you expreſs, and the Aſſuran- 
| ces given me by your Couſin, leave me nothing 
to fear, but that ill Fortune may oppreſs fo many 
good Qualities z and that, while I admire their 
Beauty, I may be driven to deplore the Occaſion 
af ſeeing them diſplay d. I am led to theſe grave 
Reflections by an Accident that has happen'd, 
not only within the Compaſs of my Knowledge, 
but almoſt under my Eye. There lives in this 
Neighbourhood a Lady almoſt as accompliſh'd as 
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yourſelf, 
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yourſelf, and not above three Years older; ſhe is 
the Wife of a Gentleman of Diſtinction, and the 
Daughter of a Man, who, when living, was of 
ſtil] greater Diſtinction. Her Huſband, who is 
not leſs ſenſible, or leſs good natur'd than young 
Gentlemen uſually are, hath lately taken it into 
his Head to keep a Miſtreſs, and to keep her with 
Eclat, a Woman inferior to his Wife in Perſon, 
in Temper, and in good Senſe ; but ſhe abounds 
with that fort of intemperate Wit which becomes 
Ladies of her Profeſſion, and which has captiva- 
ted this unhappy young Man, in a Manner which 
differs little from what the common People call 
Witchcraft. 

Under this Misfortune, and ſure a greater could 
not well happen, Sophronia, ſo I chuſe to call his 
Wife, behaves with a Diſcretion which charms all 
the World, and furprizes even her neareſt Rela- 
tions; perhaps I cannot paint her Conduct better 
than by repeating what a Libertine, who is one 
of her Huſband's Companions, faid of her, The 
Woman is ſo very good, that ſhe may place the Man 
in the worſe Light, It is impoſſible for me to tell 
you what a Noiſe this Affair makes, or how great 
. a Reputation Sophronia has obtain'd, by what 
would have leſſen'd a Woman's Character who 
had fallen ſhort of her in Prudence. At another 
Time perhaps I ſhould have been cautious of tel- 
ling you ſuch a Story; but I fancy we have done 
with Raillery, and my Heart is fo full of my 
own Affairs, that I ſhould have wrote you a very 
dull Epiſtle, if this Epiſode had not fallen in my 
Way. May that Providence which delights in 
Innocence, and is never deficient in p 
Virtue, watch over you in all your Actions, 
prevent you from ſuffering by the ill CE of 
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others, as I am confident you will never be in 
Danger from any Errors of your own. Forgive 
this Solemnity, which is the Effect of that Sinceri- 
ty wherewith I am, and ſhall be, 


Ever yours, 


FLORIMOND. 


— 
— 


—— 


R OON,> Wc 
FR. * EC — "NE e * * . g 
9 G EJB... RET 


LETTER VI. 
EMELIA i FLORIMOND. 


_ My ſober Lovk R, 


HE great Myſtery is at length come out, 

-£ and I can write you now a full and true Ac- 
count of Mamma's prudent Circumſpection, and 
of her ſaucy Daughter's Folly and Obſtinacy. You 
muſt know, that in the next Street there lodges 
a Baronet, and his eldeſt Son and Heir, the young 
Gentlemen every Body agrees hath a good Perſon, 
and better Senſe ; but the Father is ſaid to be de- 
ficient in all kind of Knowledge, except what 
relates to the Reſpect due to his Title, which no 
Body in the Heralds-Office knows ſo well. To 
ſupport the Grandeur of his Family, he has leſ- 
{end very conſiderably his paternal Eſtate ; and it 
1s propoſed that my Father ſhall Mortgage his, in 
order to increaſe my Fortune, ſo as to render me 
a proper Match for his Son : This is the Scheme 
form'd by my Mother, in Concert with the 
Knight's 
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Knight's Houſe-keeper. Don't fall into your 
Raptures again about Female Policy, nor into De- 
ſpair, leaſt this Scheme, filly as it is, ſhould take 
Effect; but have the Goodneſs to appear indif- 
ferent, and for once to diſguiſe your Temper, 


hereafter I will aſſign you my Reaſons ; at preſent 


I have a Right to Obedience, and therefore I fay 
diſſemble, becauſe it.is my Will. 
I am oblig'd to you for your News, becauſe 


among other Precautions, Mamma has interdicted 
going abroad, for how long a Time I know not; 


I have ſince heard the ſame Tale from another 
Hand. Well, Sophronia is a wiſer Woman than 
I, and bears with Patience what I am perſuaded 
would go near to deprive me of mine; ſhall I 


tell you my Sentiments freely, Florimond ? Perhaps 


Sephronia was too Prudent. I fancy that Men are 
not always charm'd with theſe regular Ladies, who 
move like the Spheres harmoniouſly indeed, but 
by Rules incomprehenſible to common Under- 
ſtandings ; who are ſo long in their Cloſets, fo 
long at their Toilet, fit fo long after Dinner, and, 
in 5 are at every Thing ſo long and no lon- 
ger. Variety is always pleaſing, and for my 
Part I the leſs wonder at the Giddineſs of Sophro- 
nia's Huſband, when I conſider how tedious the 
Motions of my regular Aunt have ſeemed to my- 
ſelf, If you will truſt me, Florimond, this Same- 
neſs in Conduct is meer Aﬀectation, or elſe 
ſprings from a Deficiency of good Senſe, which 
puts a Woman on ſupplying that by Habit which 
ſhe wants in Abilities, if the Furniture of a Fe- 

male Mind nay be honour'd with that Name. 
The Character, you give the Enchantreſs, 
makes my Conjecture the more probable ; for 
what beſides the Inclination of ſeeing ſomething 
| more 
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more than the fame Thing over again could in- 
duce a Man to leave a Woman of Virtue, for a 
Woman void even of its Appearance. It was cer- 
tainly a wrong and a precipitate Choice ; but, 
Horimond, let us avoid the Rock upon which 
others ſtrike, and rather bear with the Frailties 
incident even to the beſt Natures, than attempt 
by a ſtudied Diſguiſe, to appear Perfons without 
Failings, @ faulileſs Monſter which the World ne'er 
Jaw, as one of your favourite Writers expreſſes it; 
at leaſt this is the Sentiment of 

EMELIA. 


P. S. To divert you a little (for you muſt 

| know I have the Vanity to think you are melan- 

choly) I ſend you the following Verſes written on 

my Couſin's Birth-Day, by her Admirer PR aon, 
who is faid to have a good Vein m Poetry, 


To ELIZA on ber BI RTRH-DA v. 
Arn O DE. 
I. 
Ear, Heaven, on this propitious Day ! 
n O hear ! and on the Nymph beſtow 
Whate'er may make her bleſs'd and gay, 
Fur whom my Verſe and Wiſhes flow. 
| II. 
Let e' ry Morn of ber dear Life 
Be mild and fair, and bright as ſbe; 


Free from all Clouds of Care or Sirife, 
And ſtwect to her as ſbe to me. 
III, Long 


L 15 1 
Ii. 


Long let Mankind ber Charms admire, 
And longer ſtill her Virtues prize; 
Late may her Seraph Soul retire, 
To join its kindred in the Skies. 


IV. 


For me, whoſe only boaſt is Love. 
O grant me leifure to adore! 
Let Time, our mutual Flames improve, 
Compleatly bleſs*d, I ask no more. 


V. 


Be Wealth, on Citizens beſtow? d. 
To Soldiers, grant a deathleſs Name, 


Let STATESMEN, ſhake of Envy's Load, 
And riſe in Power, and riſe in Fame, 


VI. 
Unmov'd, in their ſuperior Sphere, 
I ſhall, theſe mighty great Ones ſee ; 


Nor warn d with Hopes, nor child with Fears, 
Who Lovss, from other Cares is free, 


LET- 
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LETTER VII. 1 
FLORIMONDSHEMELIA. 15 
Charming WoM Ax. | ry 
HE Deſire I have, rather to amuſe your Me- N 
lancholy than to increaſe it, engages me to 
be more aſſiduous in picking up little Stories to di- ſet 
vert you, than would otherwiſe become me. A O 
ſpreader of Scandal is a deteſtable Character; yet U 
to moralize on the Incidents in private Life, is juſt ſo 
and reaſonable, But to put off Reflections and | les 
come to my Tale. 1 
Torquatus, is a Man of Title, Family and For- we 
tune, he is ſaid, to have a ſolid Underſtanding, and ap 
therewith a great deal of good Nature. He mar- bu 
ried lately Meliſſa, the Siſter of a Man of Quality, um 
a Woman of Senſe, Spirit and obliging Behaviour. it 
Their might not be much Love in their coming "md 
together ; but it was a matrimonial Bargain of N. 
the beſt Sort. Torguatus was ambitious of being pr 
ally'd to a Peer; Meliſſa found no Fault with his th; 
|. Perſon ; her Brother, and his Lawyers, were fa- yo 
tisfied with his Rent Roll, and Settlements. All pr 
this took up Time; but at laſt they were join'd ou 
in Wedlock. 
The Honey-Moon is not yet over, or to ſpeak it 
more properly, ought not to be over, even ac- a ] 
cording to common Forms; and yet Torquatus is for 
out of the Kingdom, and Meliſſa a kind of a ſci 
-fingle Woman again, Would you know the an 
Cauſe ? Then you muſt be wiſer than the Parties C01 


[ | them- 


| (17) 
themſelves, for they know it not. Torguatus took 
it into his Head to Marry, and he did it. Tor- 
guatus had a fancy to leave his Wife, and ſo he 
did, Baut Torquatus married and unmarried, like 
a Man of Honour. His Settlement was fair, his 
ſeperate Allowance generous. Meliſſa is not very 
uncaſy; ſhe lives like a Woman of Quality, 
at caſe and at large; and while her Honour is un- 
ſtained, and her Fortune unabridged, hath no 
Notion of being unhappy. 

I was going to, make ſome of my grave Ob- 
ſervations, when J received yours. But alas! thoſe 
Obſervations are no more, I have no Will, no 
Underſtanding but for our own Affairs, and am 
ſo effectually puzzled by them, that I have not the 
leaſt Leiſure to judge of other Peoples. Hitherto 
I approve your Conduct, and am ſorry that you 
would put me upon ſuch a Conduct as I can never 
approve. You bid me diſſemble; I do not queſtion 
but you have Reaſons, but whatever Diſſimulation 
may produce in female Politics, I never knew 
it do any Thing but Miſchief amongſt us Men. 


I could tell you that there is nothing in its own 


Nature more hateful than this Quality ; I could 
prove to you, that there is nothing more deluſive 
than the hopes raiſed therefrom. I could ſhew 
you from various Inſtances, that in public and 
private Life, it is equally ſcandalods and pernici- 
ous. Yet I am afraid I ſhall obey. 

But remember, Madam, you bid me diſſemble; 
it was well you did not bid me Murder, or Fire 
a Houſe ; either would have been as juſt and rea- 
ſonable, and I might do either with as ſafe a Con- 
ſcience ; but to what purpoſe do I torment myſelf 
and you : When did any Thing but rience 
convince a Lady that ſhe was in the Wrong. 

| C Shield 
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Shield me Providence from being in the Right 
when I fay this. 


O Woman, Woman ! how extreme thy Power ! 
How weak our Reaſon in the Love-fick Hour ! 
In vain we think, in vain we ſtrive to aft, 
What Reaſon diftates, Paſſion will retrat? : 
Againſt our Wills, we own our lawleſs ſway, 
Diſtruſt your Senſe, but dare not diſcbey. 

\ 


In what I ſhall ever remain, 


Your faithful FLox1monD. 
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LETTER VIII. 
ELIZA to FLORIMOND. 


Conſtant Love R. 


M dear Couſin Emelia being atridged of 
her Freedom, affords me this Opportunity 
of entring into a Correſpondence with a Man 
whom I infinitely efteem. You will wonder at 
this Declaration, conſidering the Plague I have for- 
merly given you. But know good Florimond, 
that nothing pleaſes a Woman ſo well as to ſee a 
Man of Scnſe play the Fool for her Sake. We 
know that you are ſuperior to us in Senſe, and we 
are glad of ſhewing that there is ſomething in us, 
which can more than Ballance that Superiority. 
By this Time, I dare ſay, you forgive my Raillery, 
and fance it has been a Mcans of fixing _— 
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ſection of Emelia, I flatter myſelf, I have merited 
your Friendſhip, as well as extinguiſh*d your 
Spleen. 

L Emelic tells me, that ſhe ſent you ſome Verſes 
upon my Birth-day. The Verſes have Merit, 
tho? I have none; I will make you acquainted' 
with their Author, and with my own Story, which 
till this Time, I dare ſay, you have never heard. 
am unfortunate, becauſe my Father is not ſo. 
He was once in Trade, and having got where- 


with to purchaſe a good Eſtate, hath Inſured his 
Felicity in ſpite of the fickle Goddeſs, and is now 


for Life, a Gentleman of Suffolk. My Lover's Fa- 


ther was a Merchant, and once much richer than 


my Father. In thoſe Days it was thought a Con- 
deſcention in him to propoſe a Marriage between 


Pbaan and Me. It was purely the Effect of that 


Friendſhip for my Parent, and of which he gave 
another extraordinary Inſtance, in making him his 
Executor, and Guardian to his Son. He was 
thought to die worth half a Plumb; but his Bank- 
er going off the Week after, and his Correſpon- 
gent in Italy proving Inſolvent, the Affairs of the 


Fanuly are in much Confuſion. When they are 


ſettled, Phaon and I ſhall know our Deſtinies. 
For my Father is too much a Man of this Age, to 
think that Merit can ſubſiſt without Money. To 
prevent his Daughter's Fondneſs from getting the 
better of his Prudence, he has ſent Phaon-to Leg- 


vorn, under Pretence of looking after his Father's 


Concerns ; but in Truth, that he may be out of 

my Sight. | 
The young Man inherits the Candor and noble 
Spirit of his Father; he has too much Diſcern- 
ment not to penetrate my old Man's Projects, and 
yet he always defends — that he may 
2 not 
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not ſeem to ſuſpect his Father's Friend. For me, 
knowing well, that I am to be diſpoſed of accord- 
ing to the Ballance of the Account, I put on a | 
falſe Gaiety in my Lover's Abſence, that the old 


Gentleman may be in no haſte to rid himſelf of 
me, before his Return. You ſee Florimond, a na- 
ked Deſcription of our Circumſtances ; judge you, 
whether they are worſe or better than your own. 
You ſee the Foibles of our Parents, are the Source 
of our Misfortunes ; but alas ! that do's not diſ- 
ſolve the Ties of Duty : Nature, in having made 
us their Children, hath left us no other Weapons, 
than innocent Precautions, fervent Prayers, and 
honourable Reſolution. They cannot ſure, have a 
right to make us miſerable, any more than we 


3 


have a right to make ourſelves happy, without 


their Conſent. 

See, Florimond ! how little in this World, muſt 
be truſted to Out- ſide; Eliza, to all who converſe 
with her, is the gayeſt of giddy Girls, and this, 


with a Load of Care at her Heart; her Wildnek 


ſcreens her from the Addreſſes of the Men, and 
from the Jealouſes of the Women, and all the 


World eſteems her Happy in an Inconſtancy of 
Temper, which nothing but Conſtancy could pro- | 
| duce, Emelia has juſt ſent me a Letter which 1 


incloſe, and a Meſſage which I muſt immediately 
obey. Excuſe the Abruptneſs of my Concluſion, 


and believe that you have a ſincere Friend, in, 
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EMELIA #© FLORIMOND. 


Diſconſolate Love R, 


9 Affairs go worſe and worſe. My Fa- 
ther is a better Huſband, and at the ſame 
Time not ſo good a Friend as I thought him. 
This Morning he has written to your Uncle to ex- 
cuſe his coming for the Holidays to your Houſe in 
Suffolk. The Pretence, is a bad State of Health 
but if I had written the Letter, I ſhould have aſ- 
cribed it to weakneſs of Mind, Bleſs me ! can a 
Man who ſpends all the Morning in his Study, 
who can read Greek, has travelled over the greateſt 
Part of Europe, and had a Seat in Parliament 
the& twenty Years, be worded out of his Promiſe 
by a Woman ? But hold ! I forgot, this Man is 
my Father, and this Woman my Mother. Well! 
we are apt to forget all Things when the Mind 
is occupy'd by any darling Paſſion, But to be 
Wiſe a little, ſince our Concerns need it. By this 
Specimen, I gueſs, that my Papa will diſcover 
Juſtice and Reaſon, in whatever his Wife ſhall 
propoſe to him. He has hitherto indeed, highly 
approved the Propoſals made by your Uncle; and 
it was on that, I chiefly depended. All I now 
hope is, that if upon this breach of Promiſe you 
appear cool, he may apprehend the Danger of 
lofing what he once thought a good Match, for 
the meer View of One which he cannot be fure 
C 3 will 
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will prove a good one. I have another 
Project in my Hcad ; but I hear my Mother co- 
ming up Stairs. 

We have had but a ſhort Converſation; ſhe 
has ſeen the young Gentleman ſhe would have me 
Marry, and is ſo charm'd with him, that if ſhe 
were a young Woman, I dare ſay, we ſhould be 
out of our Pain. But to deal freely with you, ſhe 
is not more pleaſed with his Perſon, than I am 
with his Behaviour. He talk*d to her very cooly 
of the Affair, ſaid, that Marriage was a Matter of 
great Importance, that Concerns of another Na- 
ture, took up his Thoughts at preſent, and that 
it would be ſometime before ſhe ſhould have lei- 
ſure to think of ſettling in the World. Well! my 
Mother's hopes are now centred in me. My 
Beauty forſooth ! is to thaw this frozen Spark, and 
the better to enable me to- make this Conqueſt, 
O' my Conſcience, I beljeve the good old Lady 
would diſpenſe with a little Paint, and take the 
Trouble of laying it on her ſelf, Mr. Tixkle is to 
come in the Morning and put the Spinnet in 
order ; the Servants are cleaning the Plate, three 
Dozen of Wine have been taken out of her Lady- 
ſhip's private Cellar, and all the other neceſſary 
Precautions have been uſed to catch the *Squire, 
who 1s to Sup here to-morrow Night. 

Tell me, Florimond ! do's not your Heart ach? 
have ou no Suſpicions of my turning Coquette ? 
Do you really think there can be ſuch a Think as 
Conſtancy with a Cap on? — But if I ſhould 
prove falſe, you know. the Scotch Story gives you 
hope of Revenge. In Truth this is barbarous ; 
but this Gaiety of mine, like Oil mix'd with 
Vinegar, will every now and chen be getting up- 

permoſt, Be ſatisfied, however, I have ſent for 
| - ; Eliza, 
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Eliza, we will conſult together, what is beſt to be 
done, and be aſſured, that nothing ſhall give you 
any laſting Uneaſineſs, which can be prevented 


by, 5 
EME LIA. 
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LETTER X. 


FLORIMOND #v ELIZA. 


Excellent Wom an, 


: 1 T is impoſſible for me to expreſs how well 


pleaſed I am at the Detection of my own Miſ- 
take, in looking upon you asa downright Hoyden, 
full of Mirthand Gaiety, and altogether a Stranger 
to that ſteadineſs of Temper, for which now I 
know you better; I do, and muſt ever Admire 
you. How happy is Phaon, in having fix'd his 
Affections on fo amiable, ſo worthy an Object! 
and how well do's his Virtue deſerve, ſo great, fo 
invaluable a Reward. 

I am extremely obliged to you for ſending me 
your own Story. It puts me in Mind of one that 
I heard ſome Years ago from the Mouth of a 
Turkey Merchant, who knew every Incident of it 

to be true. There was a Merchant, who for Dik. 
tinction Sake, we will call Honorius, who before 
the Reſtoration, had acquired a very conſiderable 
Eſtate in Trade. This by an unaccountable Fa- 
tality, he veſted for the moſt part in Houſes, 

which 
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which brought him in a very conſiderable Revenue, 
and thereby eſtabliſh'd his Reputation for Wealth, 
higher than it ought to have been. He was Guardian 
toa young Gentleman, the Son of a Perſon who had 
been once his Partner; and this young Man whom 
we will ſtile Myrtillo, was bred up in the full Ex- 
pectation of marrying Honoria, the Merchant's 
only Daughter. But in proceſs of Time, the Fa- 
ther affecting rather to match her with a Peer, ſent 
Myrtillo to his Uncle in the Indies. The Year 
after, came the Fire of London, which ſwept awa 
the Merchant's Houſes, and his Hopes, and del 
him in ſuch Circumſtances, that he was obliged to 
take up a Caffee · Houſe, to avoid going to an Alms- 
bouſe: Three Years paſt in this Way; and Ho- 
noria, now about eighteen, had the chief Manage- 
ment of her Papa's little Concerns, It happen'd 
one Day, that a Stranger call'd twice for Coffee: 
Honoria, who was making it, trembled at the 
Voice, ſhe knew not why. Going to preſent it to 
the Gentleman, ſhe fell backwards on the Floor, 
at the ſame Inſtant that he tumbled from his 
Chair. The Father came running at the Noiſe, 
and with great Amazement, ſaw Myrtillo and 
Honoria, pale and breathleſs. Proper Appli- 
cation ſoon brought them to themſelves. Time 
and Abſence had made no Impreſſion on the 
Lover's Conſtancy, and his Flame was rather 
heightned, than abated by Honoriusis Reverſe of 
Fortune. His Uncle had left him an immenſe 
Eſtate, which yet he thought too ſmall a Preſent 
for the fair Honoria. They lived many Years 
happily together, and there are ſtill ſome Gentle- 
men living, who remember both the Gentleman 
and the Lady. 


You 
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You will certainly think me an odd Fellow 
when you perceive my firſt Letter fill'd with a 
melancholy Story ; but alaſs! our Memories are 
generally ſubſervient to our Inclinations, when we 
are full of Mirth and in high Spirits, we call to 
Mind a number of gay and pleaſant Stories, which 
have ſlumber'd perhaps for many Years. When 
again the Spirits flag, and the Soul finds herſelf 
diſeaſed, the Memory ſympathizing with the 
troubled Imagination, ſooths our Mclancholy with 
Tales like this. Indeed Eliza, I begin to feel fo 

ſtrong, ſo irreſiſtable a Gloomineſs oer ſpread my 
Thoughts, that I think I cannot make you a 
greater Compliment, than to bid you adieu. I 
have incloſed however a little Poem, to make 
amends for the dulneſs of my Proſe, which will 


not, I hope, lefſen your Regard for him who is 
with Zeal and Eſteem 


Yours, 


FLORIMOND. 
SONG % EMR TLIA. 


To See! See! my Seraphina comes. 


OU bid me Fair, conceal my Love, 
L Ab! Think how hard the Tast; 
Think of the mighty Pains I prove, | 
Then think of what you asl. | 


Go bid the fer*riſh Wretch forbear, 
* Midſt Burnings to complain ; 

Go bid the Slaves who fetter'd are, 
Forget the galling Chain, 


Showd 
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Sau d they obey, yet greater far 
The Torments which I feel; y 
Love's Fires than Fevers fiercer are, N 
Love pierces more than Steel, 0 


Pain but the Body can controul, 
| The Thoughts no Cord can bind ; 
1 Love is a Fever in the Soul © 

A Chain which holds the Mind. 


EST; T5 8 AL 


FLORIMOND # EMELIA. 


Sole Object of my Thoughts, \ 
HAVE read over and over your laſt Fa- | 
vour, ſometimes with the Paſſion of a Lover, 

and ſometimes with a Portion of that Diſcretion 
which I poſſeſſed before I was honour'd with that 


Name. You mult therefore expect a Mixture of ; 
Paſſion and Prudence in this Epiſtle, the Intent | | 
of which is to tell you, that I am not more 
charm'd with your Kindneſs and Conſtancy, than \ 
I am amazed and confounded at the Nature of ( 
your Projects. 0 
Your Mother muſt certainly deſire to ſee you n 
happy, and your Father, tho* he may ſuffer his 0 
good Senſe to give Way ſometimes to his Fond- le 
neſs, can never facrifice his Paternal Affections, al 
either to his Tenderneſs or Reſpect for his Wife. he 
Would it not then be the moſt natural Method it, 
at 


w try to reclaim the old Lady, and if we 
prove 
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prove unſucceſsful there, to endcavour the unde- 


ceiving your Papa? Is not your Happineſs 


theirs? Or rather, is it not their own Happineſs 
they ſeek in diſpoſing of you? Are not mine, 
and my Uncle's Intentions fix'd on the ſame 
End, and after a little Altercation, is it reaſonable 
to ſuppoſe, that People who agree ſo well in the 
main D-ſign, ſhould be irreconcilcable about the 

Means ? | 
Thus far I have follow'd the Dictates of my 
Underſtanding ; and tho* that tells me I can 
never err, more than in offering to facrifice it 
yet after all, I yield entirely to your Pleaſure, 
tho* I ſhou'd be glad when you honour me with 
your - Commands, you wou*d favour me alfo with 
their Reaſons. Even abſolute Princes, who do 
not affect to be thought Tyrants, condeſcend 
ſometimes to acquaint their Subjects with the 
Motives whereon they act, eſpecially when thoſe 
Subjects give them the ſtrongeſt Proofs of Loyal- 
ty, and receive thoſe Things as Acts of Grace, 
which among a freer People would paſs for meer 
Matter of” Right. | 
I had almoſt forgot to tell you, that I have 
written a ſtrange Letter to Eliza, wherein I have 
abſolutely forgot to thank her for the good Ad- 
vice, which I dare ſay, ſhe gave you at your laſt 
Conſultation, Let me intreat you to ſupply this 
Omiſſion, and to aſſure her, that when I write, 
next, there ſhall be leſs of Diſtraftion, and more 
of Amuſement in my Epiſtle ; but then you muſt 
let me hear good News from you. I ſay, this 
alaſs! as if Events were in your Power, which 
however from one, who knows nothing without 
it, is an excuſable Error. A Coach has juſt ſtopt 
at the Door, and therefore I can only add 9 1. 
ve 
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have told you a thouſand Times already, that I 
am 
Yours without Reſerve, 


FLORIMOND. 


P. S. I open my Letter again to tell you, 
that the Perſon who call'd juſt now was my 
Friend Hypolytus, who is intimately acquainted 
with my new Rival. He ſays, that as the Gen- 
tleman is deſcended of a very ancient and honour- 
able Family, ſo he has receiv'd from Nature an 

ble Perſon, and from an excellent Educa- 
tion, all the Advantages which Art can beſtow. 
You ſee Emelia, how well placed your Raillery 
was in your laſt ; you ſee how ready I am to be 


jealous, and how troubleſome I am, like to be to 


you on that Head. See Madam, a Sketch of my 
Politics. From the Character I have receiv'd 
of my Rival from Hypolytus, I depend no leſs up- 
on him than upon you. It is impoſſible that a 
Man of Birth, of Honour, and of good Senſe, 
can be capable of doing a baſe Thing; I know 
that I wou*d not do it to another, how then ſhall 
I juſtify ſuſpecting it from a Man better than my 
ſelf ? No, Emelia, I will never be perſuaded that 
a Gentleman of his Diſtinction, will in a Point of 
the greateſt Importance, lay aſide all Senſe of Re- 
putation, and in an Affair which fo nearly con- 


cerns his own Peace, begin with breaking the 


Peace of thoſe who never wiſh'd him ill. 


— 
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LETTER XI. 
ELIZA © FLORTMOND. 


Much efteemd FI END. 


OU will think when you have read this, 

that ſome ill Spirits have been lately abroad 
in Suffolk, and breath'd into its Inhabitants a Spi- 
rit of Diſcord and Confuſion. I am at the wri- 
ting of this a Priſoner in a Chamber three Story 
high, where my Father has confin'd me for fear 
I ſhould run away——with his Footboy. You 
muſt know Florimond, that this Lad is my 
Nurſc's Son, and ſhe the Daughter of the Curate 
of the next Pariſh; on this Account I had a 
great Kindneſs for him, and uſed to intruſt him 
to fetch and carry my Letters to and from the 
Poſt-Houſe ; on this Account I ſpoke to him oft- 
ner perhaps than I ſhould otherwiſe have done, 
tho? I dare ſay, not in kinder Language; for 
having always had a kind Affection, or ra- 
ther a Duty for his Mother, I could not but have 
a proportionable Concern for him. 

In our Family you muſt underſtand, the ſu- 
preme Perſon is a French Lady, who, for her 
eminent preciſeneſs, was recommended to my 
Papa to be a kind of upper Houſe-keeper ; ſhe 
has been with us now a Twelvemonth, and in 
that Time has diſcarded every Servant, except 
my Father's Man, and this Footboy. This good 
old Woman having ſeen me give the Boy _ 
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or three Times Money, and not perfectly under- 

ſtancling ſomc per he aſk'd my Maid, went 

to my Father with a circumſtantial Account of my 
intending to diſhonour his Family. The old Gen- 
tleman therupon went directly to my Chamber, 
and breaking open a little travelling Deſk, found 
therein a Letter, which I had begun to my poor 
Pbaon; happily for me there was no mention ot 
his Name; however, it confirm'd my Father in 
his Suſpicion, or rather gave Credit to Madamoi- 
ſelle's, wkercupon my Maid was remov'd, and I 
conducted to her Room, where I am guarded 
like a State Priſoner ; but having the Happinels 
to. be upon good Terms with the Servants, I 
have procured Pen, Ink and. Paper, that I might 
write to. Emelia, and to you, knowing you might 
otherwiſe be very uneaſy. 

What the Iflue of this Affair will be I know 
not, at preſent I am very caſy; my Room is 
large and pleaſant, I have ſome Books, no ill 
Company, and which is ſufficient to make me 
happy any where, Innocence and a contented 
Mind. When my Father has conſidered my 
Conduct and his own attentively, I perſuade my 
felt he will fee nothing amiſs in the former, and 
nothing well founded in the latter, ſhould ic 
prove otherwiſe I am prepared. I have practi- 
fed for ſeveral Years a Thoughtleſneſs, which I 
always delpiſe, and am determin'd from this Mo- 
ment to reſume my natural Temper; ſo that 
whatcver I loſe any other Way, I ſhall certainly 
be a Gainer in point of Eaſe, fince a. continued 
Diſſimulation is a kind of Rack, which an inge- 
nious Mind can ſcarce bear with Patience. 

This will be deliver'd to you by one of my 
Father's, Scrvants, with whom you may — 
wu 
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truſt an Anſwer. I ſhould be glad to have a Let- 
ter in a more compoſed Stile than your laft, not 
for my Sake, who am really ſooth'd with me- 
lancholy Things, but for your own. I thank 
you for your Song, which pleaſed me extremely; 
in Return, I ſend you a little Piece written by 
Pbaon; it was well I had it by Heart, for at pre- 
ſent J have not the Poſſeſſion of my Papers, tho? 
I have the Satisfaction too of knowing, that my 
Father can never be poſſeſſed of them, ſince | 
are out of the Sight, Reach, and Knowledge, of 
every Body but myſelf. Adieu Florimond, believe 
you will never want a ſincere Friend while there 
lives, 


ELIZA. 


The BRACELET. 


HIS Bracelet tho“ no gaudy Thing, 

Did from a Pareni's Labour ſpring. 
She wove it irkſome Thoughts to charm, 
And thenceforth wore it on ber Arm. 


Dying, to me, this Gift ſhe gave, 
That I might a Remembrance have, 
Of ber,. ben I it ſaw,—and take, 
A pleaſing Sorrow, — for her Sake. 


My Son, ſaid ſbe with falt*ring Breath. 
You ſee me yielding unto Death, 
This, my laſt Preſent, take and keep, 

Till thus lite me — in Peace you ſleep, 


\ 
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This Favour ſhall I give away? my 
Let filial Piety ſay — Nay. 
But *tis no Gift, when ſent to thee, 
Who art the nobleſt part of me. 
Zet as a C, my fair One view, 
It moſt I prize aud give it you, 


- 
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LETTER XIII. 
EM EL IA v FLORIMOND. 


Deſpairing Swain, 

Fancy you will now be of Opinion, that Wo- 
1 men beſt underſtand Women. My Father 
ſent for me laſt Night, and ſaid with his wonted 
good Nature, What is the Reaſon Zmelia, that 
we hear nothing of Florimond ? I proteſt I had 
a very high Opinion of that young Man, as well 
as a great Eſteem for his Uncle. It is true, I 
did not go to their Houſe as I promiſed, but that 
was purely on Account of my ill Health; if the 
old Man took it amiſs in me, why ſhould the 
Nephew all of a ſudden forget you ? Methinks 
this is not very agrecable to the Paſſion he former- 
ly expreſſed for you. What ſay you my Child? 
It is enough Sir, ſaid I, that I can account for 
my own Actions, I ſhall not pretend to render 
Reaſons for other Peoples. He talk'd pretty 
much to me all the Evening, but I perceiv'd, 
that he was thoughtful and uneaſy, tho? he did 
not care to expreſs it; from whence I gather, that 


he is chagrin'd at the Apprehenſion of loſing your 
Match. 
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Match. By and by this Storm will burſt upon 
my Mother, and then to give Eafe to the Family. 
J dare ſay, ſhe will find ſome Way to make 
Overtures to you; I who am acquainted with her 
Temper, am ſenſible that Force only can work up- 
on it, and that lighting what comes eaſily, ſhe 
naturally purſues what ſcems hard to attain. 
But now finding her Councils altogether embar- 
raſſed, ſhe muſt firſt make a full Stop — and then 
— turn into the old Road. This ſhe would never 
have thought off had not Neceſſity jogged her 
by the Elbow. 

I am ſenſible you will melt at the Account of 
my Father's uneaſinels ; but conſider Florimond, he 
is not juſtly puniſhed for unſteadineſs, had he been 
punctual in his Engagements with your Uncle, 
my Mamma's Megrims might have plagu'd her, 
but never us. Beſides, your Coldneſs has brought 
him round again, which a contrary Conduct never 
could have effected. Had it been an eaſy Matter 
to take up the Thread of Negotiation with you 


and your Uncle juſt where they dropp'd, my Pa- 


rents would have ſpun this new Treaty out firſt; 


but being caught in their own Contrivances, be- 


wildred in Mazes of their own raiſing, they muſt 
take the ſhorteſt Way out of the Wood; and if 
they find themſelves wearing with wand'rin 

they have no Guides to throw the Blame on; ſuch 
Florimond is my Way of thinking. 

Do not mope yourſelf with groundleſs Jealou- 
ſies, and endleſs Surmiſes, depend for once on the 
Conſtancy of a Woman. Believe me, Florimond, 
it will increaſe my Value, and hereafter you will 


| think m 2 Virtue of more Worth than my Beauty, 


(f I had any) fo that however theſe croſs Acci- 
dents perplex you- at preſent, you may be ſure 
D they 
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they are the Seeds of ſucoeeding Pleaſures. After 
all, Why are you dejected? You cannot loſe me 
if I do not throw away myſelf, therefore ſet your 
Mind at reſt, and be ſatisfied I am, and will be 


Yours, 


EMELIA. 


LETTER XIV. 


EME LIA ELIZA. 


Dearift Friend! 


Y own Diſtreſſes have for ſome Time paſt 

IVI diſturb'd my Thoughts not a little, and now 
the News you ſend me of your unexpected Diſgrace, 
has quite ftupified me, There is a certain Meaſure 
of Misfortune which every Diſpoſition can bear, 
and good Senſe and a proper Education may in- 
creaſe natural Fortitude, ſo far as to enable it to 
ſuſtain a much greater Weight of Evil; but Diſ- 
oſition, Education, Reflection, nay, and even 
jety itſclf will not free, us from the Frailties of 
ature. When therefore the Mind is over-laden, 
it will of courſe bend a little, and at ſome times 
the higheſt Spirits will ſeem humble enough in 
ſpite both of 3 and Caution. As I thought 
my own none of the weakeſt : I confeſs to you I 
was well enough pleaſed ſometimes to fiſh in 
Verge Waters; — I imagin'd my Con- 


uct appear d to Advantage, when ſome Difficul- 
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ty was to be overcome; but I dare ſay, I am for 
ever cured of this fooliſh Notion, and if once I 
recover Quiet, I ſhall know at what Rate to 
eſteem it. 


O Peace | what Price can purchaſe thee too dear? 
Bleſſings are uſeleſs if thou art not there. 

Fools fancy, Fortunes Favours, happy make, 
Alas ! we take them only for thy Sake. 

En a low State, a Purſe however poor, 
Accompanted by Thee, we can endure. 

But abſent Thou ! Wealth is a ſordid Thing, 

And Man is wretched — een if be*s a King. 


The laſt Letter I wrote Florimond, is in quite 
a different Stile from this. I pique myſelf there- 
in upon my Policy, and promiſe to defeat all 
the Plots of my Mother, tho? ſupported by the 
Condeſcenſion of my Father, the Cunning of an 
intriguing Houſe-keeper, and the Vanity of a 
daating Baronet, Seriouſly I have promiſed too 
much; to make head with a little Virtue a- 
gainſt ſuch a grand Alliance of Vices, is a fort 
of heroical Madneſs ! Poor Florimend, had I 
truſted to thy plain plodding Integrity, it had been 
better —— but then my Character of a Wit had 
been loſt for gyer. Thus it comes to paſs, our 
Paſſions, and our Humours drive, whereas Rea- 
ſon can hardly draw us; but when in the 
we fall, or run ourſelyes out of Breath, then our 
Underſtandings have Leiſure to be informed, and 
we at laſt find Time to be fenfible of our own 
Follies, -—-- Yet what Sign of this when I write at 
ſuch a Rate to you ? My fullneſs of my own 
Affairs makes me forget yours. The Maid who 
D 2 ſtays 
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ſtays for my Anſwer bewails them with Tears, 
while I tattle to you as if nothing had happen'd. 
Above all Things Eliza, be careful in keeping 
up your Spirits; that Gaicty you were wont to 
wear, will make any Change very remarkable. 
Innocence is an Armour not to be pierc*d, and 
being ſecure, Why ſhould you not ſmile ? The 
imputation is ſo very improbable, that I cannot 
5 help flatt'ring myſelf, your Father cannot long 
| avoid ſeeing he is impoſed on. The Girl you 
| | ſent to me 1s very angry with the French Woman 
| at your Houſe, I cannot tell with what Reaſon ; we 
| ought certainly as Chriſtians, and as a polite Na- 
| tion, to treat Strang ers kindly, but in Truth I ſce 
| | no Cauſe for. making them Privy Counſcllors. 
{ul Domeſtick Politics differ in all Countries, as 
| | much as thoic of the State, and methinks, a 
f French Houſe-keeper in the Dwelling of a Coun- ] 
| try Squire, is as abſurd as a French Prime Mi- 
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ll niſter would beat St. Fames's. All the World * 
[ therefore will take your Part, the Ladies will 8 
if make it a common Cauſe, the Gentlemen muſt * 
| follow them, and your ſolemn Papa will quickly 1 
lll be brought to Reaſon. I don't know how it is, 

| my Heart's light on the ſudden, and tho? I know D 
| nothing of the ſecond Sight, I have a kind of th 
| J firſt feeling which rarely deceives me. I hope all K 
14 Things will go well with us both, that Phaon and F. 
1 Florimond will deliver us, and that we ſhall pais 6 
i! many a happy Hour in reflecting on theſe Times. * 
| Adieu, for to this I can add nothing, but that I 4 


Ul] am your ſincere Siſter in Sorrow and Solitude 


\ 
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P. S. Your Mud by an Accident, has inform- 
ed me of ſom<thing which may perhaps concern 
you. She tells me, that after you had given her 

our Mcfſage, and ſhe was juſt coming out of 

oors, ſhe heard your Father take leave of a 
Gentleman juſt ſetting out for London, and at part- 
ing, uſed theſe Words. Aſſure him, the Lady is 
unmarried, and unengaged, and that he may entirely 
depend on my Friendſhip and Intereſt. 


LETTER XV. 
ELIZA o FLORIMOND. 


Faithful FRIEND 


I WROTE you very lately the News of my 
Captivity, receive now thoſe of my Inlarge- 
ment, as unexpected, and as unaccountable as the 
other. Yeſterday Morning, Papa ſent for me to 
Breakfaſt. I drank Tea as uſual, without betray- 
ing any uneaſineſs at my Reſtraint, and when the 
Things were taken away, my Father told me I 
might walk in the Garden if I pleaſed, and after 
Dinner he would have me go and take the Air in 
the Chariot. I thank'd him, made uſe of his 
kind Offers, and ſeem to ſtand now in as high 
Favour, as if I had never been ſuſpected of liking 
ſweet William, and forming dangerous Deſigns a- 
gainſt the Hfgour of our late gentilized Famuly. 
Amazing Revolution, but now to unriddle it. 
You muſt know our Coachman is married to a 
very honeſt Woman, to whom I have been occa- 
ſionally as kind as I could. She is pretty much 
about the Houſe, becauſe ſhe is a favourite of my 
D ; Fa- 
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Fathers, who, before our French Lady came, made 
all the ofes of her which he conld f a Houſc- 
r, at a fifth Part of tho Expence. To her 
Lowe all I know of my own Affairs. She fays, 
The young Lad own'd the Buſineſs Temploy'd him 
In, upon which my Father appear'd very well 
pleaſed, reſolved upon my Enlargement, and has 
recommended the Boy to a very good Place in the 
City. What diſcovery the poor Thing has made, 
I cannot tell, much was not in his Power, and I 
ve him if he has diſcovered afl. One Thing 
I did, which I flatter myſelf you will think pru- 
dent; I faid not a Word in anfwer to the Coach- 
man's Wife, One of my Maxims is to truſt no 
Dependants on other People. 

I would fain ſay ſomewhat after all this grave 
Stuff, to amuſe you. But alas! T fancy neither 
r Condition, nor mine, will allow it. I have 
quite loſt my flow of Spirits, and if I had not, 

you would think a ſprightly Stroke on ſuch per- 
MERE Affairs impertinent. But, to ſpeak Truth 
ſhall we not twenty Years hence laugh 
at our preſent Cares. I fee ſuch Changes in the 
World, that Tam tempted to ſuſpect myfelf. Yer 
there are noble Inſtances of Conſtancy in the pre- 
ſent Age too. Juſtice Swallow, likes at Three- 
ore and Ten, OFober, which was his darling 
= uor at Sixteen, My Father dotes -as mach on 
inea, as When he could tell whoſe Coin it was, 
Vickie ufing Spectacles. Nay, the Parſons Wife, 
Mrs. Bibely, is as fond of being in the Faſhion 
now, as when ſhe captivated the Doctor's Heart 
in her Flowred Sattin 'Gown, 'which coſt but 
Half her Fortune. Well, if Scandal, and on the 
© too, won't make mile, muſt be 
Tce Creature my * 3 
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As I am juſt got again into my old Man's 
Graces, 1 8 his Leave to viſit 25 
To-morrow, after which, no doubt you'll expect a 
Letter. Let me have no melancholly Anſwer to 
this, I have Occaſion for my former Giddineſs, and 
I pray, if I can poſſible put it on again, do no- 
thing to make me.drop the Maſque, for to deal 
freely, I ſhall have enough to do to keep the Bead 
in my Mouth. The World is now a Maſquerade 
in the ſtricteſt Senſe, and to appear .bare-faced, is 
not either conſiſtent with one's own Safety, or with 
Manners. You cannot approve this Doctrine 
know, but can you deny the Facts on which it is 
founded? Can you affirm, that in a whole Day you 
hear three Words on which you can depend ? Or 
ſce three Faces you can poſitively call bare? 
It is really madneſs in particular Perſons, to 
fancy by their Behaviour, they can contribute to a 
Reformation. The contagion of Vice, ſpreads al- 


ways from - Perſons of high Rank, and like a 


muddy Spring, grows fouler and dirtier in its 


Paſſage. All therefore that private People can do, 


is to go innocently along with the Faſhion. Theſe 
Florimond, are my preſent Sentiments, perhaps they 


have ſome Tincture of my Condition; I am con- 


demned to perpetual Diſſimulation, and that is 
enough to put me upon thinking, how to extenuate 
as much as I may the Iniquity of the Practice. 
But I forget that I am not talking, but writing. 
My Pen I find, can out-run my Tongue, to avoid 
therefore being tedious; I will run the hazard of 
Abruptneſs. Adieu! and when you have no- 
thing more material in your Mind, give Place 


therein, to, | 
. 
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LETTER XVI. 


FLORIMOND to ELIZA. 
Excellent Wom an! 


W HEN I conſider thy Virtues, I adore 


Providence; when I contemplate thy Miſ- 
fortunes, I am ſtruck with Deſpair. How happy 


_ought Prudence and Integrity to make you, and 


yet how wretched are you made through other 
Peoples Wickedneſs and Folly. But this is the 
Fruits of Mortality. Theſe Trials ſhall purity 
even thy angelick Spirit, ſo that hereafter, thou 
ſhalt ſhine with truly celeſtial Luſtre. Yet we are 
not to ſuppoſe that Suff* rings even here, will be the 
Lot of your whole Life. Heaven lays no ſuch 
heavy Burthens. It tries, and then rewards us, 
we benefit by Afflictions, and ſtill Providence 
vouchſafes to pay our Patience with ſome unlook'd 
for good. Theſe are diſcoveries Meditation will 
always manifeſt, and it is exceedingly remarkable, 
that we remember with more Satisfaction the 
Difficulties we have overcome, than our Pleaſures 
are paſt. 

I call to mind an Inſtance of this in a Lady 
you inquired after the laſt Time I was happy in 
your Converſation. Belinda, whom you commend- 
ed for the beſt bred, and beſt natur'd Woman 
you ever ſaw, is that Inſtance. Her Brother and 
ſhe were Orphans, and all their Hopes lay in an 
Uncle worth forty Thouſand Pounds, He was 

| kind 
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kind to the young Gentleman, and after affording 
him Univerſity cation at Home, ſent him 
with a Tutor to Travel. Belinda was not ſo much 


in his good Graces. He took ſome Care of her, 


tis true; he allow*d her thirty Pounds a Year, and 
her Diſcretion taught her to live on it genteely. 
But this gave her no proſpect in the World, it de- 
pended not only on the Life, but on the Humour 
of an old Man, which alas, we all know to be 
but a very incertain Tenure ! 

How narrow ſoever her Circumſtances were, 
her Birth and Breeding introduced her to the beſt 
Company. Amongſt the reſt, to the Mother of 
Adolphus, and his Siſters, who were ſo charm'd 
with her Converſation, that they invited her to 
pals a Summer with them in Berkſoire. Belinda 
readily conſented, and for ſome ſmall Time, they 
were perfectly happy: But the eldeſt Siſter of 
Adolphus being a very penetrating Woman, quick- 
ly perceived her Brother was fallen deſperately in 


Love with her Friend. This threw the whole 


Family into Convulſions, the Siſters grew perfect 
Furics, and forgetting Decency, were for hurrying 
away Belinda to London. Adolphus ap re- 
ſolved to marry her, and Belinda eſtly, and 
for the Peace of the Family, refuſed him. The old 
Lady bchaved with great Prudence, ſhe went to 
Town with Belinda in the Chariot, and when ſhe 
ſet her down at her own Lodgings, told her, ſhe 
was ſorry for her Daughters Folly, and that ſhe 
did not diſapprove her Sons Choice. 

A Week after, Belinda's Uncle died, and left 
her to the Curteſy of her Brother, to whom he 
left his whole Eſtate. About two Months from 
her leaving Berkſhire, Adolphus juſt of Age, fol- 
low*d ber to Town, and immediately purchaſing 


Jewels 
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to a conſiderable Value, went to preſent 
them to Belinda, and to engage her conſent to 
marry him immediately. When he entred her 
Apartment, he found her in Tears; but by De- 
he recollected herſelf, and the young Man, 
as he was full of it, told her what he came to 
pole. Belinda heard him with Attention, and 
after a ſhort Silence: Adolphus, ſaid The, I accept 
the Jewels, and agree to your Propoſal, but there 
muſt be no hurry, and your Siſters muſt be at the 
Wedding. My Siſters ! ſaid Adolphus, ſighing. 
Yes, returned Belinda, and they will be extreme- 
ty well pleaſed ; my poor Brother is dead, and J 
am worth forty thouſand Pounds. I was going ac- 
rording to Cuſtom, to add ſomewhat by way of 
Application when your ſecond "Epiſtle came to 
my Hands, and verified my Conjectures. I moſt 
heartily and moſt ſincerly congratulate your De- 
-Jiverance, and am glad your Captivity hath not 
left ſuch a ſplenetic Smack behind it, as to hinder 

your reſuming your former Gaiety. 

I perſuade 1myſelf, nothing in my Letter can 
contribute to your letting fall -the Maſque, and to 
deal freely with you, I deſire to contribute nothing 
tothe keeping it on, which is in my Judgment 
umworthy of you. The Misfortune you met 
with lately, proceedetl from your Maſquing, and 
Heaven avert all future Evils, which · may threaten 
you from the ſame Cauſe. I intended in- order to 
have amuſed your Melancholly, to have ſent you 
a little Piece of Poetry, Which I take to be of 
antient Date. I -was at ſome ſtand whether I 
Mouldl add it now, but at laſt determined I would. 
When you next - pen an Epiſtle to Nbaon, com- 
-municate it, for as it was never printed, I may 
Hile it a Curioſity. I ſhould have waited * 
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Impatience enough for an Explanation of your 
laſt, if you had not mentioned your going to, viſit 


- Emelia, as it is, you may be ſure I ſhall not taſte 


quiet till your Billet comes. O Eliza ! my Heart 
preſages Storms and Tempeſts ! May my Predic- + 
tions prove no truer than thoſe in the Almanack : 
May you be happy as you deſerve, eaſy as you can 
wiſh, and in one of your gay Humours, may you 
rally this timerous Diffidence of, 


Dur fincere Friend, 
FLORIMOND. 


<2: 
An ELEGIACK POEM. 


HILE tro“ Life's thorny Road I go, 
IT will not want Companions too : 

A dreary Journey, .and alone, 

Would be alas! too troubleſome. 

But Company -that*s choice and . 

Makes Trouble hardly underſtood: 

For Toil divided, ſeems to be, 

No Toil, but a Felicity. 

Therefore «vill I Companions tate, 

As wwell for eale, as ſafeties Sake: 


Fair Txurn, Hall ſerve me for. à Guide, 
JosT1Ct, ſhall never leave my Side. 
InTzorxITY my truſty Guard, 

Ner will I Ca vr rox, quite diſcard: 
ExpERIENCE ball my Tutor be, 


Drs- 
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..,DriscRETION all my Thoughts /ball weighs 
And MopesTy my Words convey. 


| * INNOCENCE protect my ſleep, 
CHaRITyY my Purſe ſhall keep. 


Typus, thro this Wilderneſs, PI! ftray, 
Nor ever fear io loſe my Way. 

The SAGES, I ſometimes will ſee, 

Be ſometimes with the Mus Bs free. 

With guiltleſs MixrRH an Hour beguile, 
Or with free-ſpoken Sa r vR ſmile. 

With MeD1iTAT1ON often walk, 

Or with ſweet MEL ancHoLy talk. 
With theſe Companions dear PI ſport, 
Nor heed the Journey long or ſhort. 

So HeaLTH ſupply the DocTors Place, 
And for a CHAPLAIx, re Gob's GRACE. 
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LETTER XVIL 
ELIZA © FLORIMOND. 


Conſtant Loves! 


T: HE impatience with which you expect this 
Letter, will be but ill repaid by its Contents. 
1 know that you have not any ſanguine Expec- 
tations; but the News I have to tell you, will 
even ſurpaſs your Fears: I was Yeſterday to 
viſit Emelia, and found her diſconſolate beyond 

eſcription. Her new Lover was there laſt Night, 
and diſappointed her very much. He ſeems to 
have fallen into her Mother's Notions, and talk'd 

| ro 
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to her very warmly ; this diſconcerted my Couſin 
ſo much, that I am afraid ſhe did not behaye 
with proper Caution, for I find ſhe is debarr'd 
the Liberty of writing, and her Maid is not ſuf- 
fer'd to go out of Doors. Under theſe Diſtra- 
ctions ſhe keeps a reſolved Silence, and as if ſhe 
had taken her final determination, ſees the Mea- 
ſures purſued by her Parents, without giving any 
Signs of Approbation or Diſlike. | 

The good old Lady ſhows all the Marks of 
high Satisfaction, ſhe talks as knowingly of her 
deſign'd Son- in-Law's Country Seat, as if ſhe had 
reſided in it laſt Summer. She is determin'd to 
fit in her Daughter's Pew at Church, that ſhe 
may take Place of Mr. Hardy's Family, who are 
no more than Gentlemen; tho' the Eſtate was in 
their Family before the Conqueſt; ſhe had col- 
lected likewiſe with infinite Labour a Liſt of all 
the great Families to which ſhe is to be related, 
and if I gueſs right, the Expence of entertaining 
them for one Winter, would ſtand my Uncle in 
ſome three Years purchaſe of his Eſtate. It will 
be no difficult Thing for you to imagine how 
well this fort of Converſation pleaſed me; but 
what could I do? The old Lady cou'd not fay a 
Word on another Subject; nay, fo full was ſhe 
of her own Scheme, that ſhe gave me to under- 
ſtand whenever it took Effect, my Couſin would 
become my Betters. No doubt you think this 
griev'd me, conſidering my Notions of Family 
not a little, and yer I muſt own I was not altoge- 
ther inſenſible. It pain*d me that this Woman was 
my Aunt; but what ſurprizes me moſt is, that 
her Huſband is yet more violent than ſhe, and 
this, not ſo much out of liking to the new Match, 
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as from Prejudice to you, who I dare ſay, never 
offended him. 
Poor Emelia when I came away, charg'd me to 
tell you, that ſhe is in a Meaſure at her 
Wit's End, that all her Plots are abortive, and 
which is worſe, have turn'd upon herſelf ;. yet ſhe 
flatters her Melancholy with Hopes of finding 
out new Recourſes when ſhe ſhall have recollected 
herſelf a little; but ſhe bids me aſſure you, that 
her Conſtancy ſhall remain unſhaken in ſpight of 
all the Efforts of her Parents. She has likewiſe 
directed me to inform you, that ſome body has 
told her Father, your Uncle is in a Treaty with 
Alderman Scrape, who onee bubbled him of 
1000 J. to marry you to his Niece, and this ſhe 
apprehends to be the great Cauſe of her' Father's 
rath. _ her on the — ce of 
my Hopes t my Know] at the Story 
was an abſolute Falſhood, gs I hope you 
will ſtand by me, and prove it one. I have 
promiſed to viſit her again after To-morrow, and 
ſhall ſhew her whatever Anſwer you write to this. 
If it was at all in my Power I would adviſe you ; 
but as it is not, accept the moſt ardent Wiſhes 
of your ever affectionate Friend, 


E LIZ A. 


P. S. I forgot to thank you for the Poem you 
ſent me, I like it extreamly, and if you were 
not at preſent ſo much embarraßs'd, I would be 

to ſee ſomething of your own in the ſame 
Taſte, for that this is of an antient Date I make 
no Scruple to believe; tho? I know that old Poems 
may be counterfeited, as well as old Medals, once 
more good Florimond adieu. 2 
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LETTER XVII. 
FLORIMON D ELIZ A. 


Cherming Woman ! 


1 AM infinitely oblig'd to you for the Pains you 
have taken in our Affairs, and for your fo 
readily detecting the Falſchood of that Tale which 
had been told Emelia's Father. So far is my Up- 
cle from having entered into any ſuch Treaty, 
that he has written me a very moving Letter, on 
the Account he has heard of what paſſes in that 
Family. I begin now to hope when Emeſia de- 
ſpairs; if Plots are no more, Sincerity may re- 
ſtore our almoſt loſt Game. In a Day or to my 
Uncle will viſit there, and I hope will find an 
Opportunity of ſhowing the good old Gentleman, 


how much he has been miſled, and how defirous 


we both are, that he would reſume his former 
Way of thinking, 

I am not at all amazed at the old Gentlewo- 
man's-being in ſuch Raptures, it is natural en 
for wiſer People than ſhe to be extreamly fond of 
their own Projects, tho* they may not be over 
laudable. I am pretty much of your Mind with 
reſpect to Families, and yet I muſt confeſs, that 
I am not much diſpleaſed at having it in my 
Power to convince this Lady, who is ſo fond of 


"Honour, that my Family is not worſe than 


that of which ſhe is ſo fond; nay, and if Title 
pleaſes her ſo much, my Uncle has a Nephew 
who is a Baronet, But theſe are poor Things, 

Nw and 
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and enter ſo little into prudential Notions of Hap- 
pineſs, that I aye, often - obferv'd - there are 
Women, nay, and Men too, who where their 
Children's Happineſs is at Stake, can be weak 


enough to fancy, that the Phraſe in fpeaking or 


writing to them will ever have a Share in it; but 
the managing Part of the World have fo many 
Maxims repugnant to Reaſon, and the Wits a- 
bound with Notions fo irreconcileable to the Na- 
ture and Courſe of Things, that for my own 
Part, I am never furpriz'd when Tchear of a Fa- 
mily ruin*d by Oeconomy, or of a Perſon of 
prodigious Parts playing the Fool. 

Now, charming Emelia, let me addreſs myſelf 
to you, and let me beſecch you to do your ut- 
moſt to recover your Spirits. I am ſorry your 
new Lover did notanſwer your Expectations, but 
Jam fo confident that he is a Man of Honour, 

be under any great Uneaſineſs at what 


as not 6 
Eliæũ told me in her laſt ; when I ſay this, I ſhall 


own to you freely, that I would not willingly 
be in his Place. I think I have as much Reſo- 
lution as another, but I know that your Charms 
are capable of vanquiſhing all my Reſolution. Be 
as to. lay aſide plotting, and let Things 

in their natural Channel. I rely fo much on 
your Fidelity, that tho“ I foreſee a great deal of 


Trouble, yet I have pretty confident Hopes ſtill; 
T am no Diſſembler, and therefore you may truſt 


this Declaration; it happen'd unluckily that my 
Friend ho is acquainted with your Lover is out 
of Town, but he is expected To- morrow, and 
then J ſhall be able to form ſome Judgment of his 
Integtions and manner of proceeding. When I 
am next füvor'd with 4 Letter from Eliza, 1 
doubt nor but I hal gain ſome other Lights = 
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the mean Time perhaps, I can give her ſome: A, 


Lad was at my . 5 this Morning while 1 


was Abroad, who le ord that he had liv'd 
with her Father, and is, I preſume, the ſame who 
was lately turn'd away. He promis'd to call in 
the Evening, and I would gladly, had it been 
poſſible, delay*d writing till To-morrow Morning; 
but knowing that this would come too late, if I 
delay d fo long, I make it my Choice to ſend what 
he communicates in my next, which will be de- 
liver'd by a Perſon in whom I can confide, and who 
is well known to both your Families, I am, tho* 
diſconſolate enough, 


Your ever faithful, 
FLORIMOND, 
6 LETTER XIX. 


EMELIA o FLORIMOND. 


Unhappy Love x | 


1 Find that in private, as well as public Affairs, 
a little Corruption is ſometimes neceſſary. All 
our Servants had Orders not to enter into any 
Converſation with me, or to go near your Houſe- 
I found means however, to engage Gardiner 
to admit a Maid of mine who is married in the 
Town, into one of the Arbors, where I write 
this, which the Butler, one of my Mother's Fa- 
vourite*s, will deliver you The Reaſon —_ 


— — — 
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took this Method is, becauſe I doubt whether they 
will allow Eliza to viſit me again. I would not 


throw you into Deſpair, and yet I muſt inform 


you, that your Schemes, I dare not call them 
Plots, have had no better Succeſs than mine. 
My Father going three Miles off next Tueſday, to 
avoid ſeeing your Uncle. Such, Sir, is the Fi- 
delity, the Wiſdom, and Reſolution of ſome 


f Men. : 


My new Lover, of whom you are pleas'd to 
have a better Opinion than I have, ſeems to have 


ſtill a higher of himſelf, fince at his laſt Meeting 
with my Mother, he was pleas'd to fix this Day 


Fortnight for our Wedding, reckoning it ſeems as 
a thing of Courſe on my Conſent, which, if Iam 
not very much ont in my Reckoning, he will 


never have. Tho' I cannot help thinking this a 
little ſtrange, it gives me a Week longer before 


we come to Extremities. My aſſiduous Mamma 


having made Choice of this Day f*cnnight for 


that purpoſe, and had actually begun her Pre- 


8 for the Solemnity, though without ta- 
1 


ng any Notice of it to me, which ſurely was no 
act of Tenderneſs. I cannot fay ſhe was ever un- 
kind to me before, and I ſce with Surprixe, that 
Ambition, and the fooliſh love of Title, hath in 
ſo ſhort a Time over-run that maternal Aﬀec- 
tion, which I had experienced from my Cradle. 


The fole Thing now- to be thought of Fer. 


moni, ie, M hat Meaſüres we are to rake If I 


marry without my Father's Conſent, T have no- 
thing. In ſuch s Cafe, all my Hopes would reſt 
on my only Brother,” Who is at Cambridge, and 


Kath always ſhewn a ſincere Friendſhip for you. 


"Yet alas Hopes are a bad Provifion to ſet out 
* with in the World. We may 


indeed feed on them 
* \ wh 128 1 4. Our - 
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1 burſelres, but alas! no body will take them in 
m Payment. Lou are in like Manner dependent on 
m your Uncle, and without doubt, be. will retain a 
4 juit Reſentment of the Uſage he has met with 
A here, which may - make your marrying me the 
"4 moſt diſagreeable Thing to him in the World. 
* A dreadtul Proſpect this, and yet as it is all we 
have ; it would be Folly not to look upon it, or 
uh to frame in its ſtead, ſome entertaining Landſkip 
= in our Imaginations. It is much eaſier to deceive 
9 than to deliver ourſelves; but if I can do nothing 
iy towards the latter, you ſhall never be able to re- 
- proach me with contributing to the former. 
_ In this fad ſituation, it is my Comfort however, 


ill that no part of our Misfortunes flow from  our- 
ſelves. The Regard I have for you, took Birth 


C from my Father's Recommendation, and therefore 
FR he can only blame himſelf for its Conſequences. 
W I have often wondred how Parents expect Duty 
E m Children, whom they diſpoſe off, with as 
4 little Ceremony as they do their Horſes, and in 
* the ſame way of Purchaſe too. It reflects Shame 
* upon a Father, and more upon a Mother, if a 
ut Daughter makes a bad Wife; and yet to be 
* thought a good Daughter, ſhe muſt have ſuch No- 
* tions as will probably, if not neceſſarily, render 

her a very bad Wife. Her Affections muſt be as 
* mutable as a Weather-Cock. They muſt ſit, now 
1 this Way, now That, juſt as the Breath of her 
. Parents blows. Can there be an? Thing more 
-{þ ; prepoſterous? Or can Parents take any Steps more 
Re . — * put their Children upon throwing of all 

a uty | | > corre; hh; fs; 

on be reſult, of all, Florimand, is dis. 1 muſt 
* be unhappy, chuſe which Way I will ; to marry 


* a Man I do not Love, and deſert a Man I Do, fn 


2 
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the Way to be [miſerable for ever. To refuſe my 
Conſent, and to give my Hand to you, will be 
attended with many croſs Citcumſtances, out of 
Which we may be delivered, by thoſe who threw 
| us into them. On this reaſoning, I build my 
| "Reſolution, conſider you, whether there be not 
| more of Fondneſs and Folly, than of Firmneſs or 
þ Fortitude in ſuch a Determination, and on the: 
\ Conſiderations, ground your Choice, May it be 
productive of Peace and Proſperity to Jous even 
0 i it would proces ann Sorrvy: . 


LETTER XX, | 


FLORINMONVD to ELIZA. 


benen. Farix-Ons! 


N Na eee WhO 

my Lodgings. He is your 

Norſe, Son, — Fir dg and 1 hope will find a 
better Fate than he has hitherto met wt Your 

French Lady had I fancy an Halian Education, ſor 

(the is a matchleſs Politician... The Intelligence 
ſhe gave your Father was falſe indeed, but withal 

a Fiction ſo neatly contriy d, that he , muſt have 
been a Conjurer to have detected it. The Lads 
Mother had the Tale from his own Mouth, and 
it was in few Words this. That habitual 

Venderneſs for the Lad, though in the | * 


Err e ET” 23 XY TOUT TILT wo 


OE S. g RAe = 0 ©. =- 


EF SS 8 


— ” 
E K 


Sc 


L331 


equally innocent and laudable, might poſſibly alter 
by degrees, eſpecially r the Zeal and 
Fidelity which the Boy ſhow?d in your Service, 
particularly in conveying your Letters, which tho? 
ſhe ſuppos'd directed to Ladies of your Ac- 
quaintance; yet he was ſo cautions; that ſhe 
could never prevail ſo far as to fee any on, AG: 
dreſs. Upon this Information, the Lad was 

with a Letter of yours in his Pocket, and 1410 
in the back Parlour till Notice was given to your 
Father. While he was there, he ſlipt a Key into 
the Folditigs of the Letter, and then threw it 
into the Moat, On his Examination, he faid only, 
that he carried your Letters as you directed him, 
and. ſeldom or never look'd upon them himſelf. 
His Mother was ſent for, EOS 
but had. withal a Letter of Recommendation to 
the Gentleman, with whom he now lives, and 
where he is very kindly treated. 

My Friend Hypolytus, tells me, That he din'd 
lately at an /talian Merchant's, with a Gentleman 
juſt arrived. from Lebern, who, from his Deſcrip- 
tion, ſhould be Phaon. There is only one Cir- 
cumſtance which I cannot underſtand, and. which 
makes me doubt that it is not he. The Gentle- 
man at hoſe Houſe he was, rally'd him on his 
Marria e, which i 18 ſpeedily to take Effect. My 


Friendthi uae you, obliges me to give you this 
i 


Information, however dangerous to your Peace. 
The Lad tells me, his Mother ſees your Maid 
daily, ſend me thereftre by her, Inſtructions how 
to unriddle this Afr, ind to ſerve you if I am 
able. Be pleas d Aſo gc inform me of one Thing, 
which is, Lenekck thete be not at Leyborn, ſome 
other Getttlerhan of his Surname. Strange MI. 
takes haye happened by* 1 fuch Accidents, and I 


Cd * * 
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| ſhould be glad to find mine might be added to 
the Number. The Perſon who delivers you this, 
will ſet out for London early the next Morning: 
He will ſup at your Houſe, and if you can write 
an Anſwer then, and give it him, it will be 
ſooner with me than by any other Conveyance, 
and my next-ſhall be as ſoon with you, as any Con- 
trivance I am Maſter off, can ſend it. 

I have receiv*d a Letter from Emelia, by their 
Gardiner this Moment. She ' ſeems in doubt 
whether you will be allow'd to fee her; if ſhe 
ſhould be miſtaken, tell her, that her laſt Epiſtle 
will be laid up both in my Heart, and in my 
Cabinet ; that we agree exactly in Sentiments; 
chat I know nothing ſhameful but Vice, and can 
form no Idea of the wretchedneſs of People who 
are not wicked. This is my laſt, though not my 
late Reſolution ;; it ever was, and I dare ſay it 
ever will be, my Opinion, and if ever I ſhould 
alter it, I ſhall be what I ought to be, miſerable 
enough, though Power and Riches wrought the 
Change. My Uncle is a Man of too much good 
Senſe, and of too nice Honour, to think my 
Marriage with Emelia a wrong Action; but if 
he did, I have two hundred Pounds a Year in- 
dependent of him, which 1s. ſufficient to purchaſe 
Neceſſaries, and to ſecure Content to thoſe, who 
like each other. Forgive my writing ſo unenter- 
taining a Letter, and believe that I am ſincerely 
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LET T. E R. XXI. 
ELIZA # ELORIMOND., 


Beſt of Friends !_ 


T is impoſſible for me to nen 0 the Pleaſure 
your kind Epiſtle gives me, and yet our 
Affairs are in ſuch a Situation, that I have ſcarce 
any reliſn for Pleaſure. "Yeſterday Morning my 
Father acquainted me, that he had made Choice 
of a Huſband for me, and that J was to prepare 
both to ſee and to marry him next Week; as to 
his Name I am at preſent a Stranger to it, my 
Father ſuppoſing that his Recommendation was 
ſuffioient to obtain my Conſent, even in Favour 
of a Man I never heard off, Your Conjecture 
about Phaon is but too well founded, I know he 
is in London, but till I recerv*d your Letter, knew 
nothing of his intended Marriage, yet if he is ſa 
inclin*d; it diſſolves all my Promiſes, and I might 
be on better Terms with my Father; however, I 
deſpiſe ſuch an Expedient, I cannot change fo 
eaſily, or pretend to facrifice my own Peace, in 
order to uns that of my neareſt Relation. I 
am therefore determin*'d, tho? it ſhou'd coſt me 
another Confiaement, to expreſs my Sentiments 
freely in a Letter, which I will give my old Gen- 
tleman To-morrow Morning, when I know he 
will expect my Anſwer. 
I could be content you ſaw Phaon, which ſure 
will be no difficult Thing. I ſuppoſe too, that 


E 4 you 


Les) 
vou might eaſily ingndyge ſome Diſcourſe con- 
cerning me, which of ber would procure 
diſtinct Account ofi; his, Affair. What you 


fave witten me is preciſe and prubable, and yet 
I know not how, I cannot think that he would de- 


ceive me, or rather I would be glad to think him 
faithful if it was poſſible; deliver me out of this 
Diſtreſs, which great as it is, is yet but a Part of 
my Diſtreſs, and I ſhall be grateful. Alas! I 
know. that Intreaties are unneceſſary to you, and 
therefare you mult refer my not to my 
Notions of you, but of my o Affairs : I think 
you were pretty right when you foretold, that I 

never reſume my former Gaiety, indeed ] 
ſee now no Probability of it, for if to be diſtur- 
b'd at Home, ſlighted and betray'd Abroad, and 
to have no Herſon in the World from whom 1 


can expect Protection, be ſufficient to cruſh all 


Temper, and induce perpetual diſcontent, that is 
my Caſe; but ſtill, I have done nothing to de- 
ſerve it, and it is the Senſe of this fills me with 
Satisfaction. Incloſed I fend you a Copy of the 
Letter I wrote my Father, by which you will 
perceive, that on this Side at leaſt, my Spirit is 


ſuperior to my Fortune. I with L may be able 


to deſerve your Approbation of what I write to 
Pbaon, Which you will not however receive till I 


hear from you again. 


Emelia was for once miſtaken in what ſhe wrote 
you of my not being admitted to ſee her, I was 
as well received by her Family as ever, nor did 
her Mother expreſs the leaſt Uneaſineſs at my 
walking near an Hour with her in the Garden 


alone, where all our Diſcourſe turn'd upon our 


own Concerns ; ſhe expreſſed her Reſentments in 


ver ſtrong Terms for the Ulage ſhe had oy 
-. | with; 


new Myſtery which aſtoniſhes me the more, bo- 
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with, particularly her Mamma. She told 
me your Uncle ſpoke to her in the Preſence of 
her Mother, when he call'd there two Days ago, 
and that he did it with ſuch Tendernefs, as ob- 
lig'd her to go to the Window to prevent his 
ſeeing her Tears. When I came away Emelid's 
Woman inform'd me, that her new Lover had 
given her Father to underſtand, that he had her 
Conſent, deſir'd him to make himſelf cafy on 
that Head, and not diſturb her with any Appli- 
cations on that Subject, till he paid her another 
Viſit, which wou'd be To-morrow. This is a 


cauſe by an unlucky fatality, you and I are ob- 
lig d to diſturb each other, in Points of the moſt 
tender Nature; yet methinks, I could be Had you 
would make yourſelf as much aànſwerable for 
Phaon's Conduct, as I would venture. to do for 
that of Emelia; it is ble ſhe ſhould de- 
ceive you, but impoſſible that ſhe ſhould deceive 
us both. - Suſpend therefore your Judgment on 
what 1 write you, till Time the Revealer of Se- 
crets hath written a Comment on my Text. 
Surely we ſhall not be long in the Dark, and in 
the bare Hopes of this I preſerve my Senſes 3 
do you maintain that Reputation for Senſe 
and ſteady Virtue, which has gain'd you the 
Eſteem of your Friends, the Aﬀection of Emelie, 
and the moſt ſincere Reſpect of, - 


„ S&H 


* 


LETTER 


LETTER XXII. 
E LIZ A % PATRICIO. 


0 Father, ny Protector. 


2 the Vears which have elaps'd ſince the Time 
oß my Birth, I am not: conſcious of my ever 
having intended to offend you. While my dear 
Mother was living ſhe always told me, that when 
I-grew a Woman, it was intended I ſhould marry 
Phaon; his Father in your Preſence; and with 
your liking, call'd me Daughter, and what'Jew- 
els J have were given me by that good old Man. 
My Engagements to his Son were not ſo much 
my own Acts, as yours and my Mother's, who 
had ſhe been alive, would have prevented this 
Day's Trouble. The plain Truth therefore is 
this, that I look upon myſelf to be ſo much the 
Wife of Pbaon, that I will never n any other 
Man, even if he ſhould differ 2 me in 
Sentiments, as to think himſelf at Liberty to 
marry another Woman. This Sir, is not a raſh 
or a ſudden Reſolution, but a Thing determin'd 
in my Breaſt from the Moment he was torn from 
me to be ſent to Leghorn, there to piece together 
his Father's Accompts, till the Amount ſhow'd 
whether I was to belong to him, or to a richer 
Man. | VI II 4 
The Propofal you was pleaſed to make me, 
appears ſo extraordinary, ſo little agreeable to 
Reaſon, and ſo void of that paternal Tenderneſs 
I : you 
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you have always ſhown for me, that if it had not 
come from yourſelf, I ſhould never have believ*d - 
it yours. Reſolve to marry. à Man before I heard 
his Name, or faw his Face : Sure Sir, you muſt 
have a very bad Opinion of me, ſince you were 
too long a Huſband, and had too good a Wife, 
not to have a juſt Idea of the married State. 
Your Greyhound, Sir, whom you gave away to 4 
Stranger, ran Home again forty Miles, and do 
you think it more eaſy to part with your Daugh- 
ter? Lou think implicit Obedience a part of 
my Duty, but ſure if it be fo, it was left out of 
the Law of God and Nature; we are command- 
ed to Honour our Parents, but Honour is the 
Service of the Underſtanding, and therefore we 
cannot Honour thoſe who ſhow us no Cauſe; we 
may fear, dread, and ſubmit to them, and with- 
out the Grace of God, we may ſecretly hate them; 
but Honour them we cannot. This, Sir, is the 
Fruits of the Education you gave me, if you in- 
tended to treat me as a Slave, Why did you 
breed me as one who was born free? Be juſt Sir, 
to yourſelf, remember your Promiſes to your 
Friend, and ceaſe to think of calling Breach of 
Faith an Act of Obedience. 
Your Unkindneſs to me is fo new, that while 
it forces me to expoſtulate, it deprives me of A- 
bilities. The other Day I was expoſed to Scan- 
dal, nay to Infamy, if it could fall on Innocence, 
by locking me up, and turning away my Foot- 
boy; it may be, you then diſcover'd my Cor- 
reſpondence with Phaon, in all which there is no- 
thing ought to make me bluſh or decline your 
ſevereſt Scrutiny ; but methinks a ſudden Marriage 
was a ſtrange Puniſhment. for this Offenet, -unleſs 
the Man you intend me for was your Enemy, 
| 6G whats and 
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and you meant to plague him with a Wife, who 
_ have no Aftaion for him. Pardon, Sir, 

Eagncb of--4- Scile. unbecoming a Daughter, 
and which I could never have brought myſelf to 
uſe, if from your Conduct I had not conceiv'd 
you were inclin*d to forget that I was your Daugh- 
ter ; had it been otherwiſe, you would never have 
conſpu*d againſt my Peace, by ſending away 
Phaon, without the leaſt Neceſſity, againſt my 
Character by confining me about a Foot- boy; 
and now, againſt any that Providence may 
have in reſerve for me, by intending to marry me 
to a Man 1 neither know, nor can poſſibly” care 
for. In this Diſtreſs what Remedy have J left? 
This only, that I appeal from your Views af 
Ambition, Intereſt, or Conveniency, to your Af. 
{ion as a Father, to the Reſpect you owe your 
dead Friend, and that Tenderneſs, you always ex. 
preſſed for the Memory of my Mother. I would 
add to theſe the Merits of many Years little Ser- 
vices in which you formerly took ſome Delight, 
when you called me your dear, | 


ELIZA 


E r. 


LETTER XXIII. 
FLORIMOND YS ELIZ A. 
Aamirable Heroine! * 
F the untoward Situation of my own Affaire, 
and che Perplexities in which I know you are 
plung d, did not render Compliments impoſſible 
and 1mpertinent, I would endeavour to expreſs to 
you ſome Part at leaſt of that Satisfaction, which 
To laſt Epiſtle gave me; but I think it will 
a ſtronger Teſtimony - of my Friendſhip: to in- 
form you, the Pains I have taken to be of ſome 
Uſe to you. Pbaon is really in Ls and on 
the Point of being married, his Wedding Cloaths 
and the Lady's are making, but who ſhe is I can- 
not learn. I ſhould have din'd with him to Day, 
but that he was oblig'd to go to Richmond, how- 
ever I ſhall be introduc'd to him To-morrow, 
and if I can contrive how to penetrate this My- 
ſtery I will, Your Lad was with me this Morn- 
ing, and tells me your Aunt in Town is buying 
your Wedding Cloaths. He could not ſure dream 
this, and I always look d upon your Father to be 
a Man of more Prudence, chan to run the Ha- 
zard of ſuch Diſappointthents. In a Word, I am 
ſo amaz'd I cannot tell what to think, only that 
as you ſay, the Darkneſs cannot laſt long, and 
yet methinks we have been too long in the Dark 
already; I haſten however to ſome more ſtrange 


News, 
The 
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The Gardiner who brought me my laſt Letter 
from Emelia, told me as a great Secret, that their 
young Lady was going to be married, and that it 

ad been pur off a Week, on Account of a new 
Chariot. This agrees exactly with the Intelli- 
ence you gave me, and yet I know not how to 
lieve both Accounts. Chance threw me the 
other Day into a Place where I faw my Rival, 
he'is certainly a fine Gentleman, but I can- 
not think he 1s Ny for with Emelia ; becauſc | 
heard him ſay many Things to a Lady, Which! 
thought were too tender for Gallentry, and I am Pl 
much miſtaken if the Lady did not think ſo too. Uk 
 Hypalytas told him who T was, at which he look'd 
upon me and ſmil'd, paſſing by me as he went out 
of the Room, he ſaid ſoftly, Ne ſhall be gool 
Diend Sir, for all this; at which I bow'd, but 
made no Anſwer. , Hypalytus tells me he declined 
ſpeaking of the Marriage, and only faid, he be- 
liev'd he ſhou'd not difappoint Emelia at the 
Time, or ſhe him; and that he had been in the 
Morning looking on Silks for her Wedding Cloaths, 
My Friend is no leſs bewilder*d than I, eſpeci 
ally fince on calling at the Gentleman's Lodging, 
a he was told by a Servant that he was gone down 
to Suffolk, fo that he will be there three Days at 
leaſt ſooner than they expect him, and ſooner 1 
hope than ſome People deſire him, tho? to tell 
vou the Truth, my Brains begins to grow giddy, 
*. Faith is at its laſt of a 1 
My Uncle is in Town, and as much con- 
cern'd at my Misfortune as I could wiſh him; he 
offers as well as you, to be Security for Emelia, 
upon which I ſhow'd him her laſt Letter, with 
which he ſeem'd tranſported, bid me go down 
to Suffolk, marry her, and he would ſettle on 5 
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his whole Eſtate. Yet I have no Inclination to 
ſtir, for to ſpeak the Truth, I am ſo afraid of ſome 
new unexpected Turn, that I rather wait the de- 
ciſſion of Providence, than tempt it. Beſides, I 
incline to be at the Bottom of this Buſineſs. of 
Phaon, which would not be practicable, ſhould I 
go out of Town at this Juncture. The more I 
conſider all Things, the more I am fix'd in this 
Reſolution; for as all theſe Perplexities grew im- 
mediately on my coming to Town to ſettle my Af- 
fairs, and without my moving at all, I cannot ap- 
prehend how my making ſo quick a Step as go- 
ing doyn to Bum, could produce any thing - 
new Confuſions, Yet will I not be poſitive that 
I may not ſuddenly change my Opinion, for if I 
was . once. ſatisfied as to Phaon, I ſhould: be ex- 
treamly well pleas'd to make you a Viſit, and con- 
fer with you on all, 3 . New and Old. 1 
| thought proper to ſay this, my coming might 
b be not ſurprize you, though nothing I think could 
l the ſurprize you, done by a Man like me, who contra- 
n de dies himſelf ſo often in ſo few Lines. Vet you 
know my Excuſe, and know the force of it. I 
hope however this is the laſt Time I ſhall urge it, 
for writing in ſo incoherent a Manner; tho? in the 
midſt of all my Diſorder, I dare aſſure you Lam 
molt faithfully yours, 


: FLORIMOND: 

P. S. Juſt as I was about to ſeal this Letter, 
I received the incloſed from my Friend, I have Ir 
read it twice, and am in no fear of forgetting the ＋ 
Contents; and as it concerns you no leſs than my- f 


ſelf, I thought ſending it would be the beſt 
Method of communicating the Intelligence it 


brings. SAVE 
LE T. 


* 
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LETTER XXIV. 
HYPOLYTUS „ FLORIM OND. 


+ Deareſt FuIEX DI 


* ſay that I have _ a great 
deal of Pains, to ve n rpoſe, in un- 
revelling that perplexed Web of Misfortune, 
which'with no ſmall Induſtry your evil Genius has 
been for - forne time working. The few Diſco- 
veries I have made, T have communicated to you 
at veral Times; but I make it my Choice to 
repeat chem to you at once, and in Writing, that 
you may the better fee their connection with each 
Ther, and poſſibly be thereby led to the diſcern- 
ing the Cauſes of thoſe Events which have ſo 
mach'aſtoniſh'd you. Your Rival C:laden, is you 
know, a Man of diſtinguiffyd Birth, with a For- 
tune very unequal thereto. His Father had » 
Eſtate when he was Born, and as he ſet no 
rnit 20 other Expences, ſo it muſt be allowed that 
there was no ſparing 1n the Education of tis Son. 
Beſdre he travell'd, there was ſome talk of a 
Match between him and a Lord's only Daughter; 
but while he was in Lay, that Noblcman dyed, 
and his Widow, who was alſo her Daughter's 
Guardian, forbid Cæladon the Houſe, as ſoon as 
ſhe heard of his return to London, This was the. 
Lady you took Notice of the other Day, to whom 
Celadun was ſpeaking. The Town thought there 
was (tl an Amour ſubſiſting, and therefore * 
Lady's 
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Lady s Mother heard of his Marriage with 270 
a a Thing very oonducive to her Fer Quiet 

this I am able to tell you of my own "x Mrs 
as alſo that Celadon Nath lately had very large 
Sums of Money in his Poſſeſſion, been extream- 
ly buſy with Lawyers, and whenever he comes to 
Town, is to bring out a very grand Equipage, 
which if he expects to ſupport with Emelia's For- 
tune, he will not be thought to have learn'd 
much of their Oeconomy, during his long Con- 
verſe with the Italians. 

What J am to tell you of Phaon is Matter of 
Hearſay. He went to Leghorn to ſettle his Fa- 
ther's Affairs, which he found in great Confu- 
fon, and tho? he ſtayed there a good whil 4 
applied himſelf very induftriouſly to Buſin 
could he not bring them into any Order; his Re- 
turn to England is ſudden and unexpected, two 
Reaſons I have heard aſfign'd for this in Conver- 
ation, one, That his Gpyardian recalled him; the 
other, That a Diſcovety' 5 lately made of the 
Effects of his Father's hich will 
ten Shillings in the 2155 beſides five Shillings 
which have been divided already, and as he is the 
Pt Creditor, this muſt be a very conſiderable 

hing. AS 1. 7 Marriage it is kept a Secret, 
at the requeſt Hf the Lady's Father, of whom I 
heard this, Chilifter, "that he has a long Head, a 
long Purſe, and a very Cloſe Fiſt, which Quali- 
ties belonging to many © e, it can be ſcarce 
ſtiled any Character at hgon ſince his Re- 
turn to London, appears the moſt altered Man in 
the World, he was always of a ſweet eaſy Tem- 
per, but a little too reſerv'd, which Humour grew 
upon him in 7/aly more and more, inſomuch.. 
that his Friends expected F have ſeen him a 2 


| 
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fet:Mopez they are however agreeably diſap- 
pinted, for with much good Senſe, and the moſt 
|» = 4 Modeſty, he has all the Frankneſs and 
Vivacity one can wiſh, and of theſe laſt Particu- 


I have forgot the Lady's Name, whom you 
mention*d to me as the Aunt of a Friend of 
— 1 believe Phaon lodges in her Houſe, 
xecaiſe coming by accidentally, I ſaw him hand 
ker into a Coach in his Night Gown and Slippers. 
You ſee what trivial Stories I pick up for you; 
but you will believe that I would have collected 
weightier, had 'they lain in my Way, and there- 
fore you muſt impute the lightneſs of this Let- 
ter, not as a Fault, but a Misfortune, to him who 
in all Things, and on all Occaſions will ever 
prove himfelf your true Friend, and obedient 


hs I am myſelf a Witneſs. | 


HYP OLYXTUS. 


P. $. If there be any Thing odd in my Let- 
ter, it is certainly out done by this Billet which 
I have juſt receiv'd. 


* HYPOLYTUS... 
A al Friend, | 


T HE Perſon who delivers you this will at 
che fame Time bring you two Marriage Fa- 
* vours, one for yourſelf, the other for your Friend 
" Flarimond;, be pleaſed to give it him, and tell 
him, that he fhall have proper Notice of my 
Wedding, which in fpight of "Appearances, will 
be no unwelcome Sight to him, I ſhould have 

4p" V3 8-17 Irc 
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written more, but that F am going to ſee Zune 
lia's Things pack*d up, and there I bid you 


both adieu, 
CELADON, 


LETTER XXV. 
ELIZA © FLORIMOND..: 


Moſt worthy Friend! n 

F I have been troubleſome to m 
] melancholy Letters, I will > you by NG 
make you ſome Amends. We have had ſtran 
Things happen'd in our Family, and had I the 
Pen of the Counteſs D' Anois, or Madam De Noyer, 
| perſuade myſelf my true Hiſtory would not 
make a worſe Figure than their feign'd ones. 
To you however, a plain Detail of Facts will, I 
dare ſay, be more acceptable then any of thoſe 
high finiſh*'d Memoirs, wherein the Author's In- 
genuity appears to much greater Advantage, then 
their Veracity. The next Day after I wrote to 
you, my Father after Breakfaſt aſked me moroſe- 
ly enough, Whether I Had thought ſeriouſly of 


what he had ſaid to me? Upon which I imme- 


diately preſented him the Letter, of which I ſent 
you a Copy; he made ſome Difficulty of receiv- 
ing it, and was pleaſed to tell me, that he knew 
well enough' my Skill in writing Letters, and had 


J 


ſeen more of them than I imagin'd. However, 


on my burſting into Tears, he took it up and 
F 2 went 
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went to the Window, 1 look'd upon him ſteadily 
while he was reading it, and ſaw with Surprize 
his Brow clear by Degrees, and after a ſecond 
reading, was not a little amazed to ſee him come 
towards me ſmiling. a 
Eliza, ſaid he, Is there no Falacy in this? Are 
abeſe the real Sentiments of your Heard“ Yes, Sir, 
rewrn'd I, Why then Girl, anſwer'd he briſkly, 
they are my Sentiments too, and you may depend on 
Being as happy as I can mate you. I threw myſclt 
at his Feet, and in the beſt Phraſes my Paſſion 
would allow me to utter, expreſſed my Duty, 
Gratitude and Thankfulneſs, He quickly raiſcd 
me up, embrac*'d me, bid me go into the Gar- 
den and compoſe myſelf, after which he directed 
me to retire” to my Chamber, and not ſtir till I 
was called to Dinner. I punctually obey*d him; 
but gueſs at my Amazement, when at Three 
o'Clock my Maid came to inform me,. I was to 
dine in my Chamber, that my Father was gone 
to London in his Chariot, and that about two 
Hours before our French Woman was diſcarded, 
and obliged to take her Paſſage in the Stage- 
Coach. Tho? I am not abſolutely free from Ap- 
prehenſions, ſince I have no Key to my Father's 
Conduct, yet relying upon his Promiſe, I make 
mylelf eaſy, and hope the beſt. I long to hear 
from melia, and from you, as our Affairs have 
grown r together, I am in Hopes that 
our Misfortunes will have the fame Period, and 
33, my Happineſs begins to dawn, it would afford 
me the moſt ſublime Satisfaction, to have any 
good News from you. ; 

My Maid informs me, that your Rival Cela- 
doi ; paſſed through this Town in the Morning in 
his Chiiſe and Six, with a great deal of Baggage, 
722 and 
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and is. gone to a Gentleman's Houſe ſix Miles 
from hence, on the Road directly oppoſite to that 
which ſhould have carried him to Emelia ; but as 
his Lawyer follow'd him about Noon, I imagine 
Settlements are to be adjuſted there, at leaſt I 
know not what elſe to imagine. Our French 
Woman loſt all Patience at my Father's Treat- 
ment, and had the Inſolence to tell my Maid, 
that I intended to have run away with a youn 
Fellow not worth a Groat, which ſhe had di 
cover'd and prevented, that my Father would 
marry me in a few Days; and that he had ſacri- 
ficed her in this ungrateful manner, to give the 
lie to ſome Reports to my Diſadvantage, but ſhe 
would take Care the Truth ſhould be known in 
Spight of all our Arts. JI proteſt to you, I am 
unable to unriddle any Part of this ſtrange Accu- 
fation, and as I am not willing to charge People 
with great Crimes on Suſpicion, I am afraid the 
poor en is a little crazy, or elſe inven- 
ted this Romance to revenge herſelf upon me, for 
the ſuppoſed Injuries I had done her. Time, 
my faithful Friend, will explain all theſe Myſte- 
ries, and I hope we ſhall ſhortly talk with Plea- 
ſure of thoſe Things, which give us at preſent 
the greateſt Pain, and in this Hope I bid you 
farewel, | 
E LIZ A. 
P. $, I have amuſed myſelf all the Mee 


with Spencer, can you ſce any Sign of it in 
Verſes? | | 
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On HOP E. 


OP DEE is a Charm that ſooths the lab ring Mind 
L The pleaſing Op iuu of the affucted Soul; 
Js it alone the Wretched Comfort find, 
For lively Hoe x can ev'ry Care controul. 
My beating Boſom is a well wrought CAGE, 
M bence this fweet Gol Dr INCH never ſhall elope, 
Her Mick all my Sorrows can aſſuage, 
| ' A fe. the P of Heart deluding Hop g. 


LETTER XXVI. 
FLORIMOND - E ME L. I A. 


e, of my Soul! 


Cannot decline this O portunity of writing to 
you, tho? I have very little to fay to juſtify my 
troubling you. with a Letter. The Servants of 
your Family Iv talk with Confidence of your Mar- 
riage. Tour Mother expreſſes her Satisfaction in 
all Companies, and by my fatal Complaiſance to 
2 Commands, I have incurr'd the Indignation 
Kae on whoſe Integrity both you and 

1 1 pet 9 and 90 * not 1235 

it elves, I am perſuaded very juſt! 

22 6% el «ow r 
. bought your. Wedding Cicaths” In this Diſtreſs 
„1 hays. 1 * 55 to conlole me, but your Promiſe 
- 46 115 1 z Lovers muſt have Faith, 


I. ho e you, chat in this 
138 was =P ce lent 3 but now to ſpeak 
ſincerely, 


ſincerely, Appearances are too ſtrong not to be- 
get Suſpicions. Forgive me, Emelia, if I wrong 
you, and if it be in your Power, give me ſome 
Grounds to repent. 3 mae 

The Conduct of Celadon is fo fluctuating and 
unintelligible, that I am weary of Conjectures, 
and wait with ſome Impatience that Event, which 
muſt neceſſarily end them. You will fee by the 
incloſed what a ſtrange Preſent he has ſent me, 
yet I muſt own. to you, that if it were not for 
the Senſe J have of your Charms, I ſhould ſtill 
depend upon Celadon, who has a Frankneſs in his 
Behaviour irreconcileable with that Conduct which 
maſt deſtroy my Peace; but alas ! if he be in 
my Condition, it you have the fame Power over 
him that you have over me, his Perfidiouſnefs 
will be of a Piece with my Complaiſance; and to 
juſtify! his Conduct, he need appeal only to mine. 
If it be otherwiſe, if as I have been told, Cela. 
don was pre- ingag'd, then ſurely. our Affairs are 
not deſperate, But why do I trouble yu with 
theſe It's and Suppoſes ? without queſtion you are 
uneaſy enough already, and it ought not to be 
my Office to add to your Diſquiets. I cannot for- 
bear writing, and of what ſhould I write but that 
of which my Heart is full, This is the Source of 
my Offence, and this only can excuſe it. Since- 
rity is ſo acceptable a Quality in a Friend or a 
Lover, that it may attone for many Deficiencies, 
if not for all; had The & Bankrupt I offer you 

mo 


what is in my Power, and you 1 hope will not 
be ſo rigid as to expect more. 

I vas juſt going to conclude, when Fypolyjus 
came in; he has receiy d another Billet from Ce- 
er Neck Wr he Ns F 
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know not; but whatever it is, may Heaven ren- 
der it propitious to you. Eliza's Father din'd 
this Day at a Merchant's Houſe with Phaon, they 
went Abroad together afterwards in the old Man's 
Chariot, and they have each of them an Appart- 
ment at her Aunt's; this ſhows they agree per- 
fectly well, and I hope preſages a happy Iſſue in 
- her Affair; ſure all Appearances are not deluſive, 
or all we ſee and hear, Phantoms and Fictions. 1 
have told you now Emelia, my Thoughts and my 
News, and yet I am unwilling to make an End. 
There is certainly in this Paſſion of Love, ſome- 
thing which borders , nearly upon Madnels ; the 
Series of our Actions is a String of Contradicti- 
ons, our Reſolutions are without force, and our 
Opinions change before they are well expreſſed. 
Io avoid tormenting you therefore with my ra- 
ving, I. will only add, that however diſturbed and 
diſtracted: in other Things, my Heart is entirely 
and ſincerely yours, 


FLORIMO ND. 


LETTER, XXVII. 
'HYPOLYTUS # FLORIMOND. 


* Deareſt Friend, 


1 Should think myſelf extreamly happy, if 1 
could do you the ſame good Office in reſpect 
to your own, Affairs, that I am going to perform 
in regard to a Lady for whom I know you * 

bes . 
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put this Part of his Project in Execution, he by 
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the greateſt Concern, By this Time Eliza is the 


_ happieſt Woman in the World, and by the odd- 


eſt Train of Accidents that can be, it is in my 


Power to acquaint you how this has fallen out. 


In the firſt Place, you muſt know that Eliza cor- 
reſponded with Phaon, by a Name different from 
his own. The Boy ſhe ſent with her Letters to 
the Poſt-Office, was very faithful, inſomuch that 
the French Houſe-keeper could not procure one of 
them, either by Promiſes or Threats. She found 


Means however to get the Direction copy'd at the 


Poſt- Houſe, and having effected this, ſhe procur'd a 
Letter to be written from London, to the young 
Lady's Father, informing him that ſuch a Perſon, 
uſing the Name which Phaon had fix d on for 
his Correſpondence with Eliza, was on the Point 
of running away with his Daughter. This alarm'd 
him not a little, having juſt received Advice from 
Leghorn, that by an unforeſeen Accident Phaon 

would recover all his Fathers Effects. " 
To prevent all ill Conſequences therefore, the 
old Gentleman made Miſs a cloſe Priſoner, diſ- 
miſs*d her Servant, and underſtanding that Phaon 
was about to ſet out for Zngland, be he had 
Letter forbad him to write any more to his Daugh- 
ter, on Pain of never ſecing her more. Theſe 
Letters however never reached his Hands, he ha- 
ving left Leghorn on the Death of his Correſpon- 
dent, who wag entruſted with cbnveying Elixa's 
Epiſtles; but upon his coming to Town, and go- 
ing to Eliza's Aunts, he received from her the 
ſame Caution. Upon this, he ſent a Friend of 
his into Suffoll, to learn what was the Matter, 

who inform'd him on his Return, that the old 
Gentleman was reſolvd that Phaon ſhould ſur- 
prize 


[74] 
prize his Daughter, by coming down on a ſudden 
as a Stranger he had fix'd on for her Huſband. 
This Scheme, when at the Point of Execution, 
was broke all to Pieces by a Eetter the young 
Lady: wrote her Father, which diſcovered that ſhe 
never had a new Lover, By this, the French 
Woman was detected, and turned out of the Fa. 
milly. The old Man came to Town, conferr'd 
Notes with his Son- in- Law, and this Morning they 
are ſet out together for Suffolk. Without Queſtion 
they will be very kindly receiv*d by Eliza, tho? 

by a Letter of hers to her Aunt, it appears ſhe 
was not a little chagrin'd at Phaon's being in 
Ton ſo long without writing her a Line. He 
never ſaw that Epiſtle till Yeſterday, and though 
he has ſo much Matter for his own Inſpection, yet 
It has given him ſuch ſtrong Concern, that when 
I took my Leave of him this Morning, he was 
not in near fo high Spirits as I eta Surely 
this Love is an odd Paſſion, ſince Lovers are never 
eaſy, I ſhould be glad to fee how he behaves when 
a Huſband. Will his Uneaſineſſes be then all 
over, or will new one's ſucceed ? I aſk this as a 
mere Novice in theſe Matters, but I hope to be 
well informed when you and he are become in 
I was going to my When don 5 
1 7 upon me n —— you 
wid. I was very with him to know what 
Anſwer he would, or perhaps could give me, was 
that his Maſter had. written a Letter to you, 
Which was to be delivered by his Taylor this 
„Afternoon. I gave him à Direction, and will 
not fail to call upon you in the Evening, to learn 
If it be poſſible, what this myſterious MI; ef 
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ment ſhall be concluded not with Ip - 


| confcs the Meaſures be takes, aſtoniſhes/ me, 'as 


inquietude, | 
on me, for the firſt Man he deceives, and makes 
an Engine in deceiving Others. Perhaps I am 
miſtaken in that; in this I am ſure I am not, 
when I profeſs myſelf the ſincereſt of your Friends, 
and the moſt Faithful of your Servants, © Nö 


HYPOLYTUS. 


. 

* — 

0 1 4 4» 

8 9 

- a - 
1 - „ - o * 
- - . ® 4 - 
* 
\ 


LETTER XXVIL 
_EMELIA u ELIZA, 


My onh FalzND! 

T is My greateſt Satisfaction, that T te- 
ceiv'd, ve * , the News of 

your Happineſs. My Mai had'it from the Man 


who brings you this, and whom your Father 


ſent to invite all our Family to your Wedding. 
What Anſwer he will bring back I know not, 


| for Tam as cloſely confined as if I had been not 
ſuſpected only, but convicted of a capital Offence, 


though I conceive it is intended that my Impriſon- 


but 
with Marriage. My Maid is à kind Priboer 


too, for though ſhe is allowed the Liberty of the 


Houſe 


I 


Houſe, and may go up and down Stairs, which 
is more than I have done this ten Days, yet dare 
ſhe not ſpeak to any of the Servants in private, 
nor dare they approach my Appartment. 
Never furely was a Family in ſuch Confuſion. 
My Father, contrary to his uſual Cuſtom, hardly 
2 a Word, and from being the beſt humour'd 
Han in the World, is become the moſt moroſe. 
My Mother was in top Spirits till within theſe 
three Days, when a vaſt Quantity of fine Cloaths 
and Linnen came down from Landon for me, 
with a Letter from Celadan, the Contents of which 
I know not. I gueſs however, that there is 
fomething wrong, becauſe my Father can ſcarce 
look upon me without Tears, and my Mother 
talks alike harſhly to us both. To add to my 
"Diſtreſs, I hear nothing either from Florimond, or 
you; Is not this a melancholy Situation? Have 
I not Reafon to loſe my Patience, or can any one 
blame me for being Peeviſh, or even Vaporiſh 
in ſuch a Condition? Try dear Eliza, try to ſee 
me, for whither our Family go to your Houſe or 
not, I ſhall certainly remain where I am. I be- 
heve it will be beſt not to aſk my Parents Leave. 
I perſuade mylelf Phaon will accompany you to 
the Garden Gate at Nine in the Evening, my 
Mad ſhall be there, and will conduct you to an 
| Wien where I ſpend many Hours of the ſleepleſs 
ght. 

I know you will have the Goodneſs to excuſe 
my not complementing” you on your Marriage, 
thoſe who are not half ſo much affected with it 
as I am, will be able to ſay ten Times more than 
I can; but as in the Courſe of a long tender 
. Friendſhip, I never gave you any Reaſon to doubt 
either my ſincerity, or my Zeal. fo I hope — 

WI 
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—_— 
+ KEE will not queſtion either of them now, when the 
odd Poſture of my Affairs renders it impoſſible 
for me to expreſs them as I ought. I foreſee 
ſome Difficulty in your Coming, and therefore if 
you find it impracticable, have the Goodneſs to 
write by this Servant, and ſend him at the fame 
Hour to the Garden Gate. Before I conclude, 1 | 
muſt tell you, that the Night before the Day on 1 
which I ſhould be married, I intend to make my 4 
Eſcape, | in which, if I ſhould have any need of 
your Aſſiſtance, I ſhall find a Way to inform you 
by Margaret, who us'd to bring you my Letters; 
as yet, I have only thought of it in general, and 
have not ſettled my particular Method. It may | 
be, Providence will prevent me, and fave my ta- 
king a Step, which gives me inexpreſſible Pain to 
think on. The Uſage I have received from my 
Mother, hath ſharpened my Temper beyorid any 
Thing I ever thought myſelf capable of, eſpecially 
towards one for whom the Laws of God and | 
Man require fo high a Reverence. Indeed Eliza, | 
I ought not to trouble you with theſe melancholy 1 
Things, immediately on your Marriage ; but it is i 
impoſſible for me to writ any Thing elſe, and 
therefore to prevent continuing in a wrong R 
Iwill be Jo rude as to make a full Stop. Adieu 
Remember with Pity your unhappy Friend, 


LE T. 


LETTER XXIX. 
FLoRIMON DS HYPOLYTUS. 


Fuaibm FRIEND! 
2 rture ſo ſudden as mine, without ta- 
A king Leave, without ſending you a Meſſage, 
or ſo much as excuſing dee N nes muſt 
appear very extravagant, nor I be ſurprized 
if by is Tine you had Thoughts of blotting 
both Celadon and myſelf out of the Lift of your 
Friends. You know that by an odd Accident, 
'Celadon*s Taylor mif6'd me in the Morning, as 1 
miigd your Letter the Day before, and you that 
Evening. The next Day the Taylor was with 
me before I was up, the Letter he was charged with, 
requeſted me to allow him to rake my Meaſure, 
= to order him to bring the Cloaths to Celauon“s 
Lodgings as ſoon as they. were made, whither [ 
was alſo directed to go, with an Aſſurance that 
1 ſhould hear News would pleaſe me. I went 
accordingly, when Celadon's Servant told me, that 
his Maſter attended me four Miles from Town, 
and that T muſt ſet out immediately, I ſent him 
to my Lodgings for Linnen and my Boots, then 
mounting his Maſter's Horſes, we reach'd the 
Inn, where he was in an Hour. At our coming 
into the Yard, we found a Chaiſe and Six, into 
which 1 got at the Requeſt of my Rival, and a- 
waywe'drove without ſo much as drinking a Glas 
| It 


[79] 

It was the Suffolk Road, and Celadon told me 
that I was to lie that Night at his Houſe, which 
added to my Surprize, e till then, I knew 
not he had one, but he did not leave me long in 
the Dark. I have, faid he, taken a great deal 
of Pains to make both you and myſelf Happy 
and have ſucceeded in my Wiſh. I married a 
Week ago Lady Sophia, and have in her Right, 
three Thouſand Pounds a Year, beſide a Title to 
her Mother's Jointure, It was neceflary for me 
to practice as I did upon Emelia's Family, other- 
wik I could never have brought my own; Affairs 
to bear. My Mother-in-Law being my. impla- 
cable Enemy, tho? I hope ſhe will nat continue 
ſo, I bought all Emelia's wedding Cloaths, and 
ſuffer d her Father to be at a good deal of Ex- 
pence, that a Marriage might be abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary. I then prevailed upon my Uncle 2p 
and acquaint the Family, that I had married a 
Lady to whom I had been under Engagements 
for ſome Years, and that I e could 
not take this very much amiſs ſince their Daugh- 
ter was under the like Engagements, which it 
would now be their Intereſt to fulfill, The Re- 
ception my Uncle met with was ſo bad a One, 
and the Fury of the old Lady was fo great, that 
I was in great Fear my Plot would miſcarry. 
Three Days paſt without hearing a Word, on the 
fourth came your Uncle, whom till then, I had 
never ſeen, N he is my Wife's near Nei 
bour. He acquainted me that Emelia's Fa 
had been at his Houſe. That he told him frankly 
the whole Story, and that when they had com- 
par'd Things together, he deſired your Marriage 
might be celebrated the Day after To- morrow, 
being the very Day fix d for mine. Your — 


[ 80] 

after dining with me, went back to their Houſe, 
and I ſct out for the Inn where you found me, 
and where I had waited for you a whole Day. 

That Night I lay at Czlador's Houſe, and 
the next Morning went in his Coach with him, 
his Lady, and her Aunt, to Emelia's, where we 
were very well received by the old Man, but her 
Mother look*d a little coldly upon Celadon, who 
_ rally'd her firſt into a very bad, and then into a 
very Humour. Phacn and Eliza were at 
our Wedding, and my Uncle to make Celadon 
fome Amends for the rich Cloaths ſent down to 
Emelia, has given him eight Bay Coach-Horſcs 
of his own Breeding. One Thing I muſt not 
forget, that my Mother-in-Law, who was fo 
tender of her Daughter's Fortune, never thought 
of a Settlement till after we were married, nor 
had ſhe thought of it ſo ſoon, if my Uncle had not 
declared that he had ſettled his whole Eſtate upon 
me, except a Rent Charge of two hundred Pounds 
a Year, which he reſerved for Lite, and a Power 
of diſpoſing of two thouſand Pounds by Will. Such 
my Friend, is the Concluſion of an Affair in 
which out of a mere Eenevolence of Temper you 
took ſo much. Concern. If Buſinels will permit, 
kt us have your. Company here for a Fortnight, 
and then you will have Leiſure enough to aſk 
Phaon, and mylelf, the Queſtions you formerly 
propos'd. Celaden's new Chariot will attend you 
at your Lodgings, drawn by ſix Bays, whenever 
you ſha!l appoint ; but firſt the Taylor muſt 
wait upon you, and it is farther expected, that 
the Favour formerly ſent you, ſhould appear in 
your Hat; make what haſte you can to Join us, 
though at preſent our Company ſeem all fo well 
pleated, that I do not ſee any great Sign of 


mem 1 moving, 


810 


moving, when we do, it will be at Ceſalm s 
Houſe, where ſome Alterations are making, and 
where it is agreed we ſhall paſs the Remainder of 
1 the Summer together. There is alſo a Couſin 
of Lady Sepbia's expected there, a young Lady 
b of Nineteen, very agreeable, and has a good For- 
r tune; ſuppoſe Celadon, you ſhould make an ex 
periment of the hardneſ, of your Heart againſt all 
theſe Charms. If you ſhould be vanquiſh'd, it 
will be among your Friends, who will not deny 
their Aſſiſtance, A ſingle Life has Freedom I 
grant you, but not much of real Felicity. More 

| of this however, on a proper Occaſion, when:you © 
have ſcen the Harmony in which we live, and 
have converſed a while with the amiable Clarinda, 
All here; preſent their Reſpects to you, and their 
joint Requeſt, that you. would make haſte, I add + 
no more, but that I am, * & 


Your fincere Friend, 
As well as your moſt obliged, 
And obedient Servant, ' 
FLORIMOND, 
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LET T. ER I. 
PHAON # FLORIMOND. 
Worthy FRIEND! 


lat at your Houſe, you ſeem'd to 
rg SAS exprels a Regret for — = 
ſome Years of your Youth in Travel, an 
__ * ſame Time pleas'd to ſhow no ſmall 
Delight in hearing the imperfect Accounts I was 
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but coming home, and running over in my Mind 
vur Converſation on this Subject, it ſtruck into 
my Head, that there were in my Cabinet ſome 
Letters would inform and divert you, more than 
with all the Pains I could take, it would be in my 
Power to do. I immediately look*d for, and 
| happily found them, fo that they will be deliver'd 
to you by my Servant, at the ſame Time he gives 
you this. IT muſt, however, draw up a ſhort Ac- 
count of the two Gentlemen by whom they were 
written, and who were both my particular Friends, 
and then you will be able to read with Pleafure. 

Hilario, who was the Son of an eminent [talian 
Merchant, and receiv*d in his Youth an Educati- 
on ſuitable to the Fortune which his Father was 
then able to leave- him, ſpent three Years as a 
Gentleman Commoner at Oxford, and was then 
ſuddenly call'd Home on his Father's marrying his 
ſcoond Wife, and taking thereupon a Reſolution 
of ſending him to Leghorn. The young Man 
rcliſh*d this Change better than could have been 
expected. He went thither in 1701, and in 1722, 
when I knew him, he was worth thirty Thouſand 
Pound, and as fine a Gentleman as Europe could 
boaſt of. He had by Nature very quick Parts, 
which having improv'd by Study and Travel, you 
may eaſily imagine that his Behaviour was very 
Polite, and his Company very agreeable. The 
only Misfortune he had, was a wrong turn in 
Politicks, of which he was very tenacious. Some 
who were as great Biggots the other Way, in- 
ſinuated that he was Popiſhly affected; but that 
was falſe, he had indeed a Superſtitious Reve- 
rence for Kings, but had as little Idea as any Man 
of praying to Saints. 
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but coming home, and running over in my Mind 
vur Converſation on this Subject, it ſtruck into 
my Head, that there were in my Cabinet ſome 
Letters would inform and divert you, more than 
with all the Pains I could take, it would be in my 
Power to do. I immediately look'd for, and 
happily found them, ſo that they will be deliver'd 
to you by my Servant, at the ſame Time he gives 
you this. I muſt, however, draw up a ſhort Ac- 
count of the two Gentlemen by whom they were 
written, and who were both my particular Friends, 
and then you will be able to read with Pleaſure. 

Hilario, who was the Son of an eminent Tralian 
Merchant, and receiv*d in his Youth an Educati- 
on ſuitable to the Fortune which his Father was 
then able to leave» him, ſpent three Years as a 
Gentleman Commoner at Oxford, and was then 
ſuddenly call'd Home on his Father's marrying his 
ſecond Wife, and taking thereupon a Reſolution 
of ſending him to Leghorn, The young Man 
rcliſh*d this Change better than could have been 
expected. He went thither in 1701, and in 1722, 
when I knew him, he was worth thirty Thouſand 
Pound, and as fine a Gentleman as Europe could 
boaſt of. He had by Nature very quick Parts, 
which having improv'd by Study and Travel, you 
may eaſily imagine that his Behaviour was very 
Polite, and his Company very agreeable. The 
only Misfortune he had, was a wrong turn in 
Politicks, of which he was very tenacious. Some 
who were as great Biggots the other Way, in- 
ſinuated that he was Popiſhly affected; but that 
was falſe, he had indeed a Superſtitious Reve- 
rence for Kings, but had as little Idea as any Man 
of praying to Saints. 
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Philintus, was the only Son of his Mother, 
bred at a private Academy, and ſent in his Youth 
to Stockholm, from thence, he had occaſionally as 
Bufineſs call'd him, paſs'd to Archangel, Maſcou, 
Aſftracan, and all the chief Places in the Ruſſian 
Empire. He return'd to Landon about the Time 
the Czar was here, and going the next Year to 
Oxford, in Order to ſce the Univerſity, he carricd 
by Chance a Letter of Recommendation to H:laric. 
The kind Reception he met with, and the many 
Civilities paid him in that Retreat of the Muſes, 
laid the Foundation of a Friendſhip which ſub- 
ſiſted between theſe Gentlemen as long as they 
liv'd, and this notwithſtanding they were of op- 

ſite Parties; for if Hilario was a warm Tor, 
Philintus was {till a more violent Vbig. 

You will ſee by the Dates of their Letters when 
the Correſpondence between them commenc'd, 
but it may not be amiſs to inform you, how they 
came into my Hands. Hilario was my Father's 
Friend, and when I went to Leghorn, it was 
chiefly from him I expected any Aſſiſtance. It 
would be a poor Teſtimony for his Worth, to 
fay, he anſwer'd my Expectations, becauſe in 
Truth he went beyond, my Hopes was, as tender 
of me as a Parent, and eſpous'd my Caule as 
"eagerly as a Council, who is to marry his Clients 
Daughter. To him I owe all the Succeſs I 
have met with, and ſhould have met it ſooner if 
he had not died ſuddenly, when I needed his Ac- 
vice and Aſſiſtance moſt. A little after, I came 
to Legborn, I made a Trip to Florence, and at 
my Return, expreſſing a Deſire to be acquainted 
with the preſent State of 7taly, he was fo kind a 
» 19 lend me a thin folio Book of Letters, from 
which, with his Leave, I tranſcrib'd thoſe 1 ſend 


you, 
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you, and have often repented that I did not tran- 
ſcibe the reſt, By this Time I dare ſay, you are 
deſirous of running them over, I will not there- 
fore detain you any longer than to tell you that 
the Zeal will never diminiſh with which I have 
the Honour to be your Friend and Servant, 


PHAON. 


RT TER It 
PHILINTUS „ HILARIO. 


T is now my deareſt Friend, near five Months 
ſince I receiv'd an Epiſtle from you by Cap- 
tain Moriſon; you ſeem'd then to be much in 
Love with ah, and I remember Mr. Aſcbam tells 
us in his Schoolmaſter, that it is a bewitching Place, 
eſpecially to Exgliſb Men. I will not repeat the 
reſt, becauſe I have heard you more than once 
mention the Paſſage. Do not become an Inſtance 
of the Truth of it, by forgetting your Friends at 
Landon; it's true, we Northern Clowns may have 
leſs ſpeculative Knowledge, and even fall ſhort in 
political Penetration of your Halian Virtuoſi, but 
then let me tell you, that German Sincerity is a 
ſolid Vertue, and will weigh down a great many 
polite Accompliſhments in the Opinion of ſuch a 


. Philoſopher as I once knew Hilario to be. 


Ingenuouſly I am a little jealous,- becauſe ſome 
Friends of mine have had Letters from Leghorn 


twice ſince I receiv*d yours, and ſhall Men be 
| G 3 . more 
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more exact in mercantile Correſpondence than in 
the Diſcharge of the Offices of Friendſhip? 1 
hope not, I have been bred a Merchant from the 
ſame Age that you were bred a Scholar, and yet 
I have ſuch a Contempt of this mercenary Spirit, 
that I receive a Letter from a Friend like you, 
with more Pleaſure than my Factor's Advice of 
the fafe Arrival of a Ship when the Inſurance is 
40 per Cent, One Thing I am confident. of, 
which is, that I have ſlipt no Opportunity of pla- 
. guing you, nor will I, till you have the good 
ature to pleaſe me by writing an Anſwer. 
News I can write you none, becauſe when the 
Parliament is not fitting, you muſt know it better 
than I. The War goes on gloriouſly, the com- 
mon Enemy is hard preſſed on every Side, and 
here even here, People ſeem to be tollerably ſatis. 
fied, and Libels are les frequent than ever; but 
theſe Matters apart. Let me have a ſhort De- 
{cription of Leghorn, a conciſe Account of its an- 
ticat and preſent State, a View of its Trade, and 
all the other Particulars you were wont to expect 
from me whenever I mention'd any great City | 
had been in. It's now upwards of a Year ſince 
you left England, in that Space I have had two 
Letters, the firſt was a plain old faſhion*d El 
Letter, the very Stile you uſed to write me from 
Oxford; but the ſecond ſavour'd a little methought 
of the Country you are in, at leaſt it had more 
Compliment and leis Matter than any Epiſtle of 
yours I had ſeen till then, I muſt own that to 
your Father out did mine, and I could not help 
ſmiling, when he ſhow'd me ſuch a Mixture o! 
reſpe&ful. Language, and Sentiments of quite ano- 
ther Caſt. I ought to tremble at writing this to 
an [tahan, but I flatter myſelf that you {till con 
| | ider 
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ſider me as your Friend, and then I am ſure you 
will take nothing ill I ſay. You ſee what im- 
prefſions I begin to take, efface them by a good 
long Letter full of curious Facts, and judicious 
Obſcrvations, ſuch as your Account of your Jour- 
ney to Glaſtenbury, and the pretty Hiſtory of Ro- 
ſamond, which I can aſſure you has been read and 
admired by the greateſt Poet we have now in 
England. In return for ſuch an Epiſtle, I ſhall 
readily execute any Commands you will lay upon 
me, and there was a Time when ſuch a Promiſe 
would have had its Weight. I commit this to 
the Care of a Friend, who aſſures me he will de- 
liver it with his own Hand ; he can alſo recom- 
mend you to a Friend of Lord Peterborough's, 
who will ſend me an Anſwer, that is, if you are 
in the Humour to write one, by a more ſafe and 
ſpeedy Method than uſual, ſo that I ſhall 22 
have it in my Power to know whether for the 
future I am to eſteem myſelf what hitherto I have 
always been 


Your hearty Friend, 
and very humble Servant, 
PHILINTUS 


Feb. 1709. 
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LETTER III. 
HILARIO O PHILINTUS. 


T HAVE receiv'd dear Pbilintus, that kind 
expoſtulatory Letter you was pleaſed to write 
me; by this Time you have three of mine, 
which have no other Buſineſs than to tell you 
Where I was, and to enquire how you did. I 
returned Yeſterday from Naples, and would not 
. neglect writing to you to Day, becauſe your kind 
Friend has ſccur'd a Place in my Lord's Packet; 
at preſent therefore you cannot expect I ſhould 
give you any Account of Leghorn, eſpecially when! 
tell you, that before I had been there three Months, 
I was obliged to go to Naples; there indeed I 
made ſome Obſervations, which I ſhall - tranſmit 
vou in my next, but for the preſent give me 
Leave to entertain you as if we were together. 

I cannot.conceive how you who have travelled 
ſo much yourſelf, ſhould be ſtill ſo much the 
Engliſþ Man, as to imagine that a Man's Honeſty 
ſhould ſuffer by his removing out of the Latitude 
of London or of Oxford. When I wrote to you 
laſt I was ill of a Fever, and had but juſt Senſc 
enough to conceive a few plain Thoughts in plain 
Words; that I conceaPd my Diſtemper was the 
Effect of the Senſe I. have of your Friendſhip, 
which I know would have made you very uneaſy 
till you heard of my Recovery, a Thing at that 
Time not very certain, My Epiſtle to my Fa- 
ther might very poſlibly carry in it ſome Marks 

0 
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of my Diſtemper, the rather, becauſe without 
Queſtion, it had its Source in the Troubles he 
thought fit to heap upon me. I never did, I 
never ſhall take upon me to queſtion the Recti- 
tude of his Actions, but certainly without any 
Breach of Duty, I might inſiſt, that ſuch as he 
expected from me were irreconcileable to the 
Principles which he had taught me, eſpecially 
conſidering, that my Act was not only to preju- 
dice myſelf, but my Brother and my Siſter. So 
that after all, Philintus, there was not the leaſt 
of the Lalian, tho* there might for ought I know, 
be ſomething of the bold Briton, who does not 
think that any Man has a Right to invade his 
Property, even tho? he ſhould happen to be called 
Father or King. Henceforward let us hear no 
more of this, I have explain'd myſelf once for all, 
perhaps I may be miſtaken as to my Father's 
Conduct, and it is a Misfortune for me to differ 
with him if I am not, the Senſe of which grieves 
me much more than the worſt Conſequences it 
can poſſibly have, or ever will. He is apprehen- 
ſive that I bear I know not what ill Will to the 
Lady he has given me for a Mother-in-law ; 
whereas I muſt own to you, that I believe I am 
the ſingle Man in the World who approve his 
Choice; he married her for the Sake of her 

good Qualities, and ſought no other Fortune than 
the Riches of her Mind, for this I applaud him, 
and I aſſure you, that from a Conviction of the 
fame ſort, I am inclined to love her as tenderly 
as I did my Mother; the ſending me hither 
therefore was needleſs, yet I am well pleaſed with 
being here, and reliſh Buſineſs ſo well, that I be- 
lieve I ſhall never incline to quit it. | 


Your 
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Your German Sincerity pleaſes me not a little; 

I perceive, that according to your Syſtem, if a 
Man traveles North he comes Home the better 
for it, but if South, his Honeſty is ſure to ſuffer; 
ſtrange that Climates ſhould have this Effect, and 
that /taly which was once the Land of Heroes, 
while ſome other Countries were Lands of Barba- 
riſm, ſhould now in its Turn become ſo corrupt, 
as to affect the Morals of a Stranger who only 
paſſes through it. Tell me by the Way, what 
ou think of the Virtue of one of your Northern 

Folks, which I can aſſure you has made no ſmall 
* Noiſe here. A little while ago, a Poliſh Monk 
was travelling to Rome, he was far from being 
well equipt, and yet he had the Misfortune to 
fall into the Hands of Thieves, this happen*d not 
far from Viterbo; the Banditti were both well 
mounted, and well arm'd, and being not ſatisfied 
with what they found in the Polander's Purſe, 
they compelled him to confeſs, by clapping a Pi- 
ſtol to his Forehead, that he had ſew*d a Piece 
or two of Gold in the Foot of his Stocking ; 
hereupon they obliged him to ſit down, and they 
both diſmouunting, began to draw of each a Stock- 
ing; the Polander, a luſty young Fellow of two 
and twenty, could not reſiſt the Temptation of 
knocking their Heads together, which he did 
with ſuch Will, that the Fellows were quite 
ſtunn'd, which engag*d him to continue his Exer- 
ciſe till he broke both their Necks ; he then 
ſtript them, laid their Cloaths neatly truſſed up 
upon one Horſe, and mounting the other, rode 
on quietly to Rome; when he arrived there he 
went to the Convent De la Minerva, where he 
told the General of his Order, how he came by 
this Equipage ; the Story quickly came to — 
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Ears of the Pope Innocent XI. he would needs 
have the Tale from the Palander's own Mouth, 
who at an Audience for that Purpoſe, told it with 
great Falacrity in Poliſp Latin, expreſſing the Bu- 
ſineſs of knocking them on the Head thus, * A 
reptis amborum capitibus, dulciter dulciterque unum 
contra aliud impuli, & fic confractis cervicibus, mor tui 
funt. His Holineſs, tho* a very grave Man, 
could not avoid ſmiling, and repeating two or 
three Times the Polander*'s Phrafe + Dulciter dul- 
citergue; however he abſolv'd the Monk, and be- 

ſtow'd upon him all the Booty he had taken. 
The Pleaſure I · receive from the Obſervations 
make here, fills me with Regret for not making 
the beſt uſe, of your agreeable Converſation. It 
would then have been in my Power to have grati- 
fied the Curioſity- of the intelligent 7alians, as to 
the Stare of the Northern Countries of which they 
have no diſtinct Ideas. You may yet remedy this 
Inconveniency, by looking over thoſe correct 
Journals which I have ſeen of your Travels, and 
giving me a conciſe Account of the Condition in 
which you found the Countries through which 
you travelled. I by no means expett a regular 
Detail of your Motions, but ſuch a Deſcription of 
Places as may enable me to judge of the Advan- 
tages and Diſadvantages of reſiding in them. I 
do not ſay this ſo much with a View of regula- 
ting your Epiſtles, as of excuſing my own ; my 
Education and Diſpoſition concur to make theſe 
kind of Enquiries agreeable to me, and I own, 
that 


. 
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that I am much better pleaſed when I contem. 
plate the State of an Halian Republick, than 
when I am viewing thoſe Statues, or thoſe Pain- 
tings which our Modern Travellers value ſo 
much. When I ſee the Attention and the Rap- 
ture with which theſe Things are beheld, I can- 
not help admiring the good Senſe of Virgil, who 
ſo long ago foreſaw the Conſequences of too vio- 
lent a Paſſion for the fine Arts, and adviſed the 
Romans to leave the Care of excelling in them 
to_other Nations, and to make the Science of 
Ruling their peculiar Study. The Neglect of 
this Maxim contributed moſt of any Thing to 
the Ruin of that famous Empire, nor muſt we 
expect to ſee the Revival of the Halian Glory, 
till we ſee publick Spirit preferr'd to a fine Taſte. 
Your Friend is come for my Letter, and I can 
only ſay, that I am without any 1talian Art, 


Your fincere Friend and Servant, 


HILARTO, 


Leghorn, Aug. 1709. 
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LETTER IV. 
PHILINTUS © HILARIO. 


LL your Letters are now come to Hand, 
and in Conſequence thereof, I retract all 
my Charges, and acknowledge you for my very 
good Friend and Countryman. The Cloſe of 
| | your 
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your laſt Particularly pleaſes me, and I wiſh all the 
young Gentlemen of our Country, were of your 
Mind. Nations have their Genij, as well as par- 
ticular Perſons, and as a Man feldom thrives in 
a Profeſſion to which he has no liking, ſoa whole 
People may be ruin*d by running into a Mode of 
living oppoſite to that for which Nature has de- 
fign'd them. For this Reaſon, I am for leaving 
to France, her Empire over Faſhion ; to Spain, 
her Zeal for uniformity in Religion; and to the 
Italians, their Skill in Painting and Sculpture. 
I ſhould be laugh'd at if I were to advance fuch 
Doctrine upon the Exchange; but I proteſt to you, 
I would rather ſee a couple of Hundred Thouſand 
Pounds exported annually from hence to Lady, for 
Statues and Pictures, than ſee the Taſte of our 
People run generally that Way. Such Notions 
are well enough for Noblemen, neither ſhould I 
be ſorry to ſee them affect Merchants, ſince the 
Deſire of poſſeſſing Things is the moſt effectual 
Method of ſpurring Men to find Money to pay 
for them. This our native Commodities, our 
great Manufactures, and above all, our Fiſhery, 
will for ever enable us to do, and provided Engliſh- 
men labour in the vigorous Part of their Lives, I 
am for allowing them what Amuſements they 
pleaſe, when Induſtry is no longer neceſſary to 
them. Let us pay for Gewgaws, and live by 

ſtaple Commodities 
But whither am I running; you make a fair 
Offer, and I accept it, let me know what it is you 
think moſt * in Laß, and I return, will 
give you the beſt Account I can of the North; 
by this means we ſhall add to each others Stock 
of Knowledge, which I take to be the moſt noble 
Office of a Friend, My Family had been for 
many 


[94] | 
many Vears concerned in a Trade to the North; 
my Grandfather reſided in Rwfia, in the Reign 
of King Fames I. and his Son, and this put iny 
Mother and other Relations upon ſending me 
thither when I was very Young, and to my going 
thither fo early, I impute that warm Affection | 
have for the Inhabitants of the North; a Fondnets 
for the Objects ſeen in their Youth being natural 
to all Men. 

The firſt foreign City I viſited was that of 
Ampterdam, I had a Relation there, who was to 
take Care to ſend me to Stockbolm, after I had 
remain*d a little while with him, and acquired 
ſome Knowledge of the French and Dutch Lan- 
enages, I arrived there in Oober 1687, and 
ſtaycd there till the beginning of the next Sum- 
mer. During ſo many Months, I had Time 
enough to inform myſelf both by Obſervation 
and Enquiry, of the State of that famous Marr. 
I can fafely ay, that in theſe Reſpects I was 
not either idle or credulous, and my Uncle being 
very well pleated with my Curiofity, enabled me 
to draw up ſuch an Account as I hope will not 
prove difagreeable to you. 

The City of Amfterdam is ſcated in Amſteland, 
which is a Part of South Holland. It is built at the 
Confluence of the Rivers Auſtel and Y : and in the 
Year 1204, there was nothing here but a 
little Country Houle, belonging to the Lords of 
Amſtel. One of theſe Lords encouraged ſome 
Fiſhermen to ſettle in his Neighbourhood, by De- 
grees their Number increaſed ſo much that with- 
in thirty Years it became a Borough, and had a 


Charter from the Earl of Holland. In 1482, it 


was firſt WalPd round, at which Time, Bruges, 
in Flanders, was the City of the greateſt Trade 
in 


oy 
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in Europe ; but the Inhabitants growing Proud 
and Inſolent, firſt oppreſs'd Strangers, and then 
rebelling againſt the Arch-Duke Maximilian, they 
became the Cauſes of their own Ruin, and of 
the Riſe of Antwerp, in Amſterdam. For theſe 
Cities having aſſiſted the Arch-Duke to humble 
Bruges, he in return, granted them the ſame Pri- 
viledges that City enjoyed. Amſterdam thence for- 
ward became noted for its Commerce, which en- 
creaſed gradually by a vaſt acceſſion of Strangers, 
who on account of Religion, retired out of Ger- 
many, France, and England, who all found Shelter, 
and wereallowed to worſhip God in their own Way 


here. In 1584, the Duke of Parma gave the 
/ greateſt Aſſiſtance to the City of Amfterdam, by 


the ruining that of Autwerp. Ten Years after- 
wards, the Eaſt-India Company was erected, the 
Succeſs of which join'd to other Advantages, car- 
ried the Commerce of this Place to ſuch a Height, 
that in 1660, the Bounds of the City was extend- 
ed, and new Walls raiſed, as if they had ſe- 
cret Notice of the Deſigns of Providence, which 
by the late Diſperſion of the French Proteſtants, 
hath provided Inhabitants for theſe additional 
Spaces, which otherwiſe might not have been fill'd 
up ſo ſoon by half a Century. 

All that has been ſaid however, does not imply, 
that this Place can enter at all into Compariſon 
with ſome other Cites in Europe, as to Number 
of Inhabitants, for Inſtance, Londen, at a Mode- 
rate Computation, contains 800,000: Souls, where- 
as in Amſterdam, there are not above 200,000 at 
moſt, To fay the Truth, this is an amazing Num- 


ber, conſidering that it was ſo few Years ago but 


an inconſiderable Place ; the Wealth 'and Trade 
of the Inhabitants, is till more amazing TIEN 
Ul py 
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Multitude, and I think it very allowable to ſay, 
that the Spirit of Induſtry is become the Guardian 
Genius of Amſterdam. Thoſe who do not content 
themſelves with Appearances, but like to ſearch 
to the Bottom of Things, aſſign three principal 
Cauſes for the extenſive Commerce of this City. 

The firſt is, the general Liberty given to 
Strangers, who, come Pom where they will, buy 
and fell, and tranſact all Things without paying 
any higher Dutys than are impoſed upon the Na- 
tives, and enjoyed in the greateſt Freedom the 
Exerciſe of their Religion. It is ſuppoſed, that 
the Number of Lutherans and Papiſts, are pretty 
equal, and that there are not leſs than 15,000 of 
each; beſides theſe, there are a Multitude of Ani. 
haptiſts, and Pietiſts, many Quakers, and two Na- 
tions of Jetos, I mean, the Portegueſe, and the 
High Dutch, of both which there are, ſome very 
Rich. The ſecond Source of their Commerce is, 
the Equity of their Laws, and the great Care ta- 
ken to prevent fraudulent Bankruptcies, for though 
amongſt ſo many Traders, there will be Rogues 
here as well as in other Parts of the World, yet 
through the Severity of Juſtice, and the great 
Care of the Magiſtrates, Men are obliged to pre- 
ſerve their Credit, rather better than in other 
Places. Laſtly, The great plenty of Money in 
Amſterdam, is a potent Cauſe of it's increaſe in 
Trade, ſince otherwiſe this Money would be of 
little Uſe. 

Fheſe Points throughly conſider'd, it will not 
appear amazing what ſome People affirm, that the 
Ships of Amſterdam, are equal to the Number of 
its Houſes ; for the containing theſe, there is a 
large and convenient Port capable of receiving 
tour Thouſand Veſſels, great and ſmall. T _ is 
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beides a prodigious Quantity of ſmall Craft, which 
are the neceſſary Attendants of much Shipping, 


Theſe; as they paſs up and down the Canals, into 


which alſo larger Veſſels may enter, contribute to 
| form one of the moſt pleaſant Spectacles in the 
World, and which would have ſurpriz'd me ex- 
| ceedingly, if I had never ſeen Deptford or Mool- 
wich, where Trees, Houſes, and Streamers ſtrike 
the Eye all at once, and preſent the Spectator 
with Gardens, Shipping and Building, all in a 
: * 1 Vicw. 


o ſay any Thing of the Government of this 


| City, or of the united Provinces, would be beſide 
my Purpoſe, becauſe you may learn all that can 
be known of them from a great Variety of Au- 
chors. What I incline to acquaint you with, are 


Matters not fo eaſily known, or ſo commonly ob- 


{crv*d, ſuch as the Grounds of the Dutch Induſtry. 


At firſt, as I hinted before, it was the Effects of 


Ncceſſity, but is now rather a Habit. The Art 


of getting Money, 1s better underſtood here, than 


in moſt other Places; it is in greater Credit, and 
Men of fewer Diverſions here than elſewhere to 
draw of their Attention. This will appear leſs 


ſtrange, when J tell you, that their Care of Trade 
employs their Thoughts ſo much, that they don't 
give themſelves much Trouble about many Things 
which would make other People very uneaſie. 
They live in a Country where the Air 1s far from 
being wholgſome, where all rural Proſpects are 
continued Meadows, and where all the neceſſaries 
of Life are charged with heavy Taxes. But buſie 
in getting of Money, they have ſeldom occaſion 
bor Retreats, and poſſeſſing large Eſtates, they 
find no difficulty in purchaſing what they want, 
nough at a round Price. | 
One 
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One of the Channels which brings in vaſt Riche 
to the Subjects of the States General, is the Com- 
merce of the North, which they have in a Manner 
monopoliz d. Of late Years, however, the Eng! 
have begun to interfere, and to put their Northern 
Trade on a much better Foot. In order to make 
this eaſy to you, I muſt obſerve, That while the 
Dutch were great Gainers by this 'Traffick, we were 
continual Loſers, becauſe they bought with Com- 
modities, and we for the moſt Part with ready 
Money. Some Engl Merchants fettled in Hal. 
land, were the firftt who form'd a Project of 
rendring the Northern Trade profitable to them. 

ſelves, and at the fame Time beneficial to th: 
Nation. My Family as I told you, had ſome 
Concern in this Aﬀair, and a Couſtn of mine, the 
Brother's Son of the Gentleman with whom I 1iv'd 
in Holland, carried on a very beneficial Trade at 
Stockholm, where it was propos'd to fix me for 
ſome Years, 

If the Stories of other Men could have pre- 
judiced me againſt a Place I had never ſeen, with- 
out doubt I had gone very unwillingly to Soc, 
or rather I had never gone there at all, for I was 


aſſured that a Dutch Winter would make a plcaſant 


Swediſh Summer; that the Country was poor, the 
People proud, and that in ſhort, a more uncom- 
fortable Place could not be pictured out by the 
moſt gloomy Imagination. All this however, did 
not in the leaſtweaken my Reſolution.· I had often 
ſeen Swedes both in England and Holland, and had 
remarked that they were well made handſome 
Men, and as eaſie, well-bred People as one could 
converſe with; to me therefore, it did not ſcem 
reaſonable to believe that thoſe they left behind 
them were a worſe Sort of People, beſides I kn 
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many of my Friends were well pleas'd with the 
Place, which was an Argument, that its Faults 
did not ſtrike every Body in the fame Manner. 
I determined therefore, to pay an exact Obedience 
to my Uncle's Will, and if there were any ſuch 
Hardſhips, to bear them as patiently as I could, 
and in this Diſpoſition I embark'd, in May, 1688, 
My Paper puts me in Mind of concluding, and 
leaves me no more Room than to tell you, I am 


with Eſteem and Affection, your Friend and 
Scrvant, | 


PHIL INTUS. 


MINDY AACR BAG PR 960 
F 


ED. 
HILARIO % PHILINT US. 


= an unexpected Opportunity of writing 
to you by this Gentleman, who is charg'd with 
ſome Affairs of his Serene Highneſs the Duke of 
davcy, and who aſſures me he ſhall be in London 
in leſs than three Weeks. After I recovered of 
my Fever, the Phyſicians who attended me, ad- 


vis'd my going to Naples for the Air, for you 


mult know that Leghorn is a Place rather choſen 
for the Sake of Wealth than Health. I conſent- 
ed the more readily, becauſe I had the Conveni- 
cy of going with two Engliſh Merchants, who re- 
ide there, and an 1alian Gentleman, from whom 
had received many Civilities, and for whom I 
ac! 1 great Eſteem, Our Journey was very 

H 2 pleaſant, 
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pleaſant, and there happened therein nothing re- 
markable except ſome Converſations with the 
Talian. The Subſtance of which may be worth 
your Notice. 

He is a Perſon of about thirty-five Years of 
Age, born a Subject to the Duke of Parma, had 
ſeen ſeveral Parts of Europe, underſtood moſt of 
its Languages, and is in ſhort a very accompliſh'd 
and as far as I can diſcern, a very ſincere, mode- 
rate and worthy Man. As he was perfectly well 
acquainted with the preſent State of 1/aly, and very 
ready in anſwering any Queſtions I aſk'd him, I 
look*d upon myſelf as very happy in his Acquaint- 
ance, eſpecially ſince it gave me an Inſight into 
the Temper and Genius of the 7talians, much fu- 
perior to what I could have gain*d by many 
Years ſtay in their Country. 

His Father had been private Secretary to Pope 
InnocenT XI. and had rais'd a very conſidera- 
ble Fortune in his Service. The Knowledge of 
this, led me to ask him abundance of Queſtions as 
to that celebrated Pontiff, ſo well known to us by 
the Name of the Proteſtant Pope. Amonglt 


other Particulars I learn'd from him, in relation 


to this Head of the Roman Church, I think I may 
ſafely reckon the two. which follow worthy of 
your Notice, The firſt, regarding the Manner of 
his coming in to the Church. The ſecond, his 
coming to be at the Head of it. They pleaſ- 
ed me, which is all the, Reaſon I have to expect 
they ſhould pleaſe you, if it ſhould prove other- 
wiſe, commend my Diligence, for as a Man, you 
know I am not anſwerable for my Succeſs. _ 

He came to Rome under the plain Title of Be- 
nidift Odeſchalchi, of a good Family indeed, but in 


Point of Preferment, only dependent on a certain 
old 
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old Cardinal, who was the Patron and Protector 
of his Family. His eminence received the young 
Abbe with all imaginable marks of Eſteem and 
Aﬀection, aſſigned him a handſome Appartment 
in his Palace, and promis'd him all the Aſſiſtance 
that was in his Power to give him. The Abbe 


| Ode/chalchi, on the other Hand, preſented his 


Emminence with Letters of Recommendation from 
his Parents, and upon his enquiring if he had no 
other Letters, ſhew*'d him without Scruple, all 
that were addreſo'd to the great People at Court. 
The Cardinal ſtill repeating his Queſtion, Have 
you no more Letters ? Odeſchalchi emptied his 
Pockets and his Letter-Caſles, telling him at laſt, 
I have only theſe two Papers, the one a Letter of 
Credit my Father gave me for fixty Thouſand Crowns 
in Caſe Money ſhould be at any Time wanting, and 
onather of forty Thouſand, which was my Mothers 
Preſent. My Son ! my Son, ſaid the good old Car- 
dinal, Theſe are your only Recommendations, and by 
the help of theſe, you ſhall enter into the Prelature, 
become Clerk of his Holineſs's Chamber, Cardinal, 
ond all in good Time Pope. All of which fell out 
exactly as his Emminency predicted. He arriv*d 
at the Tripple Crown in September 1676, and he 
Exchanged it, as the Catholicks tell us, for a better, 
in Auguſt, 1689, when he had reign'd almoſt 
thirteen Years, and liv'd Seventy-eight. 

The other Story was occaſioned by ſome Diſ- 
courſe about the Intrigues in Papal Elections; our 
Countrymen ſpoke a little more freely than I think 
they ought to have done of the prevailing Power 
of Intereſt, where the People are perſuaded, that 
all Influence is excluded fave that of the Holy 
dpirit, I cannot tell, ſaid the [talian to me, when 
we were alone, on what Facts theſe Gentlemen 
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ground their Opinions, I will tell you a Story cf 
what happen'd in the Conclave, when Pope June. 
cent was elected, and I will leave the Application 
to yourſelf, I know that in England you make a 
Jeſt of theſe Things, but as it is certain that we 
are often miſtaken in your Affairs, I think you 
ought not to take it amiſs if we ſuſpect you ſome 
times, place the Laugh wrong in regard to ours. 
The Conclave had laſted a good while, at which 
the Cardinals were not a little uneaſy, one of the 
oldeſt who manag?d the Affairs of a certain Crown, 
and who flatter*d himſclf, that the Perſon whoſe 
Intereſt he eſpouſed would be declar*d at the next 
Scrutiny, was ſo full of his Succeſs, that he could 
not avoid ſpeaking to one of the Porters when 
he came to his Cell on a certain neceffary Occa- 
fion? There are about twenty of theſe, who per- 
form the moſt ſervile Offices for all the Cardina!; 
in general, and are Servants to the Conclave, 
wear each a ſcarlet Gown, reaching to the middl: 
of his Leg. Be of good Chear Friend, ſaid the 
Cardinal to one of them, you will be at Home «ci: 
your Family by this Time To-morrow. I did 1 
recton, ſaid the poor Man, 10 go Home jo ſoon, ni. 
I don't think I ſhall, Ne, ſaid the Cardinal, who 
made not the leaſt Queſtion of carrying his Point, 
if thou haſt any Money I will lay thee a Weg 
that thou dinſt at Home To-morrow Noon. And if 
I durſt lay with your Eminency, reply*d the Porter, 
J would venture a hundred Crowns, which is dl 
that I am worth, that I do not go Home either dt 
Noon or at Night. This vex'd the Cardinal, who 


fancied he had heard ſomething in another Cell 


Well Friend, ſaid he, If you bave a Mind 10 l. 
rum d I will lay you the Wager; And I, return'd 
the Porter, am ready to run the Hazard, if you 
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Eminency ſo pleaſe. There was a Scrutiny the 
next Day, but no Election; this brought the 
Cardinal to his Wits End, he redoubled all his 
Contrivances, bur after five or* ſix Days Struggle 
began to deſpair, and fancied the Election was 
farther of than ever. 

While he was in this Diſpoſition, the Porter 
enter*d his Cell one Evening and faid very fami- 
liarly: Be of good Chear my Lord, you ſpall fleep 
in your Palace To-night, or at fartheſt dine there To- 
morrow. How, cry*d the Cardinal, will you ven- 
ture your two hundred Crowns in ſupport of your A 
ſertion ? With all my Heart, reply'd the 2 
hour Emmency's Money will juft ſerve for my Da 
ter's Portion. If fo, reply'd the Cardinal, ; ol 
ofraid ſhe will continue a long while fingle. T hope 
net my Lord, ſaid the Fellow bovis Within 
to Hours after there was a great Noiſe, the Car- 
dinal ſtepping out to learn what was the Matter, 
heard with Surprize, one of the young Cardinals 
crying out, Ve have a Pope! We have a Pope ! 
He follow'd the reſt to the Chapel, and ſaw with 
Chagrin, a Pope really choſen without his Par- 
ticipation, and all his fine ſpun Intrigues brought 
to nothing, 

They quitted the Conclave that Eveningz two 
or three Days after the Cardinal ſent for the Por- 
ter, and paid him his three hundred Crowns, tel- 
ling him, he would add another hundred, if he 
would tell him fairly whence he had his Intelli- 
gence. Your Eminency muſt underſtand, ſaid he, 
that I have * an many Conclaves, and never. 

yet was out in my ment; when your Eminency 
ſpoke to me firſt, I a obſer d nothing extraordi- 
nary amongſt the Cardinals, and therefore I concluded 
that your Opinion was not * Tide ube Gol 
0 
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Ghoſt was not as yet deſcended; but croſſing the Gal. 
lery the Day of the Election, a Cardinal made me a 


profound Bow, and ſaid, I am your Emminencie; 


moſt obedient humble Servant. I thence concluded, 
that he was under 4 Divine Influence, which re. 
ftrain'd his natural Faculties, and coming two Hour, 
after to your Cell, I laid the ſecond Wager, from a 
Perſuaſion, that the next Scrutiny would give a Head 
to the Church, I pretend not to ſay, continu'd the 
Italian, that all the wiſe Rules which have been 
eſtabliſhed to ſhut out Intrigues from a Conclave, 
actually anſwer their End; but I am thoroughly 
perſuaded, that God overrules all the cunning 
Contrivances of carnal Politicians, and conduct 
even without their own Knowledge, the Choice 
of his Vicar. In any other Caſe, a Proteſtant 
would not deny this Doctrine; but I know you 
will make a Difficulty of admitting it here. 1 
bow'd and made him no Anſwer, being extream- 
ly well pleaſed with his Story, how little Credit 
ſoever I gave to his Doctrine. When we came 
to Naples he would willingly have lodged me in 
his Brother's Houſe, but being already engag'd, 


I could not accept his Invitation; Hut I had the | 


Pleaſure of ſceing him however at leaft once 4 
Day, which amongſt other Advantages, procured 
me this of being introduced into the beſt Com- 
pany in Naples, on which I promiſe you J 
yery great Value, 

From what I had heard of Naples while at 
Leghorn, I had conceiv'd very high Notions of its 
Beauty and Magnificence, and I muſt confeſs, that 
I little cxpccted to find them fall far ſhort of 
what I af erwards ſaw; * I can by no mcans 
charge any Thing on thoſe Gentlemen from whom 

I receiv'd my . 
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chere of more than ſix Weeks, and a thorough 
Obſervation of what was moſt remarkable and 
worthy Notice, I found myſelf incapable of com- 
mitting to Writing any Thing, at all conforma- 
ble to the Senſe I had of the Beauties of Naples. 
This I take to be owing to the ſalubrious Air, 
and to the charming Proſpects round it, of which 
no Man can avoid feeling the Pleaſure, and 
which yet no Pen can deſcribe, You will think 
this an odd Introduction to my Remarks on this 
City; but as I am writing to a Friend, and not 
to the World, my Buſineſs is rather Truth than 
Elegance; what I have thrown together on this 
Subject you will receive in my next, ſince I have 
already exceeded the Bounds of an ordinary Letter, 

I ſhould be glad, if in the Courſe of your Tra- 
vels you gained any diſtin& Information concern- 
ing the Dutch Eaſt-India Company, its Eſtabliſh- 
ment, and manner of Government, you would 
communicate your Diſcoveries thereon; becauſe 
its a Subject in which I am by no means clear, 
and concerning which, I would not chuſe to make 
any Enquiries here. My next Letter will come 
by your iend Captain M—, who will alſo de- 
liver you a Box of Curioſities, collected chiefly in 
my Journeys, they are a good deal in the 1/alian 
Taſte, for to tell you the Truth, I am become 
a great Virtuoſo. Learning has its Modes as 
well as Cloaths, and in both we naturally fall into 
thoſe of the Country in which we reſide, eſpeci- 
ally if the Inhabitants are in our Favour ; but be 
afſur*d, that whatever Changes may be made by 
Climate in me, none ſhall ever effect the Eſteem 
and Tenderneſs with which I am, | 


Your Friend and Servant, 
_ 08, 1709. HILARTIO, 
LE T- 
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N my Arrival at Stockbolm, I found that the 
CF Informations I receiv'd in Holland were far 
from being exact. My Relation's Affairs oblig'd 
him to go to Dantzict, on very ſhort Warning; 
in his Abſence I was boarded in the Houſe of 
one Mr. Bruce, by three Deſcents a Swede, but 
originally of a Scotch Family, one of thoſe left 
in that Country by the Marquiſs of Hamilton, who 
led no lefs than fix Thoufand to the Aſſiſtance of 
Guſtavus Adolphus, moſt of whom periſh*d in the 
German Wars, yet not without leaving a nume- 
rous Poſterity behind them. This Mr. Bruce was 
2 Factor to ſeveral Dutch and Scotch Merchants, 
ealy in his Circumſtances, and who carried on a 
great deal of Buſineſs without any Hurry or Oſten- 
tation; I reſided long enough in hu Family to 
get over all my Prejudices againſt Sweden, and 
to learn a Maxim which has fince been of great 


Uſe to me, viz. That every prudent Perſon is a 


Citizen of the World, and more inclin'd to con- 
fider and compare the Cuſtoms of different Na- 
tions, than to admire or deſpiſe them, there be- 
ing an equal Portiqn of Wiſdom and Folly in al- 
moſt all Places. 

Stackbalm is but a modern City, three hundred 
Years ago it was a Village of Fiſhermen, it ſtands 
upon fix Iflands, united by Bridges, and it is faid, 
the firſt Houſes were built upon Piles; to ac- 

| count 
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count for ſo odd a Situation, we are told, ſome In- 
habitants of Sweden threw a Stick into the Sea, 
and reſolved to build a City where it ſtopt. This 
I take to be a Fable built upon fome Poetick 
Compariſon ; if it be not, I am ſure it might be 
ſo, and therefore I ſhall trouble myſelf no tarther 
about it. The King's Palace ſtands in the Cita- 
del, befides which there 1s a Caſtle or Arſenal at 
Stockholm, which like the Tower of London, 
makes a great Figure in the Eyes of thoſe who ſee 
it daily, but is in reality a Place of no great 
Strength. The Buildings, tho* they' are better 
than they have been, are generally ſpeaking but 
ordinary, tho? there are ſome publick Edifices and 
Houſes of the prime Nobility, which ought to be 
excepted. As to its Size and number of Inhabi- 
tants, I believe it may be equivalent to Briſtol, 
and I think verily does not exceed it ; there are 
ſome Walks and Gardens about the City, which 
to a Man inclin*d to take Pleaſure in what he ſees, 
appear pleaſant enough, and for my Part, the 
Proſpect of the white Rocks over ſome of the 
Houſes which to many People appear frightful and 
horrid, charms me as much as any Thing about 
Stockholm ;, for if either Variety or Surprize ought 
to fill us with Delight, then certainly ſo mix'd a 
Scene as this is, mult to an unprejudiced Specta- 
tor afford uncommon Pleaſure. Variety is the 
peculiar Joy of Travellers, but then they ought 
to confine their Expectations within the Bounds 
preſcrib*d by Nature to look for Groves of Olives, 
and Gardens of Oranges in Sweden, or to mur- 
mur in /taly for want of a Froft Scene, is Mad- 
neſs and Folly. Nature is every where admira- 
ble in her Works, and therefore wiſe Men every 
where approve them, 

You 
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You know that the great Riches of Sweden are 
its Mines, Mr. Bruce carry'd me to ſee that of 
Coperberght, which is the greateſt and moſt va- 
luable in this Kingdom; it is four Days Journey 
diftant from Stoctholm, and the Smoak of the Fur- 
naces of the adjacent Town, may be ſeen at a 
very great Diſtance. Thoſe who have the Dire- 
ction of the Workmen there are very civil to 
Strangers; ſeeing me very young, they would 
have perſuaded me not to go down into the Mine, 
but after taking ſo long a Journey for that Pur- 
pole, no Arguments were ſufficient to diſſuade 
me; we began therefore our March, and a terri- 
ble one it was, accompanied continually with Pro- 
ſpects dreadful and ſhocking to human Nature. 
To enter into a long Detail of it wou'd be trouble- 
ſome, a ſuccinct Account will inform you of as 
much, and divert you more. We deſcended in- 
to the Mouth of the Mine by ſeveral flights of 
Stairs, not over caſy indeed, nor very troubleſome ; 
when we had proceeded a great Way, and as I 
thought were near the Bottom, our Guides told 
us, that now our Labours were to begin, they 
lighted each of them a Fir Candle, and fo pro- 


ceeded. We travelled in this manner three or. 


four Miles, ſometimes through hanging Galleries 
of Stone, rough in ſome Places, and ſlippery in 
others, here we deſcended by Ladders of a pro- 
digious length, which ſhook and quiver'd at ev'ry 
Step we took, there we croſſed the moſt dread- 
ful Caverns over thin Planks, which danc'd as we 
mov*d ; all this while we were ſurrounded with a 
thick Smoak, almoſt* choaked with the Smell of 
Sulphur, and where ever the blue Flames open'd 
any Proſpects, they conſiſted only in horrid Rocks 
expoled to the Strokes of the miſerable Miners, 
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who were all of them naked as they were born, 
and as black as ſo many Devils; add to all this 
the Noiſe of their Pick- axcs, the rattling of 
Whcelbarrows, and the roaring of Torrents, and 
you will have ſome Notion of the Horror of our 
Journey; but if the Deſcent was difficult, the 
Return was ſtill more ſo, and I will own to you, 
that nothing ever gave me greater Satisfaction, 
then when I once breath*d in the open Air again. 
The Country of Sweden appcar'd a Paradiſe, and 
I thought myſelf as happy as a Soul eſcaped out 
of the infernal Regions would think itſelf, on 
re-viſiting the Earth. 

In this Mine about fifteen hundred People are 
employed, who cannot one with another get above 
eight pence a Day, and there is not a Week, 
nay ſcarce a couple of Days paſſes over their 
Heads, but ſome or other of them are cruſhed to 
Death, either by falling themſelves, or by having 
ſome of the Stones fall upon them; nor matters it 
much whether the Stones be little or big, ſince in 
either Caſe the Wound 1s mortal, occaſioned 
the vaſt Height from which they fall. Beſides 
ſeveral/ Metals, but efpecially Copper, they dig 
here Sulphur, Vitriol, Chryſtal, and many other 
Things of Value, infomuch that the Profits of 
this Mine are very conſiderable; it is faid they 
were ſtill more fo in former Times, and of this 
they offer as a Proof, the covering moſt of the 
publick Edifices in Szockbolm with Plates of Cop- 
per. 
After our Return from hence, I accompanied 
ſome French Gentlemen to Salsbergh, a little Town, 
two Days Journey from Stoctholm, famous for its 
Silver Mine. It was pretty late when we came 


there, and therefore we did not go to the Mine 
till 
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Mine till the next Morning. I muſt do fo much; 
uſtice to this Place, as to fay, that it is without 
ception, as pleafant a Village as a Man would 


wiſh to fee, and its Inhabitants ſeem to be the 


moſt chearful, innocent and good natut*'d People 
that can be. We went pretty early about a Mile 
our of Town to the Silver Mine, which has three 
large Mouths, by each of which we might de- 
ſcend, but in all by the fame Method, which is 
this. There is half a Cask fix'd to a Cable, in 
this you ſet one Foot, and an Engine, wrought 
by Water, ſlides it down without any Trouble. 
A Miner is your Companion, with a Torch in 
his Hand, who ſings as you deſcend in a melan- 
choly Tone, which with the Dampneſs of the Va- 
pours, the Sprinkling of Torrents, which fall 
every where near you, and the Quickneſs of the 
Paſſage, ſtrike a Horror not to be deſcribed. After 
half an Hour ſpent in this Manner, we arrived 
at the firſt Stage in our deſcent, where when we 
came to look about us, we ſaw nothing of thoſe 
terrible Appearances which had alarm'd us in the 
Copper Mine; on the contrary, all Things look'd 
bright and pleaſant, ſo that we enter'd on the ſecond 
Part of our Journey with Alacrity enough. We 
perforni'd it on long Ladders, not without ſome 
Difficulty mixed with Danger, which however 
we thought well recompens'd by the Curioſitics 
we met in theſe ſubterranean Regions. We firſt 
entered a prodigious Sallon, ſupported by Columns 
of Silver. This was enlighten'd by a vaſt Num- 
ber of Fires, the Reflections of the Flames from 
the glittering Ore, and from a Chryſtal Stream 
which runs runs on one Side, render it at once, 
the moſt magnificent and the moſt romantick Place 
that is perhaps to be found in the Univerſe. I 

i doubt 
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doubt you will ſcarce credit me when J tell you 
that here is a Town, or at leaſt a Village in the 
Heart of the Earth, conſiſting both of private and 
public Houſes, of Stables, Granneries, and Ware- 
houſes, and what is more ſurprizing, there is a 
large Wind-Mill, which ſerves to empty the Water 
out of thoſe Parts of the Mine in which they are 
working. 

We aſcended by the ſame Contrivance - which 
we made Uſe of to get hither, and amus'd our- 
ſelves all the reſt of the Day in ſeeing the Methods 
by which the Silver is extracted from the Ore, 
and of which I ſhall tell you all I know in a very 
few Words. The firſt Thing they do, is to roaſt 
the Stones which contain the Mettal. This is per- 
torm*d by laying them between rows of Billets, 
and then ſetting Fire to the whole Pile. By this Ope- 
ration, they free the Ore from Antimony, Sulphure 
and Arſnick, which fly off in the Smoak. What 
is left is a kind of Cinder, compos'd of Stone, 
Lead and Silver. This they reduc'd to a Powder, 
by the help of many large Hammers, driven by 
Water. This Powder is diſpos'd on large Sheets 
of Canvas, ſtrain'd upon Beams, fo as to lie ſlop- 
ping, yo which Water runs from ſeveral Pipes. 
By this Means in a little Time, all the Terreſtial 
Particles are carry'd away. The Remainder is 
then committed to a Furnace, where when it is 
melted, the Lead ſwims a- top, and is ſcumm'd away, 
the pure Silver being ſuffer*'d to grow cold at the 
Bottom, and ſo is taken out in Ingots. 

On my return to Stockholm, I found at the 
Houſe of Mr. Bruce, a Nobleman of Lorrain, who 
had. a Scotch Tutor, who had no other Buſineſs in 
Sweden, than to obtain the King's Permiſſion to 
viſit Lapland. This young Man had read ey 

Boo 


4828-3 

Books of Travels, which had ſtruck him with a 
kind of Phrenzie, and had fill'd him with ſuch a 
paſſionate Deſire of ſeeing whether all he had read 
about the Laplanders was true, that nothing could 
reſtrain him from making this Expedition. I was 
very deſirous of bearing him Company, the rather 
becauſe the King of Sweden received him very 
graciouſly, and directed his Chancellor to furniſh 
him with Letters to all the Governors, and other 
Royal Officers, requiring them to take all imagi- 
nable Care of him, and to ſhow him in the ſafeſt 
Manner they could, all the Rarities of that deſert 
Country. I mention'd my Inclination to Mr. 
Bruce, who at firſt would have diſſwaded me from 
it, but after a little Diſcourſe, he promis'd to pro- 
cure my Relations Conſent, in which he was as 
good as his Word. 

I cannot help obſcrving to you on this Occa- 
ſion, how ſeldom we are proper Judges of other 
Peoples Conduct. At that Time, I very well re- 
member I look'd upon this gratification of my 
Deſires, as a Mark of my Relations Weakneſs, for 
ſaid I to myſelf, what Uſe can a Voyage to Lap- 
land be of to a young Man who is to ſubſiſt in the 
World by his Induſtry. But I have liv'd to fee 
my Error. He ſuffer*d-me to purſue the Bent of 
my Inclinations, that I might be accuſtomed to 
various Climates, and to all the Fatigues of Tra- 
velling, having in View thoſe Voyages I after- 
wards made into Ruffia, and Poland, to his great 
Profit, and ſomewhat alſo to my own Advan- 
tage. Certain it is, that ten Years Reſidence in 
Sweden, would not have fitted me ſo well for the 
Toils I afterwards went through, and the Affairs 
I was employ'd in, as this Excurſionot five Months, 
which ſtrengthned my Conſtitution, rendered me 
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perfectly acquainted with all the. Ways of travel- 
| ing in the North, and gave me a Contempt for 


thoſe * Labours which otherwiſe I ſhould have 
thought inſupportable. I will not enter upon a 


| new Subject, after writing you ſo long an Epiſtle. 
Think of favouring me with one of equal De- 
menſions, and be aſſur'd, that I am, and always 
ſhall be, 


Your affettionate Friend, 
And moſt obedient Servant, 
PHILINT US: 


LETTER VI. 
HILARIO w PHILINTUS. 
TAPLES, is held to be the third City in 


ah for its bigneſs, but in reſpect to its 


Beauty, and the Number of its Inhabitants it is 
beyond all Queſtion the firſt, neither is it eaſie to 
aſſign any Kind of Excellence in which it does 
not ſurpaſs all the Halian Cities. The Sea forms 
a kind of Baſon for its Port, from which we be- 
hold the Place like a noble Amphitheatre: If you 
enquire for Caſtles, here are three, That of St. 
Elmo, which commands the whole City, that 
which is ſtiled Del Ovo, it ſtands on a Rock, con- 
nected with the Land, by a Bridge of two hundred 
Paces, and the new Caſtle which is alfo 1 x 
I T 
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The Mole is a noble Work, whether we cor. 
ſider its Beauty or its Uſe. If Magnificence charm 
you, here are the fineſt Churches in the Univerſc, 
But if you are delighted with fine Proſpects, the 
Balcony of the Vice Rey's Palace ſhows you one 
the World cannot equal, and which neither Word; 
nor Pencil can deſcribe. If the Mind becomes 
fated even with a Variety of agreeable Sight, 
here is Mount Yeſtvins, which intermixes Terror 
with Delight. Would you behold the Marks of 
flouriſhing Trade, here are three Ports, and the 
nobleſt Sea Proſpect you can wiſh. Would you 
entertain yourſelf with a Sight of fine Houſes, the 
Street of Toledo is compoſed of nothing elſe ; but 
if fatigued with ſuch Shows, you ſigh for a rural 
Scene, at the very Gates of Naples you may find 
it. Perhaps you will think that I write too much 
in the Stile of an Lalian. Alas! there is no writ 
ing of Naples, in another, a Man muſt be blind 
not to admire its Beauties, and ungrateful if he 
uſes common Language to expreſs them. A Ne 
politan Lady ſecing once the King of Spain, thought 
ſhe made him the higheſt Complement in wiſhing 
he might live to be Viceroy of Naples, without 


conſidering he was the Viceroys Maſter. Mot 


People impute this to Folly, but J for my Part, 
do not wonder that the Idea of Naples ſhould take 
up a Woman's whole Brain, ſince I find it im- 
poſſible to quit the Contemplation but with Re 
gret. 

The Moment I entered this Place, T met with 
nothing but new and agreeable Sights. The Day 
after my Arrival, crofling the Street with my 
Italian Friend, I met feven young Women in thc 
oddeſt Dreſs J ever ſaw. Each of them had on 
a long purple Gown, girt with a Cord of the ſame 

Colour. 
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Colour. Their Heads were ſhav'd, their Faces 
cover'd with a Veil of violet Gauſe, and their 
Feet naked. They were all as beautiful as ſo many 
Angels, and were none of them above eighteen 
or nineteen Years old. They were'attended by a 
Pricſt, and two Gentlemen, and before I had 
Time to ask my Friend what they were, they be- 
gan to ſing a Hymn, the Words of which were 
ſo tender, and the Tune ſo melancholly, that a 
Man muſt have had no Heart who could hear 
them without melting. Theſe Women are ſtiled 
Penitents, and are ſuch as after having been ſeduc'd 
from the Paths of Virtue, by a propenſity of 
Pleaſure, have been laſh*d back again by remorſe. 
They live together like Nuns, on the Charity of 
well-diſpoſed People, which they ask in this Man- 
ner, and though they are under no Manner of 
reſtraint, come in to the Society voluntarily, and 
are at Liberty to leave it when they pleaſe ; yet 
is there ſcarce an Inſtance of any one that has 
quitted it, fo much ſtronger is Repentance, than 
Virtuous Reſolution. 

My Companion led me to paſs the Afternoon 
at the Houſe of an Acquaintance of his, Don 
Franciſco Caraffa, a Neopolitan, of a moſt illuſtrious 
Family. He is a great Vertuoſo, and which 1 
have ſeldom met with 


in one Perſon, is equally well 
acquainted with Hiſtory and the Mathematicks. 
He has an exceeding good Library, fill'd with va- 
riety of Books in all Sciences and Languages 
what ſurprized me molt was, his Knowledge in 
the Engliſh Tongue, and the Pains he had 
taken to underſtand Milton. I happened by Ac- 
cident, to have a Volume of Dryden's Plays in my 
Pocket, with his Eſſay on Dramatick Poetry, of 
which I made him a Preſent, and it ſeem*d to 
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give him a great deal of Pleaſure. After a good 
deal of Diſcourſe, we fell ſome Way or other up- 
on the Order of the Caribuſian Monks. I chanced 
to expreſs a Degree of Wonder, that Men were 
able to ſupport for ſo many Years the Auſteritics 


of that Order. To this he made no Anfwer, but 


ſmiling ask*d my Friend, if I had ſeen their Con- 
vent, to which he anſwered, that this was but 
the ſecond Day of my being in the City. \ 
then, replied he, riſing up, let us go there, I 
will undertake you ſhall be well fatisfied with the 
Sight of the Place, and with the Company of the 
Monks, I told him I was ready to follow him, 
and fo away we went. | | 

This Convent, which «in England we ſhould 
call the Charter-Houſe, is ſeated on an Eminence 
which overlooks the whole City. It muſt be own- 
ed, that the Aſcent is pretty difficult, but when 
you are once there, nothing can be more charm- 
ing. The Church is exquiſitely beautiful, and all 
Things therein rich beyond Expreſſion, We ex- 
amin'd ſome of the Relicts, and other Curioſities, 


and then deſcended by a Stair-Caſe of the fineſt 


white Marble, into the baſe Court of the Cloyſter, 
hich is prodigiouſly grand. It is ſupported by 
ixty Marble Pillars, and the Arca is laid out in 
a Parterre of Orange, Myrtle, and Bergamot Trees, 
Judiciouſly diſpos*d, and admirably well kept; Don 
Franciſco, carry*d us to the Cell of Brother Raphael 
de Palma, who receiv*d us with great Politencls, 
But it is well that before I entered it, I knew it 
to be the Cell of a Monk, for otherwiſe, I ſhould 
have taken it for an Apartment in a Palace. It 
was wainſcoted with white Cedar, finely carv'd, 
and there was behind, a little Garden neatly laid 
Out with a Marble Fountain in the Center, _ 4 
reen- 
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Green-houſe for young Plants. I could not help 
expreſſing my Surprize, and telling both the 
Gentleman and the Monk, that I had heard very 
different Deſcriptions of the Caribuſian Monaſtries 
in other Parts of Europe. And they may be very 


juſt, ſaid Brother Raphael, ours differs from the 


reſt of the Houſes. of our Order, but I hope we 
differ not much from the reſt of our Brethren. 
What we have here, we owe to the Charity of our 
Founders, and ſuch as live on Alms, cannot well 
be vain of what ſhows their Indigence, rather 
than their Abundance. In other Convents of our 
Order, you may ſee what a Contempt good Men 
have for the good Things of this World, and 
here too you may diſcern, that we are not afraid 
of being corrupted by making a moderate Uſe of 
them. In that Garden, I work with my own 
Hands, and moſt of theſe moveables, are the 
Fruits of my own Labour. But what would you 
ſay to the Lodgings of our Prior, they are not 
inferior to thoſe of the Viceroy, yet he lives like 
a Prieſt, in the Palace of a Prince. The mag- 
nificence of our Monaſtry, hath made no Im- 
preſſion on our Morals. You ſeem to be a 
Stranger and a Heretick, otherwiſe I had not faid 
o much. Do not fancy I uſe that Term by way 
of Reproach, I mean by it no more than that it has 
hindred you from being acquainted with our Cuſ- 
toms. 

After we had been elegantly entertain'd, we 
went to ſee theſe boaſted Lodgings of the Prior, 
and indeed we found them much fitter for a So- 
vereign, than one who had made a Vow of Po- 
verty. I did not think it good Manners to ſay fo, 
but as I returned, I could not help hinting it to 
Don Franciſco and my Friend, Well, ſaid the 
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Neopolitan Cavalier, I only promis'd to diſpoſſeſ 
you of your frightful Ideas of the Carthuſians. | 
did not tell you, that I ſhould defend their man- 
ner of Living, or the magnificence of their Mo- 
naſtry. Perhaps I think as you do, but theſe are 
Points upon which we never Criticiſe at Naples, 
I eaſily perceiv'd the Propriety of the Reproof, 
and reſolv'd with myſclf never to deſerve another. 
He prevail'd upon us to viſit him the next After. 
noon, when he promiſed. to ſhow me another and 
pleaſanter Scene. 

Don Caraffa kept his Word, for he introduc'd 
us to the politeſt Aſſembly at Naples; there were 
many Perſons of the firſt Diſtinction, ſeveral 
Ladies, and not a few of the Clergy there. The 
Company diverted themſelves as they thought fit, 
ſome were at Cards, others drank Chocolate, the 
reſt amus'd themſelves with Converſation. Dos 
Franciſco preſented me to every Body, and as an 
Engliſh Gentleman, I was welcome to all, for 
as the Company conſiſted of the warmeſt Parti- 
zans of the Auſtrian Houle, a Native of our Iſland 
was naturally intitled to their Friendſhip. Here 
I faw a Perſon who had made himſelf famous 
throughout all Day; he was ſtil'd Don M2lchicr 
de la Cerda, he pais'd for a Spaniſh Nobleman, and 
indeed there was nothing in his Behaviour which 
ſeem' d inconſiſtent with that Title. But his love 
of Play, and his continual Succeſs at it, his tr 
yelling from one Place to another, and his perfect 
Acquaintance with foreign Languages and Cul- 
' toms, made it appear doubtful whether he was oi 
that Nation. His Retinue, except his Steward, 
were all Lalians; his Conduct was fo circumſpect, 
his Converſation ſo agreeable, and his Generolity 
ſo great, that notwithſtanding the Jealouſy ſom 
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People had of him, he was every where well re- 
cciv'd, and nobody was able to fix the leaſt Stain 
upon his Character. But I have troubled you too 
long with Trifles, let us now come to Things of 
a more ſerious Nature. 

Tic Palace of the Vice Roy, which fronts the 
Street of Toledo, is one of the fincſt Structures that 
can be imagined. Thoſe who are ſkilled in 
Architecture, admire the beauty of the Building, 
and ſuch as have only the great Science of com- 
mon Senſe, are charmed with the Conveniency 
of its Apartments, and that natural Dependency 
they have on each other. Theſe Apartments are 
very richly furniſhed, and every Thing you ſee 
there, appears worthy of a Crown'd Head ; but 
what ſeems to be the moſt valuable Thing to the 
Vice Roy himſelf, is a private Paſſage by which 


| he may retire into the new Caſtle, and thereby ſe- 


cure himſelf from the Rage of a mad and muti- 
nous People. The new Caſtle is a Fortifi- 
cation for this Purpoſe, but would ſignify little for 
any other, nor do I think that it would be poſſible 
to defend Naples with any Garrifon, leſs than an 


Army ſufficient to meet the Enemy in the Field. 


For the Encouragement of the Sciences, there 
is a grand College here, called S/udij Novi, 
which 1s a fine Pile of Building, Here there are 
Profeſſors of all Sorts, with very handſome Ap- 
pointments : Public Schools, and whatever elſe 
might contribute to render the Scholars educated 
there an Honour to their Country. Beſides this, 
there are ſeveral other Colleges, and the Jeſuits 
as in other Places, undertake the Education of 
Youth in their Convents, Yet after all, it muſt 
be admitted, that there are many Places where the 
Sciences are more happily cultivated * than at 
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Naples, notwithſtanding it has all the Advantages 
that a Philoſopher would require to conſtitute a 
Seat of the Muſes. I know you will by this 
Time, fee the Cauſe which is in reality the Big- 

of the People. I am ſure there is no Man 
leſs inclin'd than I, to encourage looſe” Thought; 
in reſpect to religious Subjects; yet can I not con- 
ceive that God can be properly worſhipped, while 
our Devotions are independent of our Underſtand. 
ings. They permit and encourage here exceſſive 
Enthuſiaſm, and there is never wanting either a 
. Friar or a Nun, bleſs'd with extraordinary Reve- 
lations, under Colour of which, they talk with 
an abſurd Licenſe of the moſt ſacred Subjects. 
This ſhocks Men of tollerable Underſtanding, 
and js the great Source of conceal'd Atheiſm, 
While a manly Piety, and a rational Spirit of 
Religion, like that of the Primitive Chriſtians, 
never appears, becauſe Pomp and Vanity, magni- 
ficent Shows, and needleſs Pennances, paſs here 
for Goſpel Duties, ſo that while the Negpoliton; 
are the moſt Superſtitious, they are certainly the 
leaſt religious People, even in Lay, which is fay- 


ing a great deal, and I wiſh it was ſaying too 


much. 

There is another Structure in Naples, which | 
cannot paſs by, it is called the Mount of Petr, 
and is indeed a very beautiful and correct Build. 
ing; but it is the Uſe made of this Houſe which 
enduced me to ſpeak of it, and I flatter mylclt 
that you will be very well pleaſed with a ſhort Ac. 
"count of it. It is what I am told is call'd in Holland 
a Lumber, I ſuppoſe it ſhould be Lombard: Houſe, 
becauſe the 'Zombards were the firſt People who 
fell into this kind of Traffick. The Difference 


ſeems to be that the latter belongs to private Per. 
ſons 
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ſons, whereas the former is a publick Foundation. 
In a City like Naples it is eaty to conceive, that 
there are vaſt numbers of Poor, who yet are not 
Beggars, to prevent their becoming ſo, there could 
not be a better Contrivance than the Mount of 
Piety, where on all forts of Goods, Furniture, 
Cloaths, or Merchandiſe, Money may be ber- 
row'd with the utmoſt Secrecy, and at the loweſt 
Rate of Intereſt; for any Sum under thirty 
Crowns, the Perſon who borrows it pays no In- 
tereſt for the ſpace of eighteen Months, and even 
at the End of that Term, if he applies himſelf 
to the Directors of the Mount, they will renew 
his Bill of Sale for eighteen Months more, with- 
out a Farthing Expence. For Sums above thirty 
Crowns, there 1s an Intereſt paid of two per Cent. 
when the Goods are brought in they are fairly 
appraiſed, and the Directors lend two Thirds of 
their Value. If in eighteen Months they are not 
redeem'd, they are fold -publickly, when the Di- 
rectors of the Mount take their Money with 
three per Cent. for the Intereſt of a Year and a 
half, and pay over what Remains to the Proprietor z 
but if any Perſon is deſirous of preventing his 
Goods from being ſold, he may apply to the Di- 
rectors, who will grant him a new Bill for other 
eighteen Months, without taking any Thing, ad- 
ding the Intereſt due to the former Principal, 
For the Support of this Mount, large Sums of 
Money have been given by charitable People, and 
many who are Rich make Uſe of it as a Bank, 
and what in my Opinion is the moſt ſingular of 
all, in the many Revolutions which have happen- 
ed in the Kingdom of Naples, this Mount has 
not only eſcap*'d Plund'ring, but even Moleſta- 
tation. The want of Paper ſince I do not pro- 


poſe 
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ſe to write a Volume but a Letter, obliges me 
to tell you, that my Friendſhip ſhall be as invio- 

lable as this Mount, and that withal I am for the 
preſent, 


Your moſt obedient Servant, 


Nov. 1709. 
HILARTIO. 


LETTER WII. 


PHILINTUS wv HILARTIO. 


HAVE told my dear Friend how I came to 
think of making an Expedition into Lapland, 
the Nobleman I was to accompany was in ſuch a 
Hurry to be gone, that he would ſcarce wait the 
proper Seaſon of the Year, tho? he was told, that 
the Cold was ſo exceſſive in Lapland, even in 
the beginning of June, that Strangers are unable 
to bear it. On the Twenty-fitth of June we em- 
bark*d at Stockbolm for Torno, which is ſcated at 
the Extremity of the Bothnick Gult, at the Di- 
ſtance of two hundred Swedrp Miles from the 
City laſt mentioned, which make about fix hun- 
dred of ours; we had a very fair Wind, and a 
pleaſant Voyage. At our Arrival we found a 
very ſorry Town, and no great number of Peo— 
ple, whereas in the Winter Time when the Seca 
is frozen over, and the Snow has fill'd up all the 
Cavities in the Rocks and Mountains, vaſt Mul- 


titudes of all Nations reſort thither, that is, of 
| all 
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the Northern Nations, ſuch as Ruſſes, Fins, Nor- 
vegian, Swediſh and Muſcovite Laplanders, who 
on their Skates make nothing of travelling, or 


rather ſliding on the Snow a hundred of our Miles 


in a Day; and when they travel on Ice, they 
make greater Journies. From this Town of 
Torno, all the Country to the North Cape is in- 
habited by Laplander:, who have no ſettled Ha- 
bitations, but roam about as the Paſture permits, 
or the Scaſon invites. 

We remained ſome little Time at Torno, at the 
Houſe of the Maſter of our Ship, on Account of 
the Indiſpoſition of two of our Company; but 
on the Tenth of July we quitted it, and in the 
Company of a Lapland Prieſt, ſet out to view the 
Country. When we travelled by Land it was 
either on Foot, or in a Lapland Sledge, which 
the Inhabitants call Pulea, its made in the Form 
of a Canoe, is entirely the Manufacture of theſe 
Savages, and is compoſed of ſeveral Pieces of 
Wood, ſow'd or rather bound together with 
Thongs, cut out of the Hide of a Rain Deer ; 
its Form is ſuch as requires a Keel, upon which 
it flides, It is certainly far from being a conve- 
nient Vehicle, eſpecially to thoſe who are not ac- 
cuſtom'd to it, for it rolls from Side to Side, 
and the Animal made Uſe of to draw it, at 
ſuch a furious Rate, even down the ſteepeſt 
Mountains, that if one has not a very ſtrong 
Head, the Velocity of the Motion 1s apt to make 
one giddy, When we went by Water it was in 
Boats, made by the ſame Artiſts, and in the ſame 
Way, that is, by ſowing them together, with the 
Sinews of their Rain Deer, and filling up the 
Chinks with Moſs; this renders them ſound and 
ſtrong enough at leaſt for their Uſe, and withal 


ſo 
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fo light, that they can carry them with great Eaſe. 
It would be to no Purpoſe to tire you with the 
Journal of Travels throng a wild and deſert 
Country, which is only remarkable for afford:ng 
a great variety of Savage Proſpects, nor al. ge. 
ther unpleaſant, I will endeavour theretore to 
give .you a conciſe Account of the Place, and 
the People without Fxagg ration, a Liberty which 
moſt Writers take as 2 11{t Compenſation for the 
Pains that an Expedition into this wide and waſte 
Part of the World coſts them. 

That Country which is now called Lapland, 


was anciently ſtile! Biarmia, and if you have a 


mind to ſcc what Wonders have been related of 
it, you need only conſult Olaus Magnus, who 
wrote a Hiſtory of the Northern Nations, the 
beſt Edition of which is that printed at Rome, 
and this once peruſed, I dare ſay, you will never 
deſire to read another Author upon the Subject. 
The firſt Writer that ever mention*d Lapland by 
that Name was Saxo Gramaticus, who flouriſhed 
in the latter End of the T'wefth, or beginning 


of the Thirteenth Century. This Denomination | 


is ſuppoſed to come from the Word Lap, which 
in the Language of the Fins ſignifies exiled, That 
the Inhabitants of Lapland are really deſcended 
from the Finlanders 1s pretty certain ; but that 
they did not penetrate into theſe Parts before this 
Time is a Miſtake, for there are authentick Re- 
cords which ſay, that the Fins had peopled Bra- 
mia with their Colonies in the Ninth Century. 
The Extent of Lapland is very great, but not 
certainly known, it hath the Cape and the frozen 
Sea on the North, Muſcovy on the. Eaſt, Norway 
on the Weſt, and the Bothnick Gulf on the South. 
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The Air is very pure, but exceſſive ſnarp. In 
the moſt Northern Parts their longeſt Day is 
about a Month, and their longeſt Night of the 
ſame Duration; but then there is this Difference 
between them, that tho? the former is continual 
Sunſhine, yet the latter is by no means to be 
thought dark, the Moon and Stars giving a very 
pleaſant Light, fo that this Seaſon is far from be- 
ing irkſome or inconvenient to the Natives ; but 
they are much expoſed to Storms, which are ſudden 
and terrible beyond Deſcription. In Summer 
again they are miſerably plagued with Flies, 
which is owing to the great Heat, and is by much 
the greateſt Miſchief theſe People ever feel, and 
againſt which they have no other Defence than 
that of making great Fires, the Smoak of which 
renders them as tawny as ſo many Indians. 

The Soil is very ſhallow, and moſt fruitful 
where it is ſhalloweſt, near ſome of their Mines 
the Swedes cultivate Corn, which they ſow and 
reap in ſix Weeks; but the Laplanders never 
trouble themſelves this Way, but are content with 
various kinds of wild Berries, which are pleaſant 
enough, and very wholſome, and of which they 
have great variety, as alſo ſome wild Apples and 
Cherries, Fiſh and Fowl they have in great 
plenty, and as for Cattle their Rain Deer ſup- 
ply them with Milk, - Cheeſe and Fleſh; be- 
ſides which, they kill and cat Bears, eſteeming 
their Paws an excellent Diſh. As to the Manners 
of theſe People I cannot think them fo wild or fo 
bad as they are generally repreſented. | 

All the Utenſils in their Houſes, all their 
Cloaths, Carriages, Buildings, are of their own 
Fabrick, and tho? they ſeem very odd to us, yet 
are they evidently fit and convenient for _ 

an 
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and the Swedes eſteem their Baſk2ts, Shoes, 


Gloves, &c. very much. That they want Cou- 
rage, 1s owing to their want of Government, and 
want of Education; and as to their being idle, 
the principal Cauſe of it is their want of having 
any Thing to do. As to Religion they are all 
Chriſtians, and have Lutheran Prieſts amongſt 
them of their own Nation, ſome of whom are 
very far from being deſtitute either of Senſe or 
of Learning. As to their proneneſs to Magick, 
we need not wonder at it, it is the Foible of all 
the North, nor are they more credulous in this 
Reſpect than their Neighbours. They are very 
hoſpitable to Strangers, and conceive there is a 
mighty Difference between the Natives of other 
Countries and themſelves, which they carry to 
ſuch an Exceſs, as to eſteem a Woman for having 
had a Baſtard by a Stranger. In ſome Reſpccts 
their Condition is very ſingular, for they have 
more Maſters, and yet enjoy greater Liberty than 
almoſt any other People ; tor they move about 
wherever they think fit, and yet they pay Tri 
bute to the King of Sweden for the Lands which 
they occupy; to the Czar for Leave to hunt in 
his Country; and to the King of Denmark, tor a 
Licence to fiſh in certain Rivers. Theſe Cuſtoms 
are levied ſometimes in Money, ſometimes in 
Goods, and are paid at thoſe Fairs to which 
they reſort, in order to diſpoſe of the reſt. Per- 
haps you would be glad to know what the Trade 
of Lapland conſiſts in, a Queſtion that is eaſily 
anſwered ; almoſt all Traffick is carry*d on here 
by Barter, the Laplanders bring the Skins of Er- 
mine, black, red, and white Foxes, Otters, Mar- 
tins, Beavers, Squirrels, Wolves, Bears, and Rain 
Deer; as alſo Boots, Shoes, Gloves, Cheeſe, * 
| Salmon 
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Salmon and Pike. They take in Return Woollen 
and Linnen Cloth, Copper, Braſs, Salt, Knives, 
and above all Brandy and Tobacco, to both which 
they are univerſally and exceſſively addicted. 

They are generally ſpeaking healthy, but not 
abſolutely free from Diſcaſes, as ſome would have 
us believe; they make Uſe of few and thoſe effi- 
cacious Medicines, Angelica boiled in Milk relieves 
all Complaints in the Stomach. When any of 
their Limbs are frozen, they take a red hot Iron, 
ſtrike it into a Cheeſe, and anoint the Place affected 
with the Oyl which dropts from thence ; in caſe 
of Boils or Breakings out, they apply a red hot 
Coal, and this actual Cautery cures them. They 
live to extream old Age, but commonly grow 
blind about Seventy, which is owing to the Re- 
flection of the Sun Beams from the Snow while 
they are Abroad, and the thick Clouds of Wood 
Smoak in which they are involv'd at Home. 
They bath themſelves in a kind of Stoves, and 
when their whole Bodies ſeem diſſolv'd in Sweat, 
chey run out of a ſudden, and plunge themſelves - 
naked in ſome adjoining Stream. 'They have good 
ſaarp Stomachs, and eat heartily of what they 
can get, ſome of them make Bread of the Bark 
of a Tree; others dry Fiſh, and rub it into a 
kind of Meal, which is alſo practiſed by the In- 
habitants of the Iſlands of Fero. In the Winter 
Time they have always a Kettle of Water over 
the Fire, that they may not want ſomething to 
drink, and in the Summer they generally drink 
Broth made of Fiſh and Fleſh boyl'd together. 
Their Cabbins are very mean Places, and the Fire 


18 always made in the middle, there being a Hole 


in the Roof to let out a part of the Smoak ; the 
Men do every Thing that is laborious, and the 
Women 
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Women are employ'd in making their Cloaths, 
Cheeſe, and ſuch like, for as to dreſſing of Meat, 
that as well as taking it belongs to the Men. Ex- 
cept Drinking they have few Vices, and thoſe 
they have, they have learn'd from Strangers, for 
whom they have ſuch a Dofference, that they think 
all Things right they do. Of late Years the 
Swedes have civiliz'd, which includes ſubjec- 
ting the Laplanders much more than formerly, 
and very probably in Proceſs of 'Time, they will 
make ſtill greater Alterations ; yet whatever is 
done muſt be flowly and gently, for if a Laplan- 
der is vex' d, he changes his Country without the 
Formality of an Act of Naturalization, and this 
is one Reaſon why they are ſo kindly dealt with, 
As to any Government amongſt themſelves there 
is none, fave that which ſome People are fo fond 
of, I mean the Patriarchall. Every Father of a 
Family is the Prince of it from the Moment he 
becomes a Parent to the laſt of his Life ; all his 
Sons are his Servants, and ſo are his Sons-1n-law 
for a Year ; neither is this little Sovereignty with- 
out its Cares and Jealouſfies, inſomuch, that 
ſometimes a Laplander through an extream Deſire 
of preſerving his Wealth, hides it in ſuch Places 
where it is never found, if he dies ſuddenly with- 
out revealing his Secret. «At the Fairs there'is a 
Swediſh Judge who preſides, hears all Cauſes, and 
determines them with equal Juſtice and Expedi- 
tion. At theſe Fairs alſo they have their Chil- 
dren chriſten'd, and perform other Acts of Re- 
ligion, to which however they are not naturally 
much inclin'd ; and they likewiſe conſumate their 
Marriages at theſe Meetings, where all the Re- 
lations are together, and where of Conſequence 


Brandy is very plenty; as to Succeſſions, the Law 
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z; the fame amongſt them as amongſt the Swedes, 
the Wife has one half, and the Children the 
other. Their Riches conſiſt principally in Herds 
of Rain Deer, of which ſome are not leſs than a 
thouſand or twelve hundred, In order to make my 
Deſcription of the Laplanders as compleat as I can, 
[ will give you the beſt Account I am able of 
this Animal, of which ſo far as I have obſerv'd, 
moſt Writers of Travels talk but very confuſedly. 
The Swedes call this uſeful Creature Rbheey, 
which in their LAN" ſignifies both neat and 
vmble, It is conſiderably bigger than a Stag, 
which its Head reſembles exactly, but it differs 
from it in its Horns, which are very large, and 
turn back in a Semi-circle on its Neck. Beſides 
theſe they have a ſtrong Horn jutting forth in the 
middle of their Forehead, and one over each Eye, 
theſe however grow all from one Root, and are 
prodigiouſly firm and ſtrong; their Weight and 
their Diſpoſition render them ſometimes trouble. 
ſome to the Creature feeding upon à flat, and 
therefore where Boughs are to be had, the Rain 
Deer generally brouze, at other Times they feed 
on Moſs, of which there is great Plenty, and 
of which they have ſo quick a Scent, that a Rain 
Deer will find it when it is cover'd twenty Inches 
or more under the Snow, and then by ſcratching 
vith its Fore-feet, will open itſelf a Paſſage to 
this belov'd Food; the Hair of this Creature is 
much darker than that of a Stag, and while they 
ae young is almoſt black, as they grow up it in- 
clines to a yellow, its Legs are not fo ſmall, and 
yet they are nimbler than other Deer. What is 
temarkable, and indeed peculiar to the Rain Deer 
5, the cracking of its Joints, particularly its 
Ankles, which is like I made in cracking 
A 
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a Nut, inſomuch that you may hear a Rain Dex 
almoſt as far as you can fee it. The Feet are al. 
moſt round, and perfectly cloven ; but this Ani. 
mal does not chew the Cud, nor has it any Gall, 
The Laplanders diſtinguiſh three Sorts of Rain 
Deer, the Wild, the half Wild, and the Tame; 
the Wild are of a blacker Colour, larger, ſtron- 
ger, and bolder than the reſt, the Laplanders hunt 
them with great Eagerneſs, both on Account «f 
their Skins, and of their Fleſh, the former being 
more valuable, and the latter better taſted than 
that of the tame fort. The half Wild are pro 
duced by letting the tame Does run in the Wood 
at Rutting time, when they accompany with th: 
wild Bucks, which makes their Fawns ſtronger, 
and more nimble than thoſe which are bred by 
two tame Deer; of theſe they chuſe the biggel 
and moſt y'gorous for their Sledges, and uſe the 
reſt as Beaſts of Burden, 
The Rain Deer are moſt profitable Animals + 
live and dead, and it muſt be own'd, that th: 
landers know how to make the moſt of them, 
Beſides: the Uſes before mention'd, they make 
many more of them while alive; for Example, 
they drink their Milk, which is very fat and 
thick, of this they make alſo Cheeſes, which 
when they have Salt to ſprinkle them with ar 
very rich and pleaſant, otherwiſe they taſte but 
very indifferently. When they kill them the 
make ſomething of every Thing; for Example 
they ſtuff Cuſhions and Beds with their Hair, 
their Skins they make themſelves Cloaths, Boots 
and Gloves; the Fleſh they eat, and indeed the 
cannot be better Food, for it is full of Juices, ve 
fat at the proper Sealon, which is about Mzichat 
mas, ld to the Taſte, and withal very * 
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tihing and wholeſome. The Laplanders by ex- 
poſing it to the Cold, give it a hardneſs equiya- 
l-nt to that of hung Beef, which preſerves it 
from Corruption. Of the Bones they make in- 
numerable Uſes, they for Example, make Croſs 
Bows of them, head Arrows with them, and in- 
lay all their wooden Utenſils and Baſkets with 
the Splinters of them; they dry the Blood into a 
ſolid Body, Which they keep to boil in their 
Broths, and to make Sauce for their Fiſh, OF 
their Sinews they maks Thread, with the fineſt of 
which they ſow their Cloaths, and with the cour- 
ſer they bind their Sledges and their Boats. All 
this appears barbarous to Strangers, but I confeſs to 
me it ſeems very ingenious, lince it is certain, if 
the Laplanders did not take theſe Methods of 
providing for themſelves, they would find it a di- 
fficult Thing to provide better by any other way 
we could teach them. Their manner of living 
therefore is conformable to their Station, and 1s 
quite void of what we call Barbariſin, ſince it is 
eſſencial thereto, that People make a wrong or 
rather a prepoſterous Uſe of good Things, where- 
as theſe People to ſay the worlt of them, make 


| Shift as well as they can with what Nature has 


given them, and are fo far from calling her a 
Step-Mother, or upbraiding her with her want 
of Kindneſs towards them, that they are paſſio- 
nately fond of their native Country, and would 
never go without it to look for greater Convent» 
encies, which obliges ſuch as incline to purchaſe 
their Furrs to go and fetch them; on which I can 
aſſure you, ſome Lapland Poets have ſaid ſmarter 

Things than you can caſily imagine. 
But I dare ſay I have tired you already with 
my Tales of a Country no very polite Man would 
K 2 ſuffer 
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ſuffer ſo much as his Thoughts to ſtray through; 
yet I own to you frankly, that I was never better 
diverted than while amongſt them, inſomuch, 
that I began to fancy I had got the Lorrainer's 
Madneſs, and was in danger of turning Laplander 
myſelf, You will believe that I do not carry this 
farther than the Truth, when I tell you, that had 
it not been for his Tutor, we had unqueſtionably 
viſited the Frontiers of Ruſſia with our new Ac. 
quaintance. At length the increaſing Cold brought 
us to our Wits, and inclined us to think of get. 
ting back as ſoon as poſſible into Sweden, of which 
Journey 1 ſhall if you require it give you an Ac- 
count in my next.” Your laſt Letter has given 
me great Satisfaction, but methinks I could wiſh 
to be well inform'd as to the Manners of the 
Neapolitans in general, ſince I am afraid the Ac- 
counts we have of them do not do them Juſtice, 
a Point in which I dare ſafely truſt you. Adicu, 
my Friend, and believe me to be moſt ſincerely, 


Yours in all the Senſes of the Word, 
_ PHIL INTUs, No 
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pear'd to me too ſingular to be concealed from 


you, Two or three Days ago there arrived an 


Officer of the Grand Duke's, who brought with 
him an Order to make a ſtrict Search for a Na- 
tive of Flanders, who had lately made his Eſcape 
out of the Priſons of the Inquiſi ion at Rome, but 
the Order came too late, the Man having ſailed 
the Day before in a Dutch Ship, his Crime was 
of a very extraordinary Nature, he had been em- 
ployed by ſome curious Ladies at Rome, to pro- 
cure ſome of the conſecrated Hoſts. for magical 
Purpoſes 3 in order to execute this excellent Com- 
miſſion he hid himſelf in a Church, and in the 
dead of the Night attempted to break open the 
Door of the Sacriſtary, In this he ſucceeded, 
but had hardly entered the Place before a Lamp 
which was hanging there, fell by Accident on his 
Head, and gave him ſuch a Blow, that he cry*d 
out in his Surprize, and being overheard by fome 
Women who were at a Labour, they immediate- 
ly gave Notice to the Sexton, and he was taken, 
In his Pocket he had a Letter which diſeover'd 
his Buſineſs, and which recommended him to the 
Care of the Holy Office, From the Moment he 


| entered the Priſon he projected his Eſcape, which 


he effected in a very ſingular Manner: He told 
one of the Gaolers, that he had heard a Fellow 
Priſoner filing the Bars at a certain Hour every 
Night, deſiring the Keeper to come that Evening 
at the ſame Hour, that he might be an Ear Wit- 
neſs of it himſelf ; he came accordingly, and the 
Fellow ſhowing him a Chink in the Wall, bid 
him put his Ear to it, in doing this he was ob- 
iged to turn his Back upon the Priſoner, who 
wok this Opportunity of knocking him down, 
© then gag*d him, ty'd his Hands between his 
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Legs, and his Feet to the Bars of the Window, 


ſo that he could touch nothing but with the back 
of his Head, which he wanted Power to lik: 
When he had done this, he burn*d a Hole round 
the Lock of the outer Priſon Door, and having 
with much ado got out of Rome before it was 
light, he hid himſelf in Woods all Day, where 
he fed upon wild Fruits and Leaves, and travelled 
all Night. When he arrived at Leghorn, he went 
to the Houſe of a Friend of his, from whence 
he wrote to the Ladies at Rome who had employ'd 
him. They ſent him both Money and Inftruct- 
ons how to get off, which luckily for him he 
perform'd z but a Spy belonging to the Holy Office 
being a Gallant to one of the Ladies furpriz\ 
his Letter, and gave Notice of it to the Þnqui/ition, 
who inſtantly took all the Precautions they could 
to have him ſecur'd at Leghorn, but to no Pur 
poſe. The Ladies however are at preſent in his 
old Lodgings, and *tis much to be queſtion 
whither they will be able to find a Way to pet % 
ſafely out; Eſcapes being very unuſual Things 
from Priſons, . where the Keepers are bound Bod) 
for Body for the forth coming of their Priſoner, 
and in ſuch Caſes as this, are uſually condemn'd, 


either to perpetual Impriſonment, or to the Gul 


hes. 


This Account ought not to render the [alin 
Inguiſition, eſpecially that of Rome, dreadful 1 


your Eyes, I mean in Compariſon of the Inqu- 


ſitions elſewhere ; becauſe in Truth they are {it 
milder than thoſe in Spain, Portugal, or the J. 
dies, nay, we may carry this Matter ſtill farthc, 
and affirm, that the Inquiſition is uſeful, and evei 
neceſſary in Zaly, where it meddles not fo mud 
with Hereticks as with Enthuſiaſts, Hypocrites, 
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ow. 712 Cheats, and perhaps this is of all others, if 


ack MW not the ſtrongeſt, at leaſt the cleareſt Argument 


liſt, {MW againſt Popery. For how can we ſuppoſe that 
und Religion to have a Purity worthy of its Divine 
ving Author, which we fee leaven'd with ſuch Do- 
Was ctrines, and deform'd by ſuch practcies, as ren- 
here der a Tribunal like that of the Holy Office, abſo- 
elled Jutely neceſſary for its Preſervation ? When I fay 
went chat the Lelian Ingui/ition is mild, I mean only in 


1ence its Puniſhments, for they never burn as the other 
loyd Inquifitions do; but in other Reſpects the Pro- 
ructi- ceedings are pretty nearly the ſame, they admit 
n he of private Informations, they have every where 
Iffice their Spies, they ſeize People without Notice, 
2rizl i they impriſon them where none can ſee them, 
/ition, they examine by Torture, but when they give 


could Sentence, the Proceſs is made known to the Pub- 
> Pur- lick, and has always an Appearance of Juſtice, 
in hs according to the Canon Law. The Congregation 


ton'd of the Holy Office at Rome, is not only ſuperior to 
get u all the Ingui/itions in Italy, but is likewiſe the laſt 
Ching WE Refort from all the other Tribunals throughout 
| Body Wi the Kingdoms and Provinces of the Catholick Re- 


ſoners, MF ligion. The beſt Way to ſupport what I have 
mm' been faying of its Equity and Mildneſs, is to give 
e Gal-WF you an Inſtance of the Truth of it. 

The great Foible of the 1ralians is Superſtition, 
Tian and this conſequently fires them with a mighty 
ful u Paſſion of making Conqueſts over the Minds of 
Inqui-W other Men, or as they phraſe it, Converts to the 
are u Catholick Faith of Rome. This Humour appears 
the in nothing more than in+the Pains they take about 
farth,i Turks, Fews, and other Infidels, whom they often 
ad eve bring to make a Profeſſion of Chriſtianity, but 


o mud very rarely to become Chriſtians in their Hearts, 
es, a which is chiefly owing to that unmerciful Load 
Hi | 'K 4 of 
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of Triffles with which they would burden their tl 
Conſciences, under the Title of Articles of Faith. n 
A Roman Prince had a Turkiſh Slave, whoſe Name a0 
was Achmet, a Man of tollerable good Senſe, I 
faithful to his Maſter, and perfectly docile and ſo 
obedient. After ſome Years Service, the Prince ti 
came to have ſuch a Reſpect for him, that he di. pl 
rected his Chaplains to do their utmoſt in order as 
to his Converſion. They ſucceeded in the At J. 
tempt, Achmet receiv'd Baptiſm, and his Maſter an 
the Prince was his Godfather, and had likewiſc St 


the Goodneſs to ſettle on him a ſmall Penſion, 
which with good Management, and his own In. 
duſtry, might have ſubſiſted him handſomely. 
The Ju however had no Notion of Labour, and 
therefore bethought himſelf of an Occupation 
which did not require it; in ſhort, he manike- 
ſted a Deſire of becoming a Hermit. His P. 
tron was very well pleaſed with this Notion, ſup- 
poſing it a Mark of his being ſincerely a Chri- 
ſtian; and therefore he made Uſe of his Intereſt 
to procure him a little Hermitage on the Road 
to Rome, which was extreamly neat and pleafanc, 
There was a little Chapel at a ſmall Diſtance 
from his Cell, which conſiſted of three Rooms, 
with a Garden behind it, and ſome Land, which 
be was at Liberty to cultivate as he thought fi. 
Twice a Week he went a Queſting, that is in 
plain Eugliſb, a begging to a neighbouring Town, 
and ſometimes alſo to Civita Vechia, He apply'd 
' himfelf fo briſkly to his Trade, and underſtood 
it fo well, that in a very ſhort Space he got 
Money enough to buy him an Afs which carry'd 
his Proviſions and other Neceffaries ; by Degrees 
jt was obſerv*d, that he frequented the Barracks 
- here the Twrk/b Priſoners lay, nne 
yy tem 
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them, and ſometimes drank with them. This 
naturally gave Offence, and he was thereupon 
2dmoniſh*d, but to little or no purpoſe. At length 
however, he was ſo indiſcrect, as to drink with 
ſome of his Companions, new and ſtrong Wine, 
till he was thoroughly intoxicated, Then he ex- 
plain*d himſelf roundly, and without Ceremony, 
as to his Notions of Religion. He blaſphemed 
Jesvs CHRIST, he redicul'd his own Profeſſion, 
and not ſatisfied with this, out he went into the 
Streets, pulPd of his Hermits Dreſs, and cry'd 
out, I am no Chriſtian, I am à true Believer, TI 
worſbip one God, and Mohammed his Prophet. As 
if the Declaration of a drunken Man could da 
Honour to any Religion! | 

You will readily believe, that fucn an Accident 
as this did not efcape with Impunity. Our Turkifþ 
Hermit was immediately arreſted, and conducted 
to the Priſon of the Inquiſition at Rome. He re- 
main*d there ſix or ſeven Months. At the End 
of that Space, he had all his Effects reſtor*d to 
lum, and was ſent to another Hermitage at a 
good Diſtance from Civita VYechia, where there 
were three or four other Hermits, who were or- 
der'd to overlook his Conduct. One who heard 
his Proceſs read, informed me, that it ſet forth 
his expreſſing the next Day, a very deep Senſe of 
his Fault, ot which he made a voluntary Con- 
feſſion, aſcribing it to the Effects of Drink, and 
the bad Company he had kept, affirming that 
though he had profeſs'd himſelf a Turk when diſ- 
order'd with Liquor, he was now ready to die 
ſober and in his Senſes a good Chriſtian. The 
Congregation of the Holy Office, on a Report 
of this, directed, That he ſhonld by way of Pen- 
nance, be enjoin'd to live ſix Months upon 2 

an 
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and Water, which he perform'd, and having the 
Converſation of a Divine two Hours in a Day, 
he became quite another Man, and ſhew*d all 
the exterior Marks of a ſincere Penitent. This 
was the Account they thought fit to give of this 
Apoſtate, and I believe you will agree with me, 
that it is a ſtrong Proof of the Prudence and Mo- 
deration of this Tribunal. At Lisbon, or at 
Madrid, he would have been burn'd without Mer- 
cy, and very probably would have died blaſ- 

haming, to the Deſtruction of his own Soul, and 
the Scandal of the Chriſtian Religion. Bat at 
Rome, where the Clergy are at leaſt Wiſer, if not 
Better, ſuch Cruelties are never practis'd. That 
City is in a Manner maintain*d and ſupported by 
Foreigners, of whom at leaſt, a third are Proteſ- 
tants; perhaps, this may be one of the Motives to 
that moderate Conduct which J have commend- 
ed. As J have faid ſo much of the Inquiſition 
in this Letter, I will conclude it with an Ac- 
count of what happened at Naples while I was 
there, and which I perſuade myſelf you will think 
worth the Reading. 

There liv'd in the Street of Toledo, a Neopo!:- 
tan Lady, whoſe Name was Dauna Katharina de 
Palamos, the Widow of a Spanip Colonel, who 
had left her in very good Circumſtances. She was 
about thirty Years of Age, and bred up with hcr 
out of Charity, her Niece Iſabella, the Daughter 
of her Siſter, who was married to another Spariſ 
Officer, who dying with her Husband of a Peſti- 
lential Fever, left this Girl a helpleſs. Orphan. 
The Women were both Beautiful, and both Amo- 
rous ; but as they were Women of Honour, they 
found it difficult ro match themſelves, though 
nothing would have been eaſter than to have found 
Gallants, 
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Gallants. Unluckily for them, one of their 
Maids, who was a Calabrian, had been a Cuſtomer 
to a Fortune-Teller, who as ſhe ſaid, had told 
her many ſtrange Things. Women are naturally 
communicative, and ſo the Story reach'd both 
the Ladies Ears. When they were alone, Donna 
Tſabella could not help expreſſing a ſtrong De- 
fire to have her Fortune told. Her Aunt re- 
prov*d her faintly, but at laſt conſented, on Con- 
dition, that ſhe went with her, not out of Curi- 
ofity, as ſhe profeſs'd, but merely by way of Pre- 


caution, The young Lady eagerly embraced the 


Propoſal, and the Calalrian Wench led them to 
the Conjurers Lodgings. He paſs'd for a Great 
Phyſician, but was afterwards diſcover'd to be a 


Sicilian Monk, who had eſcaped from his Con- 


vent, and after leading a diſſolute Life in various 
Diſguiſcs for three or four Years, at length took 
up this, by which he made incredible Sums of 
Money. 

He entertain*d our Ladies with all the Polite- 
nels imaginable, diſcourſed with them on a variety 
of Subjects, and having by this means pick*d out 
of them certain Circumſtances, while his Servant 
practiced in the like Manner on their Maid; at 
laſt, under Pretence of withdrawing to conſult his 
Books, he took an Opportunity of comparing 
their Obſervations, and then returning to the 
Women, fſurpriz'd them with wonderful Diſco- 
veries. The Iflue of this Conference was, That 
he promiſed for five Piſtoles to ſhow them in a 
Glaſs, the Figure of the Perſon who ſhould firſt 
make his Addreſſes at their Houſe, which he un- 
dertook to do the next Afternoon. The Ladies 
then return'd Home, not a little amaz*d at what 
they heard, and not a little impatient about what 


they 
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they were to ſee. At the appointed Hour they 
came to the Doctor's Apartment, where after 
drinking a diſh or two of Chocolate, a Servant 
entred with a Perfuming Pot, and Incens'd the 
Room. After this, the Doctor put on a White 
Robe like a Surplice, and taking, a large Book 
richly gilt, read out of it in an unknown Tongue 
five or ſix Minutes. Then he ſet a little Table 
in the middle of the Room, upon which he plac'd 
an oval Looking-glaſs, which having adjuſted in 
its frame, he ſprinkled with a rich Perfume, and 
after muttering two or three hard Words, the La- 
dies who fat on each Side the Glaſs, ſaw a very 
handſome Gentleman appear therein. He was 
dreſſed after the Spaniſb Manner, reſting his right 
Hand on his Sword, and holding in his Lett a 
Batton. After they conſidered him attentively tor 
fome Minutes, he diſappeared in an Inſtant, upon 
which they gave the Doctor the five Piſtolcs, and 
went home highly plcas'd. 

The Spaniſh Cavalier you need not doubt was 
trequently the Subject of their Converſations. By 
Degrees, each of the Ladies began to claim him, 
which quickly produced a Coldneſs, and at laſt 
begat a hatred. Donna Iſabella being intimately 
acquainted with a Lady of her own Age, the 
Daughter of a Nepolitan Lord, ſhe told her the 
Story in great Confidence, The Lady being 
mightily pleas'd with it, related it to her Mother, 
and the End of the Buſineſs was, that before three 
Weeks eclaps'd, the Aunt, the Niece, the Cala- 
brian Maid, the Greek Phyfican, and his Valet, had 
all ſeperate Apartments in the Priſon of the Holy 
Office. The pretended Conjurer conſeſs'd upon 
the Rack, that his Looking-Glaſs was a Concave 
Mirror, which by magnifying an enamel'd FI, 

plac” 
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plac'd in an oppoſite Pannel, exhibited the Figure 
the Ladies ſaw. They ſuffered however dearly for 
their Indiſcretion, being both ſent to do Penance 
in Convents at a great Diſtance from Naples, as 
for the Maid, ſhe was adjudg'd to live upon Bread 
and Water for twelve Months, and the Conjurer 
and his Man were ſent to- the Galleys, the former 
for Life, the latter for ue Years. It was, after 
he was actually on Board, that the pretended 
Greek was diſcovered to be a Monk, by the Galley's 
putting to a Port of Sicily, where he fell again 
into the Priſon of the Inquiſition, and what is 
come of him ſince I cannot tell, | 

I have received all your Letters, and have been 
equally diverted with your entertaining Narrations, 
and improved by your judicious Refleftions. At 
firſt I could not help wondering how you cquld 
be diverted amongſt ſuch Savages as the Laplanders 
are ſaid, and you allow them to be; but when 1 
recollected your great Propenſity to Philoſophize 
on kuman Nature, and to make your own rather 
than any other Species your Study. I ſaw, or at 
leaſt T fancied I faw, what it was that charmed 
you in thoſe Deſerts, and made the Diſcourſes of 
thoſe wild People not only bearable but pleaſant. 
The City of Affracan, is a Place I know only 
by Report, and by finding its ſituation in a 


Map. The Accounts I have had of it, and in- 


deed of the Ruſſian Empire in general, ſeem to 
be equally inconſiſtent and unintelligible, Some 
Writers aſſure us, that they find there all Things 
pleaſant and agreeable, and others repreſent it as 
little better than a wild Waſte, inhabited by Na. 
tions as rude as the Wilderneſs in which they 
dwell, Set me right in this, in your next, be- 
cauſe I am ſhortly to go to Rome, and our Cor. 

| reſpondence 
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reſpondence will be thereby interrupted for ſome 
Time. When I return, I will endeavour to fa- 
tisfy your Curioſity as to Leghorn, and will give 
you my Thoughts on the State of Trade in Tah 
for your Correction rather than Information. 
The Confidence you repoſe in me, with reſpect 
to the Neopolitans, I hope I ſhall deſerve, becauſe 
if Tam at all acquainted with my own Heart, 1 
think I can fafely ſay, that I have no prejudice a- 
gainſt the People of Naples, in which City I re- 
ceiy*d many more Civilities than I had reaſon to 
expect, and which it would be very ungrateful in 
me to forget. I believe I ſhall write this Day 
fortnight by Capt. D. My Fathers laſt Letter 
acknowledges in very expreſſive Terms, a Kind- 
neſs you have done him, I deſire you will add my 
Thanks to his, and be aſſured, that however 
narrow my Abilities may prove in returning, my 
Gratitude ſhall be ever extenſive in remembring 
the Obligations which bind me to your Friend- 
ſhip and Service. 


Dec. 1709. HIL AR10, 


LETTER X. 
PHILINTUS # HILARIO. 


1 HAVE juſt receiv'd your laſt Letter, and 
the Box of Curioſities you was fo kind as to 
ſend me. I was down in Derbyſbire when the 


Capt. arriv*d, and when I came back, he was 
' gone 


a 
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gone to Holland. But within two Days after his 
return, he preſented me with your Favour, of 
which more hereafter, when I have thoroughly 
conſidered its Contents. You are very complaiſ- 
ant in what you are pleas'd to ſay of my Letters, 
which to tell you the Truth, I am afraid have 
tired you, becauſe I know every Man is not as 
fond of the Laplanders as I am. To make you 
amends, I will write this Letter exactly as you 
direct; I will give you the beſt Account I can of 
the City and Kingdom of Aſtracan, and afterwards 
proceed to take away thoſe Inconſiſtences which 
you complain ſo much of in the Deſcriptions you 
have receiv'd of the Ruſſian Empire. But be- 
fore I proceed to this, indulge me a few Remarks 
on your laſt Letter. | 

The Accounts you gave me, ſufficiently de- 
monſtrate, that the Inquiſition in Tah is not 
abſolutely fo terrible as the Inquiſition in Spain, or 
the Inquiſition in Portugal; but ſtill it is terrible 
enough. For my Part, I cannot help thinking 
that even the Lenity practis'd in Tay, is the 
Effect rather of political Prudence, than either 
the Temper or Religion of the 7talian Clergy, of 


which to tell you the Trnth, I entertain no good 


Opinion. It fares with ſuch as offend the holy 
Office in Italy, as it does with the Czar's Subjects 
who live on the Frontiers, they are treated like 
Slaves, but ſtill they are better treated than the 
Slaves who live in the Heart of his Dominions, 
not becauſe their Governors have more Compaſſion 
for them, or have themſelves any better Notions 
of their Duty, but from an Apprehenſion that 
by putting themſelves under the Protection of 
ſome foreign Prince, theſe People might be dif- 
engaged om all - future Subjection. We are 


apt 


| 
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apt to reaſon my Friend from Things we know, 
It there be any thing harſh or unjuſt in my Com- 
pariſon, I ſhall readily acknowledge it on Con- 
viction; but to tell you the Truth, I have heard 
ſo much of the Policy, and fo little of the Piety 
of the Halian Clergy, and eſpecially of the Court 
of Rome, that whenever I can account for an Ac- 
tion, by referring it to the former, I am not over 
apt to aſcribe it to the Jatter: Perhaps I am too 
rigid, and perhaps too I am m the right. - 

In the Spring of the Year," 1692, I return'd 
from Stockholm to Amſterdam, where I continued 
till Autumn, and then embark'd on Board an 
Engliſh Veſſel for Archangel, That Veſſel was 
freighted by my Relations, and I was appointed 
to take Care of the Cargo, and to relieve a 
Couſin of mine who had been. three Years in 
Ruſſia. We failed the firſt of Auguſt, and had a 
indifferent Paſſage. I will not ſtop to tranſcribe 


any of our little Accidents from my Journal, but 


I cannot avoid telling you what I learned from a 
Pilot on Board, who was born of Dutch Parents, 
at Berghen in Norway, There happened ſome 
Diſcourſe one Evening in the great Cabbin, of the 
ſtrange Feats performꝰd by certain Northern Magi- 
cians, and particularly of the Certainty there was, 
that ſome Iceland Witches can fell Winds. The 
Pilot and I lay together, and when we were going to 
Bed, he fell a laughing. As he was a grave Man, 
I took Notice of it, and asked him what made 
him ſo merry. The Stories we have heard to Night, 
replyed he, which are all falſe to my Knowledge. 
That the Inhabitants of Ireland know more of 
Winds than any other People, is true; but that 
they have Power over them is Equally abſurd, 
and contraty* to Matter of Fact. The Sea com- 
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municates by ſome Subterraneous Paſſages, with 
certain Caverns in the Heart of that Iſland, 
riſing ſometimes on one Side, ſometimes on the 
other to certain Heights, by which the People 
know exactly what Winds will blow on the Coaſt 
within a certain Number of Hours: When they 
are ſollicited to ſell a Wind, they put the Perſons 
off till by their Obſervations in their Caverns, 
they apprehend ſuch a Wind will ſhortly blow. 
Then they ſtrike a Bargain, upon which the Te- 
land Man or Woman delivers the Stranger an 
Handkercheif, in which they tye one or more 
Knots, muttering all the Time, certain uncouth 
and unmeaning Sounds, and making alſo horrible 
Grimaces. Theſe they direct to be untied at the 
Time they ſuppoſe the Wind will blow, which 
as ſoon as it ſprings up, the Stranger without the 
leaſt Heſitation, refers to the Devils of Tceland, 
who have really nothing to do with the Matter. 
Thus my Friend, you ſee, that the Pretenders to 
Witchcraft in the North, as well as at Naples, 
are very thorough paced Cheats, but by no means 
Conjurers. But methinks the naturall Curioſity of 
the Seas riſing in the Caverns of Iceland, deſerves 
to be better enquired into, becauſe I have heard 
very experienced Seamen ſay, what ſeems in ſome 
Meaſure to confirm it, viz. That Winds riſe out of 
the Sea. 

On the ſecond of September, we arrived in the 
Road of Archangel, after having paſt round all 
the Coaſt of Norway, the Daniſh, Swediſh, and 
Moſcovite Lapland. Archangel is far from being 
either a large or handſome Town. The Buildings 
are very mean, and the Streets are fo cumbred 
with Beams and Planks, that it is really almoſt 
impoſſible to walk — without * 
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of breaking ones Neck ; yet becauſe the Trade 
carry*d on here is Gainful, there is never wanting 
a Multitude of Shipping, though in a dangerous 
troubleſome Road. When we were there, the 
Number of Veſſels amounted to about an hundred 
and fifty, of which the Eugliſb and Dutch were 
by far the greater Part. In the Summer, the 
Country adjoining is extreamly pleaſant, and 
pretty early in the Winter, that is, as ſoon as the 
Snow will bear a Sledge, the Traders remove 
from hence to Moſcow, and other Places. There 
is a mighty plenty at 4rchangel, of all Sorts of 
Fleſh, Fiſh, and Fowl, being good in their Kind, 
and exceſſrvely Cheap. The Trade carry'd on 
here is Great, inſomuch, that the 'Czar raiſcs a 
Revenue by way of Cuſtom, of between fifty and 
ſixty thouſand Pounds a Year. In the later End 
of the Month of December, I left Archange!, and 
_ _ travelled by Land to Moſcow, the Capital of the 

Ruſſian Empire, and ſeated nearly in the Mid 
of it. Ir ſtands on a little River of the fame 
Name, and affords a very pleaſant Proſpect at 3 
Diſtance, which is I think, the utmoſt that can 
be ſaid of it, ſince there is no City in Europe, in 


which a Man of Senſe would leſs willingly reſide. 


The Cold is incredibly piercing in the Winter, 
the Summer Heats troubleſome enough, moſt dt 
the Streets are plank'd, which renders them e. 
qually ugly and dangerous, and their wooden 
'Houſes expoſing them to frequent Fires: one 
can hardly tell how to paſs ones Time quietly and 
in Safety, either within Doors or without; but 
Withal this, Moſcow is a very large City and 
very Populbous. x 1 410 
o ſay the Truth, this Part of the Empire of 
Muſcory, or rather of Rift, would be ena 
| where 
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where thoroughly Peopl'd, if it was not for Errots 


in Government, which are of ſuch a Nature, as 
to cut of and deſtroy far greater Numbers than 
in any other Part of the World. It would re- 
quire a great deal of Room to give a full Account 
df this Matter, yet as I have mentioned it, I think 
it but fair to ſay ſomething to you concerning it- 
Heretofore the Czars of Muſcovy were wont to 
divide their Dominions amongſt their Male Off- 
Spring, and thoſe Princes again divided their 
States in the ſame Manner, which Cuſtom in the 
End, prov'd ſo prejudicial to the Monarchy, that 
the Czar from being a Great and Potent, became 
at laſt: but a petty Prince himſelf. This produc'd 
in the ſuxteenth Century, an entire Change in the 
Ruſſian Conſtitution, which however could not be 
brought about but by ſeveral Wars, and a great 
ion of Blood, which by Degrees, occaſion'd 
ſuch a Spirit of Diſloyalty, as extinguiſh'd the 
imperiat Family. This of Romanzow, which 
Reigus at preſent, came in by Election, and has in 
ts turn, ſuffered very ſeverely from female Coun- 
cils, and popular Diſcontents. Thus my Friend, 
you ſee the true Cauſes of frequent Conſpiracies, 
and frequent Executions, which however neceſſary 
to the immediate preſervation of a State, never 
fall to weaken its Conſtitution. To theſe Cauſes 
are owing the bringing in of Foreigners, and en- 
traſting them with great Offices, which is a wrong 
Strain of Politics in any Country, becauſe it 
really produces that Evil which it pretends to cure, 
and becomes the Cauſe of what it would be thought 
the Effect. For the Natives of a Country ſeein 
Strangers prefer*d before them, loſe all Senſe o 
Patriotiſm, and-become incorrigibly faithleſs and 
obſtinate. This is preciſely the Caſe of the Muſ- 
gd . ; | L 2 covites, 


148 
diles, at this Day, for they abhor Foreigners, and 


foreign Cuſtoms, not from their want of Senſe, . 
or becauſe they do not diſtinguiſh their own fal. I 5. 
ings; but becauſe Foreigners have been brought he 
to Lord it over them, and their Princes have have 
ſhown: an unexampled Barbariſm in their pretend- dead; 
ed Reformations. This has chang*d the Diſpo- X 

fition of the People, and if my Penetration does not — 4 
abſolutely. fail me, they are leſs like to be civiliz d ren 
now than ever, and of Conſequence the Arts of = 1 
Peace will never flouriſh long here, or produce an gef. 
even, ſettled, and laſting Conſtitution. But w I 48, 
leave theſe Notions and return again to Facts. e 


The Intent of my going to Aſtracan, was to and 
to aſſiſt in managing a Branch of Trade which had fir th 
of late grown very Conſiderable. This was the Abracs 
Saltpeter Works. Some Engliſh ſettled in the City, and A 
had encouraged them at the Beginning, and had WF Th. ! 
manag' d Matters ſo dexterouſly, as to make 2 WF Melon. 
very conſidesable Profit, with very little Noiſe, 
Aſtracan is ſeated in an Iſland made by the olga, 
and was formerly the Capital of a little Kingdom, 
or Tartar Principality diſtinguiſh'd by its Name. 
It is the firſt great City in the Czar's Afratick Do- 
minions, and much the pleaſanteſt I ſaw. through- 
out them. Its Scituation is excellent, conſider it 
in what Light you will, ſince it is extreamly 
Pleaſant, capable of being well fortify*d, and at 
the fame Time ſtands conveniently, for Trade, 
In this City, one fees an amazing variety of Na- 
tions, all differing in their Religions and Cuſtoms. 
For beſides the Muſcovites, who inhabit the City, 
and compoſe the Garriſon, there are Merchant 
here from almoſt all Parts of Europe. The 
Tartars, whom the Muſcovites affect to call Jndions, 


have a Suburb to themſelves, where I can aſſure 
| you 
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you, they live neatly and conveniently, and ſeem 


rather to exceed than to fall ſhort of the Muſco- 
vites, in the Regularity of their Conduct, and in 


the Purity of their Manners. The Armenians 


have alſo a Factory here, where they do a great 
deal of Buſineſs, and acquire a great deal of Mo- 
ney. One ſees alſo Merchants from all the Pro- 
vinces of the Perfian Dominions at Aſtracan, which 
enjoys a good Climate and a great Plenty. It's 
true, that for two Months the Summer is exceſ- 


ſively Hot, and their Winter is rude in proportion, 


during the fame Space. But ftill, one is better 


accommodated here, than in other Parts of Ruſſia, 


and though the Cold be very ſharp, yet it is 
far from being ſo piercing as at Moſcow. As 
Attracan ſtands on ths Frontiers both of Europe 
and Au, it partakes of the Advantages of both. 
The Fruits, and eſpecially the Grapes and the 


Melons are excellent. The Cattle are la and 


ſtrong, and they have a great Number o 
Horſes for all Uſes, which feed in the adjacent 
Paſtures. ' Of River Fiſh, they have an mcon- 
ceivable Plenty, and of the beſt Sorts, and draw 
allo a vaſt ſupply from the Neighbourhood of 
the Caſpian Sea, You may therefore take it on 
my Word, that this is one of the fineſt Jewels in 
the Czar*s Crown, and has this Advantage over o- 
ther Jewels, that it may be made much more Valu- 
able than it is. * | 

am now to ſpeak of the Difficulties you are 
under concerning the Accounts you have met 
vith of the Rufian Empire. In the firſt Place, 
I muſt remark, that few of our Accounts are to 
be depended upon. Some indeed there are writ- 
ten in the German Tongue, which are very cu- 
rious, and as far as 2 be authentick. 1 ſay 

3 


1 
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as far as may be, for it would require the utmoſt 
reach of the Czar's Power to obtain an accurate 
Survey of his Dominions. On the North, they 
have the ſame Bounds with the World, their 
Coaſt being determin'd by that which is called 
the Icecy Sea, beyond which if there be any Land, 
it has remain'd hitherto undiſcover'd. On the 
North Eaſt they have Great Tartary, which though 
thinly inhabited, contains various Nations. Low- 
er down, their Frontiers ſtreach even to China 
itſelf, with which, if once a good Government 
was eſtabliſn'd in Ruffia, an advantageous Trade 
might be open'd, fuch a one perhaps as would 
affect the General State of Commerce in Eure, 
but I fay only, that this might, and not that it 
ever will happen. The Rigſians alſo border on 
the Perfians, and carry on ſome Trade with them 
by the Caſpian Sea, This likewiſe is very im- 
provable, and which is ſomewhat extraordinary in ſo 
vaſt a Frontier, the Ruſſians have very little to 
apprehend from their Neighbours, there being 
none, except the Tartars, whoſe Intereſts are not the 
fame with theirs; and as for theſe, they are not 
very formidable at this Time of Day. The Crim 
Tartars, lie between Ruſſia and che Turkiſh Do- 
minions, and therefore, though they are but bad 
Neighbours, yet it is certain, that they keep the 
Ruſians from worſe. Farther to the Welt, lies 
Poland, and its DSendences, a noble Kingdom, 
and a gallant People, but fo broken of late Years 
by Factions, that a more wretched Scituation can 
ſcarce be imagined, than that which they are nov 


in, and from which there are little Hopes they, 


will ever recover, ſince all their Neighbours think 
it their Intereſt to keęp them as they are. A 
briſk Turkiſh War muſt determine their — by 

making 


(151 ] 

making them abſolute Slaves, or abſolutely Free. 
The North Weſt Boundary of Rufſſia, is againſt 
the Swedes, who have been... heretofore their 
dangerous Enemies, and may be ſo again. Con- 
ſider Hilario, the Difference between Nova Zembla, 
and Aſtracan, between the Frontiers of Sweden, 
and thoſe of Great Tartary, you will eaſily per- 
ceive that the incloſed S muſt contain 3 vaſt 
Variety of Climates and Countries, and all of 
theſe again ſubject to a great variety of Seaſons. 
As Travellers ſpeak moſtly of Places juſt as they 
found them, you cannot wonder that thoſe —— 
paſs. through the Territoi ies of the Czar, report 
ſo many ſeeming Contradictians, eſpecially when 
add, that no Countries in the World differ ſo 
much as certain Provinces of this Empire differ 
from themſelves, in the Depth of Winter and in 
the Beginning of Summer. 

There are not however greater Contrarieties i in 
theſe Deſcriptions, than in the conjectural Accounts 
which our Politicians afford us of the Genius and 
Power of the Inhabitants of this Empire. Some 
would perſwade us, that the Czar is the moſt 
potent Prince in Europe, and that he is able to 
bring prodigious Armies into the Field. Others 


again treat him as a kind of a Tartar Prince, who 


bears a tyrannical Power over a Nation of Bar- 
barians. The Truth is, that the Ruſian Monarch 
bath in his Hands, means of making himſelf 
much more conſiderable than any of the Northern 
Powers. But then it requires a great reach in 
Policy, properly to apply even the means he has 
in his Hands. A Czar who will, be truly Great, 
muſt ſo govern as to have the Hearts of his Sub- 
jet, which is what few Princes of this Country 
think off, He muſt live upon fair Terms with 
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the Tartars, and with the Perſians, becauſe the 
former are always in a Capacity to do him hurt, 
and the latter are equalty capable and well inclin'd 
to do him Service. By this means, one half of 
his large Frontiers would be cover'd from all In. 
ſults. He muſt beſides, obtain the Friendſhip of 
the Poles, 1 ſpeak of the Nation, not of their 
Kings, which he may eaſily do if he protects their 
Liberties: He may then entertain either Peace 
or War with the Swedes, as the Circumſtances of 
his Affairs direct. But theſe are difficult Taſks, 
and I will venture to predict, that Ria will al- 
ways make an u Figure, ſhining ſometimes 
like a d Star, and wandering at others, like 
a Meteor, according to Wiſdom of the Prince who 
Governs, and his chooſing Natives or Foreigners 
for his Council. I have already exceeded all 
Bounds, and have only ſpace enough to conclude 
with an Aſſurance, that I am, 


Moſt affeftionally, _. 


Your Friend, and Servant, 


PHILINTUS. 
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LETTER XI. 
HILARIO ”v» PHILIN TUS. 


18 my former Letters I have faid ſo much of 
the Buildings of the City of Naples, that I will 
now paſs immediately to its Inhabitants,” in order 
to accompliſh in the beſt manner I am able the 
Taſk you have impoſed. I ought in the firſt Place 
to give you ſome Account of their Number, but 
this I conſeſs I am abſolutely unable to do, tho? I 
took ſome Pains about it; if you will be content 
with the beſt Gueſs I can make, I ſhall aſſign three 
hundred thouſand as a Number pretty near the 
Truth, at leaſt it is not above it. Of theſe I 
reckon the tenth Part belong to the Church, there 
being certainly more Prieſts and Monks in Naples 
than in any other City in Chriſtendom. As to 
the Riches of the Inhabitants, if one was to form 
an Idea of it from the Magnificence of the 
Churches, and from the Wealth that is treaſured 
up in them, one ſhou'd imagine ſcarce any City 
in the World could exceed Naples. On the other 
hand, conſidering the number of Vagabonds, Beg- 
gars, and other idle People which. ſwarm in this 
City and its Neighbourhood, one would be apt 
to believe, that Naples muſt be exceſſively poor. 
The better Method of judging is to conſider the 
—_ in which the Inhabitants live, for where 
there 18 a great deal ſpent, there muſt be a 

deal got. — is more certain, than 5 
Expence of the Neapolitans is very large, for the 


People 
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People are naturally inclined to Luxury. The 
adjacent Country is fruitful, and their Markets 
are always well ſtock' d. Another Method of 
computing Riches. which ſeldom deceives us, is 
conſidering the Income of thoſe whoſe Circum- 
ſtances we would know. That the Nobility of 
Naples are extreamly rich is a Point not to be 
queſtioned ;z and that the Traders of Naples ac- 
ire great Eſtates has been till of late as viſible, 
Tore being all the Marks of Plenty, not only in 
the Houſes of their richer Merchants, but alſo of 
their ordinary Tradeſmen that are any where to 
be ſeen.” A third Argument of the Wealth of 
Naples is the Uniformity of their Houſes ;- in all 
other Cities as there are ſome large and ſtately, 
there are others mean and baſe, but in Naples we 
ſee none of the latter, all the Houſes in the City 
ls three Stories high, and remarkably hand- 
me. 

As to the Government of the Kingdom of NM 
ples T ſhall fay nothing of it, for as it is the moſt 
fluctuating in the World, fo no Account can fit 
it long; but as to that of the City it is a very 
gue one, and therefore deſerves to be mention'd. 

he Nobility of Naples are divided into five 
Claſſes, or as the Neapelitans ſtile thera Scęgi, that 
is, ſich of the Nobility as incline to meddle with 
publick Affairs, for there are ſome who either 
through Indolence, or for ſome better tho? more 

Private Reaſon, will not be enroled of any Claſs. 

Fach of theſe Claſſes hath its publick Hall, where 
its Members meet and conſult about their Affairs, 
adder the Direction of a Preſident, who is ſtiled 
the Elect of ſuch a Claſs. Beſides theſe, there is 
a'fixth Clas of the Citizens or People, the Pre- 
fident of which is alſo ſtiled the Elett of the 

People, 
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People, thp' in Fact he is not choſen by them, 
but named by the Viceroy ; and whereas the Pre- 
ſidents of the Nobility are annually choſen, the 
Elect of the People continues in his Office during 
the Viceroy's Pleaſure. In theſe Councils all thoſe 
Articles are regulated which belong to the Lieu- 
tenant of Police at Paris, that is to ſay, they take 
Care to tice the Walls of the City well preſerv'd, 
the Streets well paved, and the Fountains, of which 
they have very many, and- very fine ones, 

in good Order; but above all they take Care of 
the Markets that they be well ſerv'd, and that 
the People are not impoſed upon, which is a 
Matter of greater Importance in Naples, than in 
any other City in the World, becauſe the People 
are very apt to rebel, and never fail to do it on 
the firſt Appearance of Scarcity, which has one 
good Effect, that it keeps their Governors to their 
Duty. But as Cowards are always, bragging of 
their Valour, fo the City of Naples boaſts of its 
Loyalty, of this there was a pleaſant Inſtance in 
the late Revolution, in Favour of the Germans, 
of which they ſold a very exact Account, under 
the Title of, The Twenty: fit Rebellion of the moſt 
faithful City of Naples. I fay nothing to you of 
that extraordinary Event, becauſe I doubt we 


ſhould differ about it in our Opinions, and I 


would by no means diſpute with you on fo triffli 
a Subject as Neapolitan Loyalty. One Thing is 
certain, that tho* the Neapolitans have been fo 


long ſubject to Foreigners, yet they have a great 


Love for Liberty, which their Maſters are apt to 
call Licentiouſneſs, and are ready to make very 
bold Attempts, if they find it invaded, without 
the Appearance of a regular Army to ſupport 
the Governments new Pretenſions; for in that 
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Caſe they are diſpoſed to be quiet, caving the 
expreſſing their Reſentments to a more proper 
Never were any People ſo fond of Shows as 
the Inhabitants of this City, which is the true 
Reaſon why they are ſuch Bigots to Popery. 
This Religion affords them ſuch ample Opportu- 
nities” of building and adorning Churches, and 
religious Houſes, ſo many Hollidays, and ſuch 
pompous Proceſſions, that the Love of Finery does, 
as much as could be expected from a Spirit of Reli- 
2 All Degrees of People expreſs an extraor- 
inary Zeal for the Church, nor do they grudge 
any 'Expence where its Honour is any ways con- 
cerned! This Diſpoſition you may be ſure is cul- 
tivated by the Clergy, who have indeed the beſt 
Strain of mendicant Eloquence perhaps in the 
whole World. Neither are they wanting in their 
Reſpect to State Hollidays, when there is a great- 
er Parade at Naples than J have ever ſeen any 
where elſe, and which to me ſeems ſingular, the 
meaneſt of the People ſhare in the Entertain- 
ments on ſuch Occaſions; their being Pageants ex- 
hibited before the Palace of the Viceroy, adorned 
with all ſorts of Eatables, which when he and 
the Nobility about him have looked upon a while, 
are abandoned to the Populace. While the Spa- 
nifþ Government ſubſiſted, there were many ſump- 
tuary Laws in Force, by no means agreeatle to 
the Neapolitans; they were therefore' in Hopes, 
that when they changed their Maſters, they ſhould 
have been at Liberty to ſquander as faſt as they 
pleaſed; but it has proved quite otherwiſe, the 
ſame Laws being - ſhll.in Force, which obliges a 
Neapolitan Nobleman to keep his Money in ſpite 
of his Teeth in his Pocket; but in the — 
| an 
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and wherever elſe they have an Opportunity of 
diſplaying their Profuſion, you may ſee the moſt 
glaring Marks of it in their Dreſs and Furniture, 
their Equipages, and their Servants; to ſay the 
Truth, as this Paſſion for Grandeur occaſions ſome 
Inconveniencies, ſo in other Reſpects it is of Uſe. 
The Goldſmiths and Silverſmiths of Naples have 
Shops extreamly well furniſhed, and are very ex- 
pert in their Profeſſions, eſpecially in making 
Church Plate, for which there is a conſtant De- 
mand, not only for the Churches of their on 
City, but for thoſe of other Parts of Italy; the 
fame may be ſaid of their tine Silks, their Soaps 
and Pertumes, which tho? originally produced by 
the Luxury, may now. pon tor. Inſtances of the 
Induſtry of the People of Naples, fince they work 
hard in making, and gain conſiderably by vend- 
ing them. | A 
Of the Learning of the Neapolitans I have 
ſormerly ſpoken, not much to their Advantage; 
I muſt however acknowledge, there are Acade- 
mies or Aſſemblies, where Men of Reading and 
good Senſe meet together, and divert themſelves 
with curious and pleaſant Diſcourſes. . Don Fran- 
ciſco Caraffa carry'd me to one of them, where 
I heard a very grave Diſſertation on the Fairs of 
the ancient Romans, which tho? full of deep 
Reading, was deliver*d in ſo lively a Stile, that 
it was impoſſible not to be pleaſed with it. At 
another Aſſembly I heard a young Eccleſiaſtick 
pronounce a Diſcourſe or Oration, on the Fidelity 
of Dogs, an odd Subject, and in that Reſpect the 
more proper for an Italian Wit; he handled it 
very dextrouſly, and did Juſtice particularly to 
our Illand, wherein he {aid were the beſt Dogs in 
the World; but the beſt Exerciſe of this kind to 


which 
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which I was ever an Ear Witneſs was, an Enqui- 
ry inte the Origin of Dancing by a Roman Gen- 
tleman, who examined, the Point firſt in a Philo- 
ſophical, then in a Hiſtorical, and laſtly in a 
moral Light. From the Beauty of ſuch Eſſays, 
one may ſafely conclude, that it is the want of 
Freedom, and a generous Education, which hin- 
der the Wits of Naples from diſtinguiſhing them- 
ſelves on more important Subjects; but ſuch is 
their Misfortune, that between the Jealouſy of the 
Holy Office on the one Side, and of the Govern- 
ment of the other, they are abſolutely, diſcourag'd 
from purſuing any other than trifling Studies, 
ſuch as may ſerve rather to amuſe them in their 
ſervile Condition, than inſtruct them how to 
better it. But how Night ſocver the Learning I 
have mention d may ſeem, it rarety makes it ap- 
pear valuable in Naples. Such is the general Ig- 
norance even of the better ſort of People, that 
they will aſk you the moſt abſurd Queſtions, 
and diſcover ſuch ſtrange Notions of Foreign 
Countries as are enough to make che graveſt Man 
laugh, while on the other hand their profound 
Veneration for incredible Legends, and their ſin- 
cere Attachment to the groſſeſt Abſurdities of the 
Popiſn Religion, move at once our Pity and our 
Spleen. But it is Time to leave fo diſagreeable a 
Subject, and come to one more entertaining, viz. 
the Humour or Diſpoſition of the Neopelitans in 


general. . 


The Nobility and Gentry are a magnificent 
generous and polite People, where they reliſh the 
Humour of Strangers. they are extreamly courte- 
ous, otherwiſe a little reſerv'd. They are fond 
of Titles, and all other Marks of Honour, by 3 
ſparing Diſtribution of which the Spaniards ma- 


nag'd 
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nag'd them without much Trouble to themſelves, 
or giving them any Cauſe of Diſquiet. The 
middle Sort are exceſſively fond of Show and 
Pleaſure, this makes them ſpare no Coſt, either 
about religious Proceſſions, or Dramatick Enter- 
tainments. They have naturally a Reliſh for Mu- 
fick, and I believe there are not better Perfor- 
mers in the World, then ſome Citizens of Na- 
ples, who only play for their Diverſion. The 
meaner Claſs are as in all great Cities, exceſſively 
corrupt. This I know is the Point about which 
you are curious, on Account of the common 
Character born by the Neopolitans, viz. there be- 
ing the moſt profligate of all the /talians.. To 
ſpeak ingeniouſly I believe it may be fo, for when 
I confider the number of Perſons condemn*d to 
the Galleys annually, and the vaſt number of Vil- 
lainies, that are daily and hourly committed in 
that City, notwithſtanding all the Care. the Go- 
yernment can take, it ſeems to be a demonſtra- 
tive Proof, that the Mob are really more wicked 
here/than elſewhere. For my Part I attribute all 
this to the Happineſs of their Situation, and the 
unhappineſs of their Education, the former in- 
vites, and the latter provokes them to all forts of 
Vices, to which they are encourag*d by almoſt uni- 
verſal Example. A Neapolitan Nobleman ſpends 
4 third Part of his Time at Rome, another third 
Part at Naples, and the laſt four Months of the 
Year at his Eſtate ; in all theſe Places Pleaſure is 
his ſole Purſuit, he ſpeaks, he thinks, he dreams of 
nothing elſe. Of Conſequence, his Dependents 
who meaſure the Worth of Things by the Eſteem 
in which they are with their Maſters, become as 
great Votaries to Pleaſure, and in Conſequence 
thereof, think all Things lawful which contribute 
R ro 
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to the Gratification of their Deſires. A Netior 
which renders the Priſons the beſt inhabited Quar- 
ters in Naples, there being ſometimes, as I have 
been credibly informed, no leſs than two thouſand 
confin*d at once for Capital Offences, yet the 
Roads are hardly ever ſafe, nor does there paſs a 
Week without ſome memorable Exploit or other 
erform'd by their Banditti, of which the People 

uk with as much Freedom and Pleaſure, as if 
chey were laudable Feats of Arms, and this in 
my Judgment 1s a clear Proof of Epidemic Cor- 
ruption. | 
Aſter all, there are in Naples as in London, Pa- 
ris, and other Places, a Mixture of good and 
of bad, tho* perhaps the Proportion of the latter, 
may be ſomewhat of the largeſt there, yet am I 
thoroughly perſuaded, that if Naples had Princes 
of her own, ſhe would be very quickly one of the 
moſt conſiderable Cities in Europe in every Re- 
ſpect; but while the People continue as they are 
in Subjection to another Power, who has viſibly 
no farther Care for them than the Shearer for 
his Sheep, that they may bring them as much as 
he can expect or they bear, we need not wonder 
at the State in which we fee them, for ſuch is the 
Frailty of humane Nature, that where Virtx 
meets with no Reward, it is little practiſed. The 
fame Thing that has happen'd to the Neæopolitans, 
has happen'd more or leis to all conquer'd States. 
What think you of the Change made in the 
Diſpoſition of the Greeks ? are they not now be- 
come the meancft and moſt inſignificant Nation 
in Europe, tho once the moſt conſider' d; thot 
who think this owing to any Declenſion in their 
Parts are excecdingly miſtaken. The modern 


Greeks are as much indebted to Nature as their 
| Anceſtors ; 
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Anceſtors. It is the wrong Application of their 
Talents, which renders them deſpicable. But what 
nerd had I to ſend you to Greece, Philintus; for 
in Example, when there is an Iſland ſo near our 
own which is a pregnant Inſtance of the Truth 
of what I fay. The ancient Inhabitants. of that 
Ile, were learned and polite, inteſtine Diviſions 
made Way firſt for the Conqueſt of the Danes, 
and then of the Engliſh Kings of the Norman 
Race, They took Care to extinguiſh the Love of 
S:nſe and Science, and by ſowing Diviſion amongſt 
the Natives, reap'd great Advantages to them- 
{lves, To theſe Practices, are owing that Dif- 
ference which is now obſery*d between the Inha- 
bitants of this, and of the greater Ifle, and if the 
Knowledge I have gain'd in Politicks, ſince my 
coming to'7/aly does not deceive me, a late Tranſs 
action will furniſh you with a nearer Example on 
the Continent. But I am afraid of offending, and 
therefore I ſhall have a Care of Harping on this 
dring, God, who is the great Parent of Man- 
kind, and the all-wiſe Ruler of the Univerſe; is 
Epicas'd to make fome Nations Examples to others, 
ut ſche Beauty and Worth of Virtue may appear 
ball, and without doubt the Encouraging of this 
ought to be the great End of Government, as it 
ö the only Band which can unite the Intereſt of 
woſe who govern, and thoſe: who obey. * 
Iam preparing to ſet out for Rome, having 
bund a Method to make Profit and Pleaſure go 
Hand in Hand, through the Aſſiſtance of a Friend 
met with at Naples. As I am now pretty per- 
«t in the Ilalian Language, I have for ſome time 
Kidicted myſelf to the reading the Hiſtory of Italy, 
and to ltudy both the Interett and Manners of its 
Wubitantsz you may expect en my Return, ſome 
M Ace- 
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Accounts leſs deſective than thoſe I have already 


ſent. I would not have you look upon this 283 
Complement or Excuſe of courſe, becauſe I really 


mean what I ſay. To Characterize a Nation, ; 


no eaſie Taſk, and a Man ought to be very tends 


when he treats of the Reputation of Number, 


Beſides I owe to your Friendſhip, the Care of ſend. 
ing you as correct Memoirs as are in my Power; 
to ſay nothing of the Obligations you have li 
upon me by your late kind and judicious Epiſtle, 
of which expect to receive two at leaſt at ny 
return, which will be in about three Months. If 
there be any Points in which you are deſirous] 
ſhould be particularly clear, let me intreat you v 
make a little Lift of Queries, which I ſhall ſpar 
no Pains to anſwer for your Satisfaction. Morel 
think I need not add, ſince the higheſt Strains d 
Hy] lick Eloquence would fall infinitely ſho 
in Expreſſing, that ſimple Sincerity, and honek 
Zeal, with which though in Tah, I have tie 
Honour to be, 
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LETTER'Y 
FLORIMOND # PHAON. 


RETURN you the Volume of 
of — 955 Letters you was ſo kind to lend me, 
and my hearty Thanks for the 
Favour, I am extreamly pleagd 
LMith the Accounts which they con- 
tain, and ſhould have been heartily glad you had 
copied the Remainder of ſo valuable a Collection. 
Perhaps it may not be impoſſible to procure it 
at this diſtance of Time, and if my recommend- 
Ing it to you hath any Weight, you will at leaſt 
ny. We have liv'd my Friend, to ſee great 
M 2 Change 


LEC 


— 
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Changes in Italy, and I would be glad to dif. 
cover in Hilario's Letters, ſome foreſight of thoſe 
Changes which I conjecture from his Manner of 
Writing, would be as diſcernable to him as to any 
Man. A Deſcription too of the little Courts in 
Ttaly, I mean in a Political Light, would give me 
t Satisfaction, for I own to you, I do not 
find my ſelf much improv'd by reading the ni- 
ceft Deſcription of the Palace of Parma, nor 
even by a Detail of its Furniture, Points in which 
ſome of our modern Travellers have been re- 
markably exact, and therefore ſuch a Deſcription, [ 
ſay would be to me at leaft, a very entertaining 
Performance. | 
I agree entirely with Philintus in acknowledg- 
ing the Injuſtice done the Laplanders, while we 
rail at them as a baſe and barbarous People. For 
how, my Friend, can a Nation be called Baſe, 
who are ſo remarkable fond of Liberty, or why 
ſhould we ftigmatize as barbarous, Men, who live 
agreeable to the Soil and Climate where God and 
Nature have plac'd them. A Sledge is certainly 
a more convenient Vehicle in Lapland, than a 
Coach and Six, and it 1s therefore Folly in us to 
blame them for uſing it. We ought rather to 
admire the Wiſdom and Goodneſs of Almighty 
God, who hath ſo exactly ſuited the Genius and 
Temper of all Nations to the Circumſtances at- 
tending thoſe Regions, wherein according to the 
Diſpoſition of his Providence, they are to inhabit. 
Neither is this leſs admirable, though it ſhould 
that the Genius of a People is in ſome 
meaſure govern'd by their Soil and Climate, ſince 
this affection muſt be produc'd by certain Laws im- 
preſſed by God on Nature. Hence Patriotiſin becomes 
a Virtue, which would be otherwiſe an Abſurdity: 
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if For no Man is bound to think the Iſlands of 
le Orkney for example, preferable to the Barromean 
of ſands in Italy, which Biſhop Burnet has calebra- 
ny ted as a kind terreſtial Paradiſe. But a Perſon 
= who receives his Birth in the Iſlands of Orkney, is 
bound to wiſh well to them, and to do his utmoſt 
to promote their Intereſt; I ſay he is bound ta 
this, becauſe Providence hath made them his 


to his Truſt, as Eden was committed to Adam. 
The only difference 1s, that Eden was a Paradiſe 
of God's making, and the Improvement of their 
Native Countries is an Employment aſſign'd to 
Men, 

But you may perhaps fancy ſrom the Streſs I 
hy on every Man's endeavouring the Advantage 
of his native Country, that I am an Enemy to 


Opinion however, which is none of mine. I 


in Education the want of Travelling is found, by 
a Man who reflects on what he ſees, and endea- 
yours to underſtand what he hears. I am therefore 
vr ſending all young Gentlemen Abroad, provi- 


Travellers in remembrance that they are one Day 
to return Home, and that they are not ſent to ſtare 


a methinks, they ought to be caution*d. againſt 
alling into a dilike of the Cuſtoms of their Coun- 
ymen, and taking up at a Venture thoſe they 
ke practis d Abroad. I do not ſay that an Engliſh 
nan ought not to conform himſelf to the Manners 
of Jah, while he remains there; but I ſay, that 


M 3 ſerve 


Country, and in making them, ſo committed them 


Travel, or that at leaſt I think it unneceſſary an 


know by fad Experience, how great a Deficiency 


ded always that Pains be taken to keep our young 


or divert, but to improve themſelves. But above 


ts prepoſterous for him to think of retaining 
de Manners when he returns Home; for ob- 
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ferve my Friend, if it be right to affect the Italian 
in Zaly, it muſt on the ſame Principle, be as fit 
to reſume the Engliſhman in England. This leads 
me to ſay naturally, what otherwiſe would look 
like a Complement, That no Man ever ſhow'd 
a nicer Judgment in this Reſpect than yourſelf 
You have made the true Uſe of Travel, which 
is not to add Matter to an Engliſhman's Educa. 
tion, but to give a Poliſh, Young Gentlemen 
ought to have their Principles fix'd before they 
leave the Land of their Nativity; becauſe an 
Engliſhman who does not Act on Engliſh Principles, 
is unworthy in my Opinion to breath Exgliſb Air, 
We have ſuffer' d much, and never receiv'd any 
Benefit by our Complaiſance for foreign Maxim. 
It is certainly right to Export our Commodities, 
and it is certainly wrong to exchange our old No- 
tions of Government, for any of the Reigning 
Opinions on the other Side of the Water. 

But where am I running! I intended to have 
ſent back your Letters, with thanks, and ſome 
Expreſſion of the Pleaſure I took in reading them, 
and of a ſudden, by a ſort of Pyndariſin in Proſe, 
I degreſs into the Merits of Travelling and thence 
into Politicks. It is natural for a Man to talk 
on a Subject he has conſidered, and I confeſs to 
you, there is none which has employ*d my Medi- 
tation more than the Fruits of Travel. I ws 
once acquainted with a Clergyman who had ſpent 
ſome Time in the Eaſt-Indies, and who was a 
great Admirer of the Wiſdom of the Brachmans. 
I remember he gave me a very exact Tranſlation 
in Proſe of a F. 
mir'd exceſſively. At that Time I thought little 
of it, but looking it over t'other Day with great- 
er Attention, I diſcover*d ſo many Beauties in 4 
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that I am doing my beſt to put it into Engl, 
Verſe, wherein if I ſucceed but tollerably, I am 
fure it will make a good Figure, and that it may 


make a better, I intend to ſubmit it to your Cor- 


reftion., Thus you ſee, I am ſtarting from the 
Road again into which I am determin*d to return 
though a little abruptly. 

Emelia received a Letter from your Spouſe 
Yeſterday. I diſcerned by her Countenance, that 
it diſcover*d Matter of great Importance; but as 


yet, there is not a Syllable tranſpir'd, except that 


you were in good Health, and that Eliza did me 
the Honour to remember me. As I never affect 
to. pry into female Secrets, I do not deſire you 
ſhould betray your Truſt, in caſe you ſhould be 
a Privy Counſellor in to the Scheme now 
on Foot. Is Celadon living, or does he think we 
are dead ? you muſt know, I have written to him 
once in the ſame free Manner I do to you, which 
| imagin'd our Friendſhip would allow, I am 
tempted by his Silence to write again, but it ſhall 
be in a more reſpectful Stile, ſince he is a Man I 
would by no means offend, having promis'd my- 
{if a great deal of Happineſs, as I owe many 
Obligations to his Acquaintance. I imagine he 
keeps a ſtrickt Correſpondence with you, and 
therefore doubt not but you will give me ſome 
News of him. Clarinda has quite alter'd, my 
Friend and I am afraid ſhe will make a Fool of 
him, He was wont you know to make a Jeſt 


of Love, and he is ſo much aſhamed of being 


a furious Inamorato, that he ſhuns his Friends, as 
ſtudiouſly as he ſeeks his Miſtreſs. I receiv'd a 
Letter from him laſt Week, and I ſpeak ferioufly 
when I tell you, I muſt write to him to know its 
meaning. Perhaps I might ſave my ſelf this 

M 4 Trouble 
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Trouble, by Communicating it to Emelia, for ! 
have always obſcrv*d, that the Women und. 
ſtand the Language of Love better than we ; but 
this would be a fort of betraying my Friend, and 
beſides to tell you the Truth, I don't love to fc: 
the Sex Triumph, they are all of them Tyrant, 
as naturally as we are Slaves. 

Among other News, I could wiſh you wolle 
write me how I came to loſe Elixa's Correſpond. 
ence. We were Companions in Misfortunc, and 
IL remember a Time when her Epiſtles were ot 
conſiderable Uſe towards keeping me in my S-nlc; 
but why, ſhe left me like a Doctor, the Moment 
'T-became well is a Riddle not caſily to be explain'd, 
except by herſelf or you. The Hurry of Viſt 
is by this Time over. I am told that your Study 
is in perfect Order, which is an Evidence that you 
are often there z when you viſit it next, and have 
nothing of greater Moment to employ your 
Thoughts, write me an anſwer to this. I admire 
Philintus his Sentiments as to the Commerce of 
Friends, and wonder that Men ſhould be 0 
punctual about a Bale of Goods, and ſo little at. 


rentive to the Offices which Amity requires. When | 


I conſider. how many of my Acquaintance part 
from me with all the Apparent Marks of Reluc- 
tance, and yet leave me in the Dark, as to what 
is become of them, till after three or four Months 
Abſence, I ſee them either in Town or Country 
again, I fancy that modern Friendſhip differs 
greatly from the Friendſhip in Faſhion in the Days 
of Cicero, Be ſure you tell me whether I am 
ſipgular in this Point, or whether you, or {ome 
other People I could name, think as I do. What 
an extent of Paper have I blotted before I was 
aware. To be fure you are heartily tir'd if 2 
| y 


ha 
W 
tell 
W. 


or ! 
nder. 
but 
and 
0 fee 
rants, 


vould 
20nd- 
, and 
re of 
-nles; 
"ment 
ain'd, 
Viſits 
Study 
it you 
| have 
your 
dmire 
rce of 
be 1o 
tle at- 
W hen 


Reluc- 
What 
lonths 
Duntry 
differs 
Days 
Jam 
ſome 
What 
J was 
if you 

have 


pan 


169 


have read it, and perhaps ready to go to ſleep. 
Wel}, I won't diſturb you any longer, than to 
tell you, that you have not wrote to me theſe three 
Weeks, I am ſtill moſt ſincerely, EE 


Your Friend and Servant, 
FLORIMOND. 
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LETTER N. 


PHAON # FLORIMOND. 


* E Letter you did me the Honour to write, 
came this Moment to my Hands. This 
Day fortnight . my Father-in-law was attacked 
by a Fit of an Apoplexy, which put me into ſuch 
Confuſion, that I proteſt I am ſcarce yet in a Con- 
dition to write you ſuch an Anſwer as I could 
wiſh, It gives me ſenſible Pleaſure that the Let- 
ters I ſent you prov'd an agreeable Entertainment. 
I believe it would be impoſſible to procure the 
Copy Book of Hilaris's Letters, but perhaps I 
may be able to obtain a Tranſcript of them from 
the old Gentleman in whoſe Hands they are, and 
who values a Scrap of -Hilario's Writing, as 
much as any Papiſt can do a Relick. It is im- 
poſſible for me to ſay at this Diſtance of Time, 
whither there be in thoſe Letters any ſuch Predic- 
tions as you have gueſs'd at, but I remember per- 
fectly well, That there are conciſe Accounts of all 
tae Valian Courts, and particularly of that of 

| Rome, 
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Rome. There are likewiſe abundance of curious 
ks / in the Epiſtles of Philintus, and you may 
be aſſur'd that no Pains ſhall be wanting in me 
to procure you the Pleaſure of peruſing them. 

Your Notions of Friendſhip are, I think per- 
fectly juſt, and I am going to convince you, that 
I am really your Friend, and ina Degree not com- 
mon in theſe Days. I am very much diſpleaſed 
with the Concluſion of your Letter. It is trivial 
and ſplenetick. You had wrought yourſelf into an 
Opinion that your Friends neglected you, and full 
of this Prejudice you talk of my ſleeping over a 
kind Epiſtle from the Man I moſt Eſteem. Do you 
imagine Florimond, that Accidents will not happen 
to your Acquaintance as well as to other- People ? 
You have heard what has befal'n me. The inclos'd 
will ſhow you how much you have wrong'd Ce- 
ladon. Be no more peeviſh, it is true, it is the 
Imperfection of the greateſt Wits, but ſurely it 
is an Imperfection eaſily remov'd. Examine your 
own Conduct, you will find that you are courteous, 
communicative, and candid in the higheſt Degree. 
How then is it poſſible, that ſuch a Man ſhould 
be neglected by his Friends, or whoſe Misfortune 
is it, if he ſhould be neglected ? can fuck a Com- 
panion be eaſily found? or could the Loſs of him 
be remembred without regret. Have a juſt Re- 
ſpect for your own Virtues Florimond, and you ne- 
ver will be in the Vapours. Perhaps you may 
fancy that I intend to pay you the Complements 
you were pleas'd to make me on my returning to 
England, without any great Tincture of the /taliar ; 

but really Complement is not my Province, and 
to deal ingeniouſly with you, I was not ſtruck ſo 
much with the Behaviour of the /talians, as to be 


fand of imitating them. 


The 
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The Secret between Emelia and my Spouſe, is 
preciſely, that which you thought to keep from 
them. I am no privy Councellor in the Buſineſs, 
but by the Help of a ſmall Gratification properly 
applied, I am at the Bottom of it, and as I made 
a fair purchaſe of my Intelligence, fo I ſhall mike 
no Scruple of communicating it to you. Hipolytus f 
our wite Friend Hipolytus ! who us'd to banter ug 
ſo freely on the Subject of our Paſſion, has been 


mad enough to go down into the Country, and 


live at an Inn within two Miles of the Seat where 
Clarinda reſides with her Aunt. He paſſes on 
the People of the Houſe, for a Merchant of Lan- 
don, whoſe Affairs are in ſome Diſorder. He 
was diſcover*d by Clarinda's Maid, who obſerw'd, 


that he fix*d his Eyes on her Lady at Church, 
and that they never miſs*d finding him Fiſhing, 


when they went to take their Evenings Walk by the 
Rivers Side. He ſtills hugs himſelf in a Belief, 


that no body ſuſpects him, and Care has been ta- 


ken to prevent his ever knowing that he is'found 
out. In the mean Time, his Affairs are in a 
Train, Clarinda's Aunt who was his capital Ene- 
ray, is come over entirely to his Side, won 

this extraordinary Act of Folly, for fo it muſt be 
calbd, in a Man of his Age and Circumſtances in 
the World, which I think might have deſerved 
Clarinda, without theſe extraordinary Efforts. 
The Fair One herſelf pretends to be unmov'd, but 
I look upon this to be a meer Pretence, becauſe 


ſhe is a Woman of ſound Underſtanding, and T 


have always obſery*d, that when a Woman of 


good Senſe hath carried her Point ſo far as to 
make a wiſe Man act fillily, ſhe makes him a- 


mends by becoming his Wife. I dare Anſwer 


both for Emelid and Eliza, that though they may 
divert 
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divert themſelves a little at his Expence, yet in 
the Main, they will do him all the good Offices 
in their Power, ſo that I take it for granted, the 
next News we ſhall hear will be of an Interview 
between this Knight Errant, and his peerlels 
Beauty, which will doubtleſs be ſucceeded by other 
Interviews between her Lawyers and his. Theſe 
Negotiations will iſſue in a Settlement, and then I 
fuppoſe the Treaty of Marriage will be quickly 
finiſhed. This once over, it will be our turns to 
hugh, and I promiſe you, that I intend to pay 
our grave Monitor for all his Lectures with In- 
þ tereſt at a pretty high Rate, 

In the mean Time Florimond, be pleas'd to give 
me your Sentiments on this Queſtion, Ny Lovers 
of a middle Age are rather more Paſſionate, than 
young Men? So many Inſtances have fall'n within 
the Compaſs of my own Knowledge, that I can- 
not help looking upon the Fact as certain, though 
I cannot take upon me to ſay, I can poſitively 
aſſign the Cauſe. The beſt Account I can givg 
of the Matter is this, That our Paſſions ſerving 
like Winds, to keep our Faculties in Motion, and 
to prevent the Mind from feeling the Incon- 
veniencies of a dead Calm, when they have 
been long kept in Subjection, they unite on the 
firſt fair Occaſion, and when they find a weak 
Place, fally forth with tempeſtuous Violence, Thus 
we obſerve, that when a Cool Man is once rous'd 
to Anger, he is more impetuous, and alſo more ob- 
ſtinate than one of a haſty Diſpoſition. I ſuppoſe 
in the preſent Caſe, that our Friend oppos'd his 
Paſſion at firſt, to the utmoſt of his Power. But 
when by repeated Converſations with the fair 


Object, it became too ſtrong for his Reaſon, he 
J | K ſuffer'd 


— 
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ſuffer d himſelf to be entirely carried away, and 
never conſulted it more. Beſides, thoſe who in 


K their younger Years have ſtruggled with Paſſions, 
* know better how to conceal and to conduct them. 
6 Whereas Men of riper Years, when they are once 
* overcome by them, are equally at a Loſs how to 
ſc behave, or how to aſk Advice. For my own 
1 Part, I think the Poets have talked better Senſe 
ly about Love, than the Philoſophers. There is cer- 
90 tainly, eſpecially in the nobler Kind of Love, a 
ay Sort of Madneſs or Enthuſiaſm, which tranſports 
4 a Man ſo, as to render him capable of doing what 
| otherwiſe he would never have thought of, and 
6 for this Reaſon, I conceive that there is a great 
_ deal of cruelty in rallying ſuch as are in this Con- 
wm. dition. You fee that without any Apology, I 
* give you my Thoughts juſt as they occur; treat 
wy me, I beſeech you, juſt in the ſame Manner, for 
ry as to the cool, civil Stile, which is now the Mode, I 
dy think it not only improper, but intollerable amongſt 
iv Friends. I do not ſee why you and I ſhould not 
ng Love each other as well as Cicero did Atticus, or 
* | any of the Reſt of his Friends, and if fo, we may 
on- ite as freely at leaſt, if not as finely to each 
_ other, as he did to them, or they to him. Wit 
the and Language are valuable I own, but I cannot 
ale think they enter into Competition, either with Sin- 
"me cerity or Senſe, and therefore I ſay again, That 
Wd we may entertain each other as agreeably as the 


Romans, becauſe it is impoſſible that a Man actu- 
ated by a true Spirit of Friendſhip, can read but 


Writes, provided it be not either in a Languid or 
an affected Stile. You ſee Florimond, how fairly 
I deal with you. 


with the higheſt Pleaſure whatever his Friend 


The 
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The Shock of an Apoplexy is frequently fatal 
to the Patients Underſtanding, but in the Caſe of 
my Father-in-law, thanks be to Heaven, I think 
it has had a quite contrary Effect. He talked 
to me the next Day after his Recovery, like a 
Man come from another World; he faid that 
though Health was the greateſt of Temporal 
Bleſſings, yet it was precarious and uncertain, for 
which . Reaſon a Man ought to uſe it while he 
has it, and not relie on its Continuance. He is 
now in his ſixty third Year, and remembers na 
Sickneſs but the Small Pox, and this late Attack. 
He is at preſent ſo well recover'd, that he fays 
himſelf, he is not ſenſible of any Prejudice from 
this ſevere Trial, Notwithſtanding this, he has 
directed his Books to be immediately ſettled, has 
made a new Will, and beſides the Care therein 
taken of ſome poor Relations, has provided for 
their preſent Subſiſtance z in a Word, he has ta- 
ken, and is taking all the Precautions poſſible to 
prevent being ſurpriz d by Death, and what, is to 
us not a little ſtrange, he ſpeaks of this late Ac- 
cident, as a peculiar Favour done him by Provi- 


dence, or as he himſelf phraſes it, the moſt ſcn- 


fible Mercy he ever experienc'd. But withal he 1s 
as chearful, or rather more ſo than formerly, treats 
his Children and Servants with greater Tendernels 
and Affability; and to ſum up all, ſhows a Reſo- 
lution of ſhaking of every Imperfection that ap- 
pear*d in his former Courſe of Life. Grave Re- 
flections theſe, HFlorimond, but to a Friend, Grave, 
as well as Gay Reflections are welcome; we are 
not at all Times Maſters of our Tempers, but we 
' ought to be always Maſters of our Inclinations, ſo 


far as to hear both with Patience and Foo 
| what- 


2 — 


R 
whatever comes from a Perſon we eſteem, In 
this Diſpoſition, all your Letters will always find 
him, who is, and will be while he lives, 

Tur faithful Friend, 
And obedient Servant, 


PH A ON: 
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LETTER III. 


CELADON wPHAON, 


FTER fo long a Silence, you may juſtly 
that I ſhould begin this Letter with 
an Excuſe. But I chuſe rather to give you a 
conciſe Detail of what has happened to me ſince 
we parted, and then I dare fay you will think I 
may ſpare myſelf the Trouble of any Excuſe, 
either to yourſelf or to Horimond, to whom 1 
ſtand indebted for a very kind Epiſtle, which I 
can only anſwer by intreating you to ſend him this. 
My earneſt Deſire is, to have the Advice of you 
both, which I dare ſay you will think neceflary e- 
nough, conſidering the Embarraſſment in which I 
am. I know well enough that neither of you is a 
Lawyer, but that muſt not excuſe you 3 I ſhall 
_ Council enough from Sages in that Science 
ide. : 
When I went up to London, you know it was 
with a Deſign to compromiſe if poſſible, all Diſ- 


putes 
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potes with my Mother-in-law, but I had hardly 
been there a Week, before I was convinc'd the 
Thing was impracticable; for having dcfired a 
Gentleman of my Acquaintance to gain the beſt 
Account of her Diſpoſition, he inform'd me, 
thather Ladyſhip breathed nothing but Vengeance, 
and had taken to her Aſſiſtance a couple ot Solli- 
citors, eſteem'd ſharp Men in their Profeſſion, and 
who were themſclves far enough from deſiring to 
be thought over Honeſt, I wrote her, notwith- 
ſtanding this Information, a very reſpectful Letter, 
which I inclos'd in one to her Chaplain, of whom 
I had heard an excellent Character. He acted 
upon this Occaſion as became a Man of his Cloth, 
he deliver'd it, and on her refuſing to open it, 
open'd and began to read it himſelt; upon which 
ſhe quitted the Room with great Wrath, and he 
immediately ſent me back my Letter. The next 
Term ſhe brought a Bill in Chancery againſt me, 
prevailing alſo on my Wifc's Truſtees, to ex- 
hibit another Bill in the Exchequer. Her Lawyers 
alſo have found out a ſecond Couſin of my Wite's, 
and perſuaded him to diſturb me in the Poſſcſſion 
of ſome Eſtates under the Title of Heir at Law. 
Thus you fee a Man who has the greateſt Aver- 
ſion to theſe Sort of Conteſts, immerſed over Head 
and Ears in Law Suns, and which is worſe, com- 
pelled to live upon bad Terms, with a Family 
which it is his ſincere Deſire to treat with the ut- 
moſt Affection and Reſpect. 

In theſe Circumſtances you may be ſure I have 
been forc'd to liſt fome Law Troops in my Ser- 
vice, they conſiſt at pretent of a Sollicitor, and 
three Council; as I am not at all of my Mother- 
m-Laws Temper, I made the ſtricteſt Enquiry 
after plain, honett Men, and ſuch I think 1 

oun 


1771 
found, they aſſure me, that the Lady will prevail 


in nothing, but at the fame Time tell me Ho- 


neſtly, that ſhe may put me to a ve eat Ex- 
pence, becauſe the whole Coſts will fall upon 
my Wife's Eftate. I look upon myſelf therefore 
to be in a very melancholy Situation. If I could 
have been quiet, I ſhould quickly have diſſen- 
tangled my Fathers Eſtate, whereas at this Rate, 
I know not what to call my own, and in Spight 
of all the Oeconomy I can make uſe of, I muſt 
be tormented with very uneaſy Apprehenſions, 
ſince I am to be at the Charge of anather Per- 
ſons Madneſs, who without Queſtion, delights in 
Expence the more, becauſe ſhe knows it muſt 
fall upon me. Is not this a hopefu! Situation, and 
can you wonder that I am not in a Temper to 
write Letters ? But this is not all. 
My Wife, with whom I could have been 
happy in the meaneſt Station of Life, affords me 
not a little diſquiet as J am. She is fo much 
concerned at this Treatment, her Mother gives 


us, that ſhe is grown abſolutely Melancholly, ſo 


that in the Space of a few Months, I am, from 
being the happieſt: Man in the World, become 
the moſt Miſerable, and this without any Fault 


of my own, and merely through the Caprice of 


an unreaſonable Woman. By Nature I am not 
much turn*d for Buſineſs, am till fitted for it by 
Education, and leaſt of all from Choice. All 1 
defire is Peace, and a private Life, a Power of in- 
dulging the Woman I love, and of converſing with 
the Men whom I eſteem. Judge then of my 
Situation, when I tell you, that I am oblig'd to 
be in the Morning at the Temple, in the Evenin 
a rc - Im, and inſtead of Homer and Virgil, 
Milton, or Waller, am compell'd to paſs my Eve- 
| * nings 
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nings in reading Bills, or Anſwers, Exceptions or 
a Maſter's Report. In the mean Time, my Wite 
is vexing herſelf into a Conſumption, without 
ſpeaking, and I have the Curſe of refle&ting, that 
my Marriage has not only undone me, but a 
noble Family alſo. x 

I have fairly and honeſtly ſtated my Caſe, and 
now to you, as to my Phyſicians, I leave it, 
Write me your Opinions candidly, and do not be 
afraid of any Harſhneſs in your Phyſick. Tho” I 
have not Senſe enough to know how to conduct 
ſo many troubleſome Affairs, yet you ſee I have 
the Prudence to aſk Advice, and I dare fay ! 
ſhall have the Courage to follow it. One Thing 
I muſt inſiſt upon, which is, that you write to 
me ſeperately, and without conſulting each other, 
In many Counſellors there is ſafety, and my In- 
tention 1s, to have each of your Opinions juſt as 
my Account of the Matter ſtrikes you. I own 
this is a ſingular Letter, and perhaps it is owing 
to that odd frame of Mind I am in. You are 
however the only Friends to whom I truſt this 

t Secret of my diſquiet. For amongſt all my 
vils, it it none of the leaſt, that I live in a 
continued habit of Diſſimulation, preſerving as 
far as I am able the ſame Appearance towards the 
World, which I was wont to wear in quieter 
Times, when I had none of thoſe Hurricanes in 
my Boſome. : 

Are Eliza and Emelia in Health? are they as 
Happy as I wiſh them, and do they make both of 
you ſo ? I perſuade myſelf they do, your Difi- 
culties are all overcome, you are fate in the Har- 
bour, and as Lucretius lays, may divert yourlclvcs 
with contemplating the Effects of thoſe Storms 
and Tempeſts with which Fortune toſſes other _ 
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Tell me ingeniouſly, is there any ſuch Pleaſure as 
this, or was the Philoſopher deceiv*d ? I am ſome- 
times in doubt whether theſe great Wits write 
always in earneſt, or whether they do not now 
and then give us their Dreams, or at leaſt the 
Fictions of their own- warm Imaginations, for cer- 
tain and inconteſtable Truths. If fo, we are in 
the wrong to follow them, notwithſtanding all 
the Charms their Expreſſions may exhibite, ſince 
thele are fitter to Amuſe than Inſtruct, and ought 
rather to employ our Jale than our ſerious Mo- 
ments, Yet the greater Part of the polite World 
do not only entertain themſelves with the Poets, 
but make them alſo their Counſellors, calling them 
inſpired without Scruple, and attributing to them 
an Infallibility, which they would reject with 
contempt, if claim*d for any other Men, and all 
this, becauſe theſe Gentlemen have a Knack of 
cloathing quick Conceptions in elegant Language. 
This is indeed very little to the Purpoſe, but you 
will give me leave to revenge my ſelf on a Sort 
of Men who have taken up too much of my 
Time formerly, and of whom I can now make 
yery little Uſe. 

Yet to ſhew you that I practice that Sincerity, 
which I profeſs to admire, I will own to you 
freely, that there is nothing I long for ſo much as 
to be in a Condition to read theſe Poets once again. 
To wander in the Garden in the Silence of the 
Morning, when the freſhneſs of the Air excites 
the animal Spirits to their Office, and enables the 
Mind to ſoar beyond the limits of Mortality. To 
indulge thoſe ſpiritual ' Ideas, and as it were, to 
quit the Earth for a few Minutes. To peruſe Virgil 
with a Spirit like his own, and to find in Ovid, 


Things unthought of by the Critics. Theſe are 
N 2 the 
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the Delights I have, formerly poſſeſs'd, and for 
theſe I ſigh at preſent. Is it poſſible, that while 
I am embarraſs'd with Suits, and compelPd to 
attend Lawyers, I ſhould at certain Hours be a 
Companion for the Muſes, or after ſo many Years 
accquaintance, muſt I at length abandon them for 
the Brethren of the Bar. O the Repoſe of a ru- 
ral Retirement! O the tedious Toil and Tumult 
of the Town ! How grateful the one, how hateful 
the other] By this Time to be ſuse you think me 
Mad, which is alſo now and then my own Opinion. 
However, be aſſured that J have ſometimes /ucid 
Intervalls, in which your Letters will be extreamly 
agreeable, and perhaps afford me fome Hints of 
the Means of curing this Diſtemper. Believe that 
I wait with Impatience for both your Anſwers, 
and that as far as my Cares will give me Leave, 
I am moſt heartily, 


Your Friend and Servant, 
CELADON:. 


P. S. Inclos'd you have my Wite*s Comple- 
ments to the Ladies, which I own to you frankly 1 
have had them in my Hands near a Weck, ſa much 
more is ſhe Miſtreſs of her Paſſion than I. I doubt 
whether you would have heard from me now, but 
that the laſt Seal is juſt over, and my Lawyers 
aſſure me, that all our Troops muſt go into 

uarters for five Weeks at leaſt. This has given 
me ſuch a flow of Spirits, that I think I ſhould 


never be weary of Writing; however, for your 


Sakes, I will not add along Poſtſcript to a tedious 
Epiſtle. Once more I bid you Adieu. 


LET- 
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LETTER IV. 
ELIZA © FLORIM OND. 


2 was certainly far from being gallant, to ſig- 
nify your Deſire that I ſhould write to you by 
my Spouſe, and there are Ladies in the World 
who would rally you ſeverely, upon a Conduct fo 
mal a propos. But as I have no Secrets with 
reſpect either to Phaon or yourſelf, I paſs it by, 
and to ſhow how eaſily I forgive, this will find 
its way under my Huſband's Cover. You fay, 
truly, that we were once Companions in Misfor- 
tune, and I remember I then propheſied we ſhould 
live to talk of thoſe Vexations with Pleaſure. 
Happily for us, I gueſs'd right, nor is there a 
Day paſſes over my Head, but I refle& with De- 
light on the Troubles that ate paſt. Every Place 
that I ſee reminds me of particular Paſſages, or at 
leaſt, particular Thoughts, and I cannot help ſmil- 
ing at the ftrange Notions which were wont in 
thole Days to roll in my Head. IT make no 
{tion you are ſometimes occupied with Thoughts 
like theſe, if not, you are obliged to me for 
ſuggeſting a Pleaſure you have never taſted, and 
which is every Way ſuited to a Genius like yours. 
Phaon has informed you of the Diſorder our Fa- 
mily was in, on Account of my Father's Illneſs, at 
leaſt he told me he would, otherwiſe I ſhould, not- 
withſtanding the Hurry we were in, have ſtolen 
{9 much Time as to have inſorm'd you of it. 
N 3 You 


11 

You are no Stranger to the Conqueſt made by 
Clarinda, over the Heart of your Friend ; but 
perhaps you do not know that I have taken a great 
deal of Pains to ſerve him to a very little Purpoſe. 
The Family are pleaſed to ſay, the Gentleman is 
not of Birth to pretend to their Relation, and 
Clarinda herſelf is afraid of the Violence of his 
Paſſion, Theſe Horimond, are the Effects of a 
Quality Education, and Clarinds is the firſt Wo- 
wan I ever ſaw, who was afraid her Huſband 
Id prove too fond. There is certainly a kind 

of lucky Enthuſiaſm in Love, for if Hipolytus had 
taken the Advice of all the Friends he had in 
the World, he could never have fallen upon any 
Method which would have anſwered half ſo well 
as the mad one he has taken, without any Advice 
at all. Clarinda's Aunt, who is a great Admirer 
of Romances, has diſcover'd I know not what 
Dignity of Mind, in leaving all his Concerns, to 
come and dangle after her Niece, without ſo much 
as preſuming to acquaint her with it. Clarinda, 
herſelf is touch'd with Pity, and tells me in a 
Letter that ſhe ſhould think herſelf oblig'd to 
marry the Man, though ſhe was ſure to be un- 
happy with him. This is indeed a high ſtrain of 
Compaſſion, which I am loath to cenſure, and 
yet cannot approve, I ſhould be glad to know 
what you think of it, though by the way, I ſuſ⸗ 
pect Clarinda's Sincerity. The reſt of her Letter 
expreſſing at leaſt, 'if I underſtand it right, rather 
Affection than Pity ; but I fancy Lovers are apt 
to deceive themſelves, and that it is not eaſy to 
know where Concern for another ends, or where 
Reſpect to ones own Happineſs begins. I own to 
you, that I ſtole this Thought from a little Trea- 
tiſe of Phaon's, tid, The Philoſophy of Love. 
82 ob That 
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That I may not write you a Letter abſolutely 
without News, I will conclude this with the Hiſ- 
tory of our French Woman. She was recom- 
mended to a Gentleman's Family, as a proper 
Governeſs for his Daughters. But ſhe had ſcarce 
been three Months in the Houſe, before ſhe en- 
tred the Bands of Wedlock with the Tutor to the 
Gentleman's eldeſt Son, a Man about fifty-five, 
who had made a ſhift to fave upwards of two thou- 
ſand Pound. Upon this Marriage, there has hap- 
pened the ſtrangeſt, and at the ſame Time, the 
pleaſanteſt Change that can be imagin'd. The 
Lady is grown quite by again in her Imagina- 
tion, and which is ſtill ſtranger, ſhe affects the 
Woman of Quality, keeps a couple of Maids, that 
ſhe may call one of them her Woman, and tho? 
ſhe had a Faculty of introducing Stingineſs where- 
ever ſhe came, is become, though not generous, 
yet very expenſive; and the Huſband in the mean 
Time, is grown quite Melancholly, from a Proſpect 
that he fall certainly be facrific'd to this Wo- 
man's Vanity. What I take to be a little ſingu- 
lar, ſhe was pleaſed to make me a Viſit, but to 
avoid having too much, or too little Patience, I 
did not think proper to be at Home. You fee, 


Florimond, what Trifles I write you, and in Truth 


I am glad we have nothing but Trifles to write. 
I was lately in great Fear, that my firſt Epiſtle 
would have inform'd you of my Father's Death, 
but as he is now perefotly recover'd, I have like- 
wiſe recover'd my Spirits, and therefore chuſe to 
entertain you with ſuch trivial Matters, rather 
than be thought deficient in that reſpectful Friend- 
ſhip, which will always ſubſiſt in the Boſom of 
your oblig'd and obedient Servant, | 

| ELIZ A 
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LETTER v. 
FLORIMOND VS CELA DON. 


HE Letter you wrote Phaon, he tranſmitted 


as you deſired to me, with a very kind one 


of his own, and I dare aſſure you, that if any 
Share we take in your Afflictions, could diminiſh 
them, they not long be fo intollerable as 
you ſpeak them. I diſcern from your Epiſtle, 
that your Misfortunes have ſurpriz'd you very 
much, which is to me no wonder. I affure you, 
I thought you happy, that I aſcrib'd your not 
writing to a hurry of Pleaſure, for which Phaon 
has given me a ſevere Reprimand, and I as it be- 
comes me, ask your Pardon. 

Fhere is certainly nothing in the World ſo 
tickliſh and unſteady as human Felicity. To day 
we are, or think ourſelves Happy, and to-morrow 
we are certainly wretched. Our Wiſdom, our 
Patience,” our Virtue, cannot defend us from theſe 
reyerſos of Fortune, which happen we know not 


Why. Lady Sapbia's Mother muſt be a Woman 


of a very ſingular Temper, to reſolve on making 
the Man unhappy on whom the Happineſs of her 
only Child depends. Yet female Caprice is in 


this Age no Miracle, and if Companions in Diſ- 
tteſs cauld make it vaſy to you, I could inform 


you: of many-who owe their uncaſineſſes to a like 


Cauſe. There 18 certainly a kind of Weakneſ in 
tha Lemper of Women, eſpecially when they are 
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in Years, which too often inclines them to fancy that 
they are treated with Contempt, and that is a Thing 
they never forgive, In your Caſe, the marryi 
Lady Sephia, without her Mother's Conſent, paſs? 
for dd births Proof, nor can any Submiſſions 
you can Wake, weaken the Strength of this Evi- 
* my Judgment therefore, all Attempts 

to pacify the old Lady are in vain, and you muſt 
content yourſelf with demonſtrating in a legal 
Way, that ſhe has it not in her Power to do you 
Miſchief. Perhaps this may bring her to herſelf, 
tor it ſometimes happens that miſchievous Tempers 
conceive a Reverence for thoſe whom they find it 
impoſſible to injure, But perhaps you will fay, the 
Evils you moſt f-ar will be brought about before 
this can be effected, to which all F can anſwer is, 
that Patience is the fole Remedy of all inevitable 
Misfortunes; Prudence which protects us from 
lefſer Ills, points out this Cure for thoſe it cannot 
prevent. | 

I do.not wonder that ſo ſtrict a Communication 
with Lawyers, ſhould make you uneaſie. There 
is nothing ſo diametrically. oppoſite to a Life of 
ſilent Repoſe, as the having to do with Courts, 
and theretore Horace, in his excellent Panagyrick 
on a rural Retreat, particularly remarks this 
Bleſſing. That the wrangling of Lawyers is never 
heard there. Beſides, a Lover of the Belles Letters 
cannot attend to the dry tedious Diſcourſes of Pe- 
dantick Law Sages, who ground all they deliver 
upon Authority, and when you demand Reaſon, 


eite my Lord Coke. Thus your Circumſtances 


leading you into a Road where your Inclination 
would never have carried you, You are of Courſe 
often at a Loſs, unwilling to go on, and unable 


to go back. We fee the ſame Thing happen 


daily 
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daily in other Caſes of Life, a meer Soldier is 
almoſt diſtracted if he can find no other Com- 
pany chan that of Divines, a Beaux is in the 
Vapours after half an Hours Converſation with a 
ſet of Traders, as theſe again are at their Wits 
End, if oblig'd to talk for any length of Time with 
none but Mathematicians. To get the better of 
this Evil, muſt alter your Temper entirely, 
and this I ſuppoſe you take to be a Thing im- 
poſſible. 

Fitherto all I have ſaid, can only ſerve to en- 
creaſe your Malady, but there is a Neceſſity of 
probing to the Bottom before we pretend to dreſs 
the Wounds of the Mind. To ſkin them over, is 
the Practice of Quacks, who deſire rather to make 
a ſpecdy than a certain Cure. But as I have now 
laid before you my Notion of the Cauſes of your 
Diſeaſe, I will next offer to your View what I 
apprehend may prove the ſafeſt and eaſieſt Method 
of Cure. It is abſolute Madneſs for you to ſuffer 
another Perſons Indiſcretion to make too great an 
Impreſſion on your Mind. This froward old 
Lady is certainly in the Wrong, to treat yon 
as ſhe does ; but becauſe ſhe is blind to her own 
Intereſt, muſt you be ſo too? Her Deſign in in- 
volving you in theſe Suits, is to give you Diſquiet, 
and if you go on as you do, ſhe will gain her End. 
You muſt, that you may be eaſy, look upon this 
Diſpoſition in her, as a Stroke of Fate, ſuch as a 
Fire or an Earthquake, of which, when it is once 
over, it is in vain to torment one's ſelf with the 
Remembrance of it. But it may be, you will fay 
that it is a growing Evil, and that it is impoſſible 
for you to tell When it will be over. This I 
grant you, but as, your Lawyers are poſitive 


ſhe, cannot prevail againſt you in any of her Pre- 
7 1% | tences, 
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tences, you muſt even be content to compute the 
annual Expence of her Perſecution, and make 
Proviſion for it accordingly, which will be the 
eaſier, if as you conjecture the Men whom you 
employ in this Aﬀair, are moderately Honeſt, and 
will endeavour to keep the Monſter Law, at as 
ſhort an Allowance as poſſible. 

Suppoſe the Eſtate your Wife brought you had 
been ſubject to a Mortgage? ſuppoſe ſhe had 
younger Siſters to provide for, or a certain Num- 
ber of poor Relations, of whom you were bound 
in Honour to take Care. This would not give 
Caladon a Moment's Pain. But theſe are vain Sup- 
poſitions, and the ſole Incumbrance on Lady So- 
pbia's Eſtate, is the peeviſh Humour of her Mo- 
ther. Why then, provide for that, and you may be 
eaſy. It would have been better if by Arguments 
you could have perſwaded your Mother-in-law to 
Reaſon ; but fince that is not to be done, its fitter 
ſhe ſhould have all the Diſquiet, than that you 
ſhould ſhare it with her, and as to the Coſt, that 
will be the fame, whither you are diſquieted or not. 
| A little Meditation will make you Maſter of the 


Subject, you will find what I fay to be true, and is 
you will find Arguments ſufficient to convince Lady 11 
5 Sophia of the Truth of it, which will free you | 
. from your ſecond Grievance, or rather from that 


$ _ Circumſtance which chiefly contributes to make the 

a firſt Grievance intollerable. | 1 

c As to the breaking in upon your former N 

e Schemes, which is another Ground of Complaint, 

y you have the Remedy in your own Hands, that l 

e is to ſay, you have the Power of altering your 

1 Schemes. The faving your paternal te is 

e without Queſtion, a Project from which you ought 

e- not eaſily to depart. In order therefore to ſucceed 
- in 


„ ee 

in this, give up ſome other Point. In all, Lu- 
eretius, Virgil, and Horace, I do not meet with a 
Word about a Coach and Six, from whence I am 
led to believe that it is not abſolutely neceſſary, 
any more than the Retinue which muſt ac- 
company it. Beſides, any Alterations you make of 
this Sort, will be attended with Conveniences, and 
put it more in your Power to lead ſuch a Life as 
you ſeem to like. If you live with leſs Eclat, 
you will have leſs Company and more Quiet, 
Lady Sophia will find a thouſand Amuſements a- 
greeable both to herſelf and you, and when you 
have ſpentone qyummer in this Way, Iam thorough- 
ly ſatisfied you will never wiſh to ſpend a Summer 
in another, All the Hurry of a Town Life, and 
all the Buſtle of Country Grandeur, is fatiguing 
to a Man of Senſe, and rather a Curſe than a 
Bleſſing. It ſerves only to deprive us of our Time 
and Family, which to Men of true good Scnſe, 
and true good Nature, is all that is eſtecmable in 
this Life. Reſolve therefore to part with Gran- 
deur and be Happy, 

After all my dear Friend, how can you ſeriouſ- 
ly complain of theſe ſmall Diſappointments? Con- 
ſider what is in your Power, and you will not 
think any Thing very deſirable that is out of 
it. Lou are Happy in an excellent Wife, you 
have a very conſiderable Eſtate, a Houſe, or ra- 
ther a Palace, in a pleaſant Country, and you fret 
becauſe beſides the Land- Tax and the Poor's-Rate, 

are charged with three hundred Pounds a 

car to the Law. How many of your Ac- 
quaintance, Men of Rank, Good Senſe, and 
Learning, would eſteem your Situation, the 
Summit of Happineſs ; think of this, and you 
will conſider it in another Light than * 
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That the Cure may go on the better, quit that 
Land of Infection where you got your Diſeaſe, 
and come and breath our ſerener Air, where the 
Senſes are quicker, where the Mind is more at 
her Eaſe, and where every Object contributes to 
excite new Joys, or at leaſt to baniſh old Cares. 
A Morning's Walk by the River will furniſh a 
Train- of agreeable Ideas, and if they ſhould be 
exhauſted before Noon, a timely Supply may be 
drawn from your Library, from Lady Saphia's 
Drawing Room, or if the Day be fair from an 


Hour's Ride. The Company of your Friends at 


Dinner will afford you every Day a Feaſt, tho? 
you never exceed three Diſhes; the Bowling- 
Green, your ſmoaking Parlour, or fiſhing in the 
Moat, will with Converſation fill up very happi- 
ly the Afternoon. - In the Evening the 

will expect you, and at Night the Satisfaction of 
having ſpent the Day innocently, will afford you 
the nobleſt Opiate, a quiet and eaſy Mind. If 
theſe are not the beſt Thoughts that can be writ- 
ten you on the Subject you propoſed, they are 
at leaſt the beſt in my Power, and are offered you 
with unfeigned Sincerity; weigh them well, con- 
ſult your own good Senſe, compare what I fay 
with the Advice of our Friend Phaon, and may 
Providence direct you in the Judgment you make, 
that it may render you as happy as I wiſh you. 
Having ſaid this, I have nothing to add more, 
but that I am with equal Ardour and Sincerity, 


Your moſt devoted Servant, 
FLORIMOND. 


LE T- 


LETTER VI. 


PHAON o CELA DON. 


HERE is not at the fame Time a more 


noble and a more pleaſant Thing than to do 


Good to one's Friend. Your Letter gives me an 
Opportunity of laying before you many Things, 


which make both for your Welfare and Quiet, I 


ſhall ſtate them with that Freedom which it be- 
comes a Man to uſe when his Advice is aſked, by 
a Perſon for whom he has a ſincere Concern, and 
as you are a Man of Honour and of Senſe, I 
make myſelf ſure of your Pardon, even if J 
ſhould miſs of your Approbation. He who has 
the Courage to ſtate his Caſe fairly as you have 
done, will in all Probability have the Patience co 
hear what his Friend has to fay, and to conſider 
How far it is ſupported by Reaſon, which is, dear 
Celadon, all the Return I aſk. 

The Evils you complam of are entirely owing 
to yourſelf, and are in Fact the meer Effects of 
Vapours. - Be not angry, good Celadon, but ex- 
amine Things attentively, and when you have to 
done tell me I am Mad, if you think you ſce 
Cauſe, and I promiſe you I'll bear it. When 
you were Single, and had certain great Views in 
your Head, you acted like a Man of Spirit, and 

had the Succeſs you deſerv'd. In thoſe active 
Pays you had no Notion of ſinking under every 
little Difficulty, and of praying like the Carter to 


Hercules, 
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Hercules, without ſetting your Shoulder to the 
Wheel. Bleſs me, Sir! what an Alteration. two 
Thouſand a Year makes, ſhall I tell you preciſe- 
ly, and in a very few Words? It makes a Man 
whoſe Courage deſpiſed all Danger, tremble at his 
own Shadow, Would you not laugh at a Fop 
afraid of going abroad in a miſty Day, or ſeriouſly 
arraigning Providence for ſending Sun-ſhine 
enough to tann him? I am ſure you would, and 
yet where is the mighty difference between him 
and you, he would have the Seaſons follow his 
Humour, and you are for having every Woman 
in Years you deal with, of juſt ſuch a Diſpoſition 
as would ſuit your Purpoſe; is not this now a 
very modeſt Requeſt, and have you not all the 
Reaſon in the World to forget the many good 
Turns Heaven has done you, becauſe it does not 
do you this? Such Gratitude, ſuch Piety, ma 
perhaps provoke Providence to exerciſe you with 
Evils of another Stamp. 

I love Books, and I hate Law as much as you, 
but I can't think of running into a Wilderneſs 
to enjoy one, or of dying at the very Thoughts 
of the other. A meer Poet, a meer Philoſopher, 
differs in my Judgment very little from a meer 
Fool; we are ſent into the World to live, that is, 
to act not to dream, either aſleep or awake, and 
divert the reſt of Mankind with relating our Vi- 
ſions. There is a Time for Study, and there are 
Times for Buſineſs, and believe me there's no Reliſh 
in one, unleſs we are ſometimes taken up with 
the other. Your Whim of ſeeking Peace, in the 
Groves, -and devoting the whole of your, Life to 
a rural Retreat, would have been very pretty if it 
had been digeſted into Verſe, but for your Pyn- 
dariſm in Proſe as Florimond calls it, its quite out of 
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my Way, and therefore I deſire to have no more 
on' t. I am aſhamed that a Man whoſe good Senſe 
J once admired, ſhould be capable of loſing his 
Patience: at Things which happen every Day; and 
which: there is not a Man in his Neighbourhood 
who does not experience as well as he, and 
without any Tincture of Wit or Philoſophy bears 
them better. But to be ſcrious and examine fair- 
ly the Grounds of your Complaint. 

Your Mother-in-law is very angry. Good. You 
would have been very angry it ſhe had difap- 
pointed you in your Defigns, why then ſhould 
you think ſhe has no Reaſon ? Bur ſhe is reſolv'd 
to give you a great deal of Trouble. Why, is 
ſhe not in the Right? Have not you given her 
a great deal? She propoſed that her Daughter 
ſhould have married an Earl's eldeft Son, in 
which Caſe ſhe was to have married the Earl her- 
ſelf; you have ſpoiled both theſe Matches, and ſhe 
muſt have been a very good natured Woman in- 
decd, who would not have done twice as much 
Miſchiet for thwarting any one of them, Well, 
but you wrote her a ſubmiſſive Letter, and ſent 
it by her Chaplain, All that was very right, but 
the it ſeems; is of the Claſs of Ladies who are 
govern*d by their Stewards ; ſo the honeft Prieſt 
ſent your Letter back, which I hope you had the 
Grace to commit to the Flames. Now, Sir, you 
ſee the Ladies Temper, be ſo good as to think 
of other Methods; afk your Lawyers whether ſhe 
is not to be plagu*d? I do not mean by ground- 
leſs and vexatious Suits, for in the Space of three 
Years. Management of her deceaſed Hufband's 
Effects, ſhe muſt have been very prudent indeed, 
if ſhe has left no juſt Occaſion for calling her to 
Account. If ſhe has uſe it, 
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As to Lady Sophia, you only infect her with | 


your own Diſtemper, and therefore if you cure 


yourſelf, ſhe will ſoon be well. Take the Pains 


to be acquainted with your own Affairs, read 
your Father's Will, and the Family Settlements, 
they won't take up more Time than Livy and 
Tacitus, and they may ſerve you full as much. I 
have known ſome Gentlemen make great Diſco- 
veries this Way, and very important ones. Why 
may not you? The Lawyers you ſay, are a trou- 
bleſome ſort of People, why ſo are the Phyſicians 
and Surgeons; but muſt I therefore ſuffer a Win- 
ter's Cough to improve itſelf into a Conſumption, 
or bear a Fiſtula becauſe without Trouble I can 
have no Help ? Why, Sir, the Lawyers are a very 
uſcful fort of People, and you fay you have found 
three honeſt ones, which is pretty well for a 
young Beginner. My Father was a dozen Years 
at Law, and had not ſuch a Piece of good Luck 
in the whole Time. Don't think I banter you, 
Sir, or that I am hard upon your Friends, my 
Advice to you is to be better acquainted with 
them, and then your Character will do them 
ſome good. I have known a Novice in Law take 
an artful old Knave for a very honeſt Fellow, and 
a plain down-right Man, for a Perſon not to be 
dealt with. Look narrowly, Sir, into the Affair, 
and when you know as much of it as your 
Lawyers, you will know them better, and per- 
haps like them never the worſe. 

In the Beginning of a Man's Life where he 
has not a ſhallow Purſe, a Chancery Suit is not 
amiſs, it finds him ſomewhat to do, it teaches 
him the Courſe of the Court, and properly at- 
tended to, gives him ſo much Experience as en- 
ables him to avoid a Score in the Courſe 1 
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his Days. A Suit at the ſame Time in the Ex- 
chequer is I confeſs, a little too hard for a Man of 
moderate Abilities, and who is fond of his Plea- 
fures; but to a Man of your Sagacity and So- 
briety, it cannot afford much Fatigue, you may 
as well converſe with your Clerk in Court as with 
your Bookſeller; nor can I ſee any great Diffe- 
rence between walking in Weſtminſter-ha!l, or the 
Court of Requeſts. As for the Heir at Law, ſince 
his Demand is but ſmall, and at the fame Time 
indifferently founded, you may rid yourſelf of any 
Diſputes with him, by promiſing never to break 
the Entail, which in Honour I think you ought 
not to do. | 
The Life of a Man of Buſineſs is a true Life 
of Pleaſure, becauſe he has always ſomething 
worthy of a Man to do. He is in the firſt Place 
uſcful to Society, next he is belov'd and rever'd 
in his Family ; laſtly, he is always chearful in 
himſelf. The Contemplator, the Philoſopher, or 
in plain Exglih, the Hypocondriack, is no Body 
in Reſpect to Society, a troubleſome ſomebody in 
his Family, and except in a very fair Day ſcldom 
upon good Terms with himſelf. He who takes 
the World as he finds it, acts like God's Creature, 
but he who is for new modelling the Univerlc, 
intermeddles with the Buſineſs of his Creator, 
and acts in Fact like a Man out of his Wits. It 
was the Repoſe you took in the Country, and 
the ſudden Diſturbance you met with on your 
coming to Town, that threw you into this Fit of 
the Vapours, out of which I hope my Letter 
will rouze you; at leaſt it is for this Purpoſe I 
write it, your Affairs would ſuffer if you ſhould 
nod too long, and therefore as a Friend I jogg 
you by the Elbow. 
Pardon 


1951 | 

Pardon, Dear Celadon, my manner of talking 
to a Man much more capable of inſtructing me, 
the Difference is, that at preſent I am in the lit- 
tle Senſes I have, and you a little beſide yours, 
Put your Lucretius out of your Pocket, be con- 
tent to dine now and then with your Lawyers, 
read the News at George's Coffce-houſe, and drink 
a Bottle twice a Week in the Neighbourhood of 
the Devil; in the Space of ſix Weeks you will 
come to reliſh Buſineſs, value your Mother-in- 
law's ill Humours at the Rate they deſerve, and 
conſider your Law Suits, rather as Leſſons in the 
Art of living, than ſuch grievous Plagues as you 
now eſteem them. Theſe Medicines take on the 
Word of a Friend, and if they do you no good, 
take Florimond's Advice, who 1s far gone in the 


Hyp too, but I intend him ſhortly a Viſit, and 


ſhall treat him then as I now do you. Adieu, don't 
write me a Syllable unleſs it be a Letter of 
Thanks, which I aſſure you will be extreamly 
welcome to 
« Your ſincere Friend, 
and very humble Servant, 


PHAON, 


I 4 TT ER VI. 


SOPHIA r EMELIA. 


T: HE many kind Offices, Dear Emelia, 
which you have formerly done me, and that 
Likeneſs which I always thought there was be- 
tween our Tempers, incline me to commit to 
you the Execution of a Project on which in a 
great Meaſure the reſtoring of my Peace depends; 
tho* I muſt allow, that my Mother has ſome odd 
Humours, and has ſhewn a very unrcaſonable 
Averſion to my Huſband, yet I muſt always re- 
member that ſhe is my Mother, and that ſhe was 
very tender of me while under her immed ate 
Care. Her Law-Suits therefore with Celadon, give 
me inexpreſſible Diſquiet. On the one Hand, I 
ſee the beſt Huſband in the World diſtreſſed in 
his Fortune and his Peace; and on the other 
Hand, I cannot help owning, that ſhe who di- 
ſtreſſes him is the beſt of Parents, or at leaſt was 
ſo, while I remain'd her dutiful Daughter; this 
compels me to ſet a Watch upon my Lips, and 
to be extreamly cautious in all my Motions, for 
as I would do nothing which might give Celadon 
Offence, ſo with the ſame Care I would avoid 
ſhowing any Diſreſpect to my Mother. 
Theſe Things you may be ſure occupy my 
Thoughts. Night and Day, I hope to ſome Pur- 
poſe. My Uncle who lives in your Neighbour- 
hood had always a great Influence over my Mo- 
ther, I fancy if he would make a Journey to 
Town, 


[ 197 ] 


Town, and give himſelf the Trouble of making 
her two or three Viſits, he would diſlodge her 
Attornies, and put himſelf at the Head of her 
Councils, which would give him an Opportunity 
of terminating her Differences with Celadon in an 
amicable Way, in which I am confident he would 
deny her nothing, and at the fame Time I am 
ſenſible my Uncle would not ſuffer my Huſband's 

Nature to be too much impoſed on. I 
would have written to him myſelf, but that his 
Wife is no Friend of mine, and a Woman of 
great Art; 1 could therefore wiſh that Florimond 
would make him a Viſit, and move the Thing to 
him as from himſelf, My Uncle is a good na- 
tured ſenſible Man, and I am confident if it ap- 
pears to him in a right Light, will readily come 
to it as well for Celadon's — as mine, the ra- 
ther becauſe he had a great Hand in our Marriage, 
and has been very kind to us ſince. 

That you may not fall into any Miſtakes, it 
will be proper to inform you, that tho' I call 
this Gentleman Uncle, he is not fo nearly related 
to me as you imagine; his firſt Wife was my 
Father's half Siſter, by her he had a Son, who 
will be the Heir of his Eſtate. He married a ſe- 
cond Wife, not of ſo good a Family as my Aunt, 
but with a much better Forrune, and of a very 
managing Diſpoſition, which to ſpeak the Truth, 
has contributed not a little to my Uncle's good 
Fortune, whoſe Eſtate when he married her was 
but in an indifferent Condition. With all her 
good Senſe, ſhe is an avow'd Enemy to his firſt 
Wife's Relations, and thinks whenever they make 
him a Viſit, that they are come to eat a new 
Hole in his Eftate. By this Account of my Un- 
cle and his Affairs, Flarimond will ſquare his Con- 
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duct, neither do I doubt, that by his Patience 
and Addreſs, all Things may be brought into a 
right Channel. My Mother is indeed fomewhat 
obſtinate, but then there is no Body living loves 
her Friends better than ſhe, or tales their Ad- 
vice more kindly ; ſhe did all Things on my Fa- 
ther's Deceaſe by this Gentleman's Direction, and 
I have often heard her ſay, that ſhe had infinite 
Obligations to him on that Account, which 
makes me apprehend, that if he was once in 
Town, he would have as great an Aſcendent over 
her as ever. This I fay is my Opinion, but if 
you apprehend that Hope has got the better of 
Reaſon, do me the Favour to let me know it, 
for if there is any Danger of miſcarrying in the 
Project, I'd rather it ſhould go no farther. You 
ſee I am very young, and a very ſhallow Politi- 
cian z help me out a little, and let it never be 
ſaid, that two young Women wanted Senſe enough 
to bring an old one to know her own Intereſt. 
My Reſpccts to Florimond, to your Father, Mo- 
ther, and all your Family, together with the 


ſincereſt Wiſhes for their Welfare, conclude me, 


Your fancere Friend and Servant, 
SOPHIA. 


P. S. When you write me an Anſwer ſend me 
ſome Account of our Friend Eliza, fince ſhe will 
ſend me none of hericlf, and if there be any News 
ſtirring in the Country, leave me not in the Dark 
about it, that when I come down next, I may not 
appcar a Stranger, or be at a Loſs in an Aſſembly 
for want of a little ſccret Hiſtory, 


LE I- 


LETTER VII. 


EMELIA o PHA ON. 


S our Houſes ſecure us from Winter Blaſts, 
; ſo whenever we are diſtreſſed we naturally 
ſeek the Shelter of our Friends. Who would 
have thought Pbaon, when we parted at the cloſe 
of the laſt Summer, that before the beginning of 
the next, we ſhould all meet with ſomething to 
alarm us. The ſudden illneſs of your Father 
{truck your Houſe into a Conſternation. Celadon 
whom we all imagin'd poſſcſſed of a flowing For- 
tune, finds his Circumſtances embarraſſed, and 
himſelf in no Condition of ſaving his paternal 
Eſtate ; and we have now our full Share of ill 
Luck, in the News of my Brother's Marriage, 
which with too much Reaſon we apprehend will 
go near to break my Father's Heart. 
Leander maſt at preſent be near twenty, tho“ I 
think my Mother uſually calls him eighteen ; he 
was always a very forward Child, and eſteem'd 
much the beſt Scholar in our Grammar School, 
when my Father took him from thence to ſend + 
him to the -Univerſity. He had always a great 
Paſſion for Books, and as I thought, no ſort of 
Inclination towards the Ladies, for when he has 
been at Home with us ſometimes for a Month or 
ſix Weeks, he grew abſolutely uncaſy to return to 
his Studies, and tho? he is naturally very cour- 
teous, yet could not I perceive that any of the 
Ladics who viſited me, had Influence enough to 
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detain him half an Hour after the Tea Things 
were taken away. What ſurprizes me ſti} more 
is, that T never heard him fay a Word of the 
Cambridge Ladies. On the contrary, when he 
was with us at Celadon's Houſe. laſt Summer, I 
remember he ſaid in Converſation, That Marriage 
was a ſerious Thing, and that he thought every 
Couple who knew them, ſhould confider before Mar- 
riage, whither they could live like Celadon and So- 
phia. To this I anſwer'd immediately with 
ſome Warmth, That a Couple might love one and. 
ther extreamly well, without being excgſively fond. 
To which he replied, That a large Share of Ten- 
derneſs was neceſſary to ballance the Cares which 
attend a married State. This as far as I can re- 
collect, is the ſole Time I ever heard him ſpeak 
on the Subject, and ſuch an Impreſſion his Ob- 
ſervation made, that I ſpoke of it that Afternoon 
to Florimond, who anſwered that the Obſervation 
was juſt, and that Leander ſpoke like a Man of 
Honour. 

It was from his Tutor my Father had the 
News, all he told him was, that having found in 
one of my Brother's Books a very fond Letter in 
a Female Hand, he aſked from whom it came? To 
which he anſwer'd, from his Wife. This Anſwer 
ſo ſurprized the grave old Man, that he was un- 
able to fay any Thing more, and bid him be 
gone to his Chambers, inſtead of which the young 
Man went to his Father-in-law*s, who is a Clergy- 


man not far from Cambridge, and has never ſince 


been near the College. My Father as ſoon as he 
had receiv*d the Letter came to our Houſe, and 
finding Florimond and I in the Garden, put it 
without ſaying a Word into his Hand, who read 
it aloud ; it threw us all into Tears, and my 


Spoule 
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Spouſe was the firſt who recover'd himſelf ſo far 
as to ſpeak. This Tutor, ſaid he, is a ſtrange Fel- 
low, he does not ſo much as tell us the Charafter of 
the Man whoſe Daughter your Son has married: 
Cambridge 7s not far of, permit me to make a 
Fourney thither, I will go and ſpeak to Leander, 
and bring you a juſt Account of this Matter. No, 
faid the old Man, I cannot part with you, this ill 
News is not only ſo. ſudden, but ſo unlooPd for, that 
T perceive it affetts me deeply, and I feel a Faint- 
neſs I cannot expreſs. On his going Home he was 
taken extreamly ill, infomuch, that Florimond who 
is uncommonly tender of him, has not lain at 
Home ſince, My Mother too between her Son's 
Misfortune and her Huſband's illneſs, is almoſt 
diſtracted. In this Diſtreſs the Favour I have 
to aſk of you is, that you would read the encloſed 
Letter from Sophia, and in conſequence of her 
Inſtructions do what my Spouſe ſhould have done; 
you are as well or rather better acquainted with 
the Gentleman, and I make no Queſtion will 
ſucceed in this Negotiation. In this I prefer my 
Friend's Buſineſs to my own, for had not this 
Affair fallen out, I ſhould certainly have engag*d 
you to have made a Trip to Cambridge, in order 
to prevail upon my Brother to come Home and 
make his Peace if poſſible, by telling us the 
Truth, It has been my Obſervation that the 
Anger of Parents is beſt appeaſed by the perſonal 
Submiſſions of their Children, for the Sight of 
them ſwelling their Paſſions to the utmoſt Height, 
an Ebb naturally follows, and then the Pleadings 
of Nature are heard ; you know I may the better 
judge of this Caſe, becauſe I have once experi- 


.enc'd it, and they ſay that Experience can teach 


even Fools. 
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I am ur ſenſible that my Father has juſt Rea- 
ſon to be extreamly chagrin'd at this ill tim'd 
Match; you know well enough that his Eftate is 
called ſix hundred Pounds a Year, but I have heard 
him fay, that he thinks it a good Year when it 
brings him four hundred into his Pocket, he had 
no great Opportunity of laying up, and therefore 
the Marriage of his Son would not have been 
very agreeable, even if he had met with a good 
Match. Judge you then how much he mutt be 
ijncumber'd, now this Boy has thrown himiclf 
away, and he is indebted 4 Florimond three thou- 
fand Pounds for my Fortune: It is true, my 
Spouſe will never aſk for it, but ſtill the Senſe 
of the Debt will remain heavy on the good old 
Man's Mind, and the Knowledge of this makes mc 
lo heartily uneaſy, that I almoſt wiſh myſelf ſin- 
gle. It is now that I perceive how unjuſt a Thing 
it is for Children to marry according to their own 
Caprice, and by one indiſcreet Action, baffle all 
the Care of a Parents Life. I cannot however 
help thinking that this Doctrine ought to be par- 
ticularly conſider'd by Sons, who are to inherit the 
Eſtates, and ought therefore to ſupport the Ho- 
nour of Families; but then, how unfit an Age is 
Nineteen or Twenty for Conſideration in any 
Caſe, and how much more when the Heart and 
Head are taken up by a new Paſſion, which at 
the very beginning of its Reign turns Reaſon out 
of its Dominions. Alas, Phaon, what feeble 
Creatures are we Mortals ! how fleeting our Felt- 
city; the Child that gives us Joy in the Cradle, 
gives us D-ath perhaps when it is grown up. If 
we did not give Way to our Paſſions, we ſhould 
never taſte of Evil; but then if we never give 
Way to our Paſſions, alaſs! we can never taſte of 


Joy. 
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Joy. But what am I writing, the Soliloquies of 
a Philoſopher are raviſhing, but the Reveries of a 
Woman muſt be ſtrange filly Things; do you 
therefore pardon them in your Friend, and believe 
that there is no Title which is more efteem*d by 


Your faithful bumble Servant, 
EMELIA. 


LETTER IX 


E LIZ Ar FLORIM OND. 


W HIL E Phaon is abroad endeavouring to 
execute the Iaſtructions given by your 
Spouſe, I take this Opportunity of correſponding 
with you, ſuppoſing that in your melancholy Way, 
an Epiſtle from a Friend will not be thought an 
unſeatonable Intruſion. You muſt know, that 
my Spouſe had ſcarce left Home before I re- 
ceiv'd a Letter, which brought the News of Cla- 
rinda's Marriage, a Marriage which has aſtoniſh*d 
all that Part of the Country, who were amaz*d 
at ſeeing a broken Tradeſman transformed into a 
rich Merchant, and a young Lady of nineteen 
2 a great Fortune, married to a Man towards 
forty. 

Our Friend was lucky in his Adventure, and 
has gain'd the Lady in a very romantick Way: 
All Things were ſettled in the Family before any 
Notice was taken of him at his Inn, — 

unt 
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Aunt went thither on ſome Pretence or other with 
Clarinda's Maid; the Maid firſt took Notice of 
Hipolytus, and after biding him be on his Guard 
towards the People of the Houſe, pretended to 
introduce him to. the old Lady as her Acquain- 
tance ; theſe Preliminaries over the Aunt, and the 


Lover entered into a cloſe Treaty; he agreed to 


make up Clarinda's Fortune twenty thouſand 
Pounds, which is to be ſettled upon her. So 

er he was in this Matter, that he took Poſt 
for London that Night, Clarinda and her Aunt 
follow'd two Days after in their Coach and Six. 
On their Arrival in Town, the Money was im- 
mediately depoſited in the Funds, and the Lovers 


were made happy yeſterday. Is not this proceed- 


ing ſpeedily, eſpecially for ſo grave a Gentleman, 
one who I remember told us once, that he look*d 
upon Love to be a Diſeaſe, which might be cured 
by plentiful bleeding, of which he pretended to 
give us two or three Inſtances. Alas! Florimond, 
why did he not ſend for his Surgeon inſtead of 
galloping ninety Miles to get now and then a 
Sight of a Woman, young enough to be his 
Daughter. This was certainly enough to rivet 
him in his Opinion, ſince it was Proof ſufficient 
that the Man was not in his Senſes. Well, after 
all, Love, is a deſperate Thing with the Grave I 
find as well as the Gay. 

But to talk now a little of our own Affairs. 
My Father is ſo well recover'd that he would 
needs accompany his Son in his Journey, I con- 
feſs that I oppoſed it all I could, but to no Pur- 

z he was always extreamly fond of Emelia, 
and Pbaan having ſhewn him her Letter, there 
was no reſtraining him. According to his Scheme 
Pbaon is to conduct Leander Home, after ſetting 


him 
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him down here. They propoſed to dine as ye- 
ſterday at the Houſe of Sophia's Uncle, and it was 
agreed that not a Word ſhould be faid of her at 
Table, to prevent his Ladies having any Notion 
of their Errant, a good Precaution I confeſs, and 
yet to ſpeak my Sentiments, I cannot believe half 
that I have heard of her; ſhe is a Woman of 
extraordinary good Senſe, and therefore I can 
ſcarcely believe her extravagantly covetous. Her 
Huſband was heretofore to give it the mildeſt Ap- 
pellation, a little too generous, and his firſt Wife 
not at all of a Temper to reſtrain him. This 
Lady's Fortune juſt paid his Debts, which by the 
way would not have affected his Eſtate, ' and 
therefore all ſhe has to depend on for herſelf and 
Children, is the Fruits of her Oeconomy. To 
ſuch a Woman Florimond, great Allowances ought 
to be made; but what recommends her chiefly to 
me is, the Care ſhe has taken of his Son by the 
firſt Wife, for whom when he went to the Uni- 
verſity ſhe provided a very worthy Tutor, and as 
ſhe is the fole Manager, fixed his Allowance at 
three hundred per Ann. at the young Gentleman's 
own Diſpoſal without Account. At the fame 
Time ſhe ſhows no ſuch Indulgence towards her 
own Children, her Daughters are the beſt Houſe- 
wives in the Country, conſidering their Age, the 
eldeſt being but ſeventeen, yet ſo it is, that this 
good Woman pleaſes no body, all her Neighbours 
talk in Raptures of her Predeceſſor, not without 
a ſide Glance now and then at the Lady of 
whom I am now ſpeaking ; but ſhe only laughs 
at this, and as I have often heard her expreſs it, 
patiently bears the Reflections made on that Fru- 
gality, which is the neceſſary Effects of the firſt 
Ladies Generoſity ; ſaying pleafantly, that if = . 
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had not come between, there would be no room 
left for a third Lady to ſhow her Spirit. I am 
afraid you are tir'd with this rambling Stuff, and 
therefore ſhall detain you no longer, than to de- 
fire you would make my Compliments to your 
Spouſe, and aſſure her, that I have the ſtrongeſt 
Expectations of Phaon's ſucceeding in both 
Commiſſions, Adieu! Believe me faithfully 


yours. 
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KETTEN X. 


CELADON re FLORIMOND, 
8 INC E I ſent you Phaon's Letter, I have 


not receiv'd a Line from you. The Cauſe 

of your Silence I cannot penetrate ; but as I am 
thoroughly perſwaded that it is not want of 
Friendſhip, either towards him or me, I venture 
to ſet Pen to Paper again. When I wrote laft, 
it was not above three Lincs. But I am now in a 
Diſpoſition to entertain you longer. In the firſt 
Place, let me return you thanks for your kind 
Letter, which breaths ſuch a viſible Spirit uf Con- 
cern, that I ſhould be extreamly ungrateful if I 
did not acknowledge it. Certain it is, that your 
Councils coincided with my own Conceptiors ; 
but it was happy for us, that Phaon had a dif- 
ferent way of Thinking, and had not ſo much of 
that falſe Complaiſance, which is the Eſſence of 
modern Friendſhip, as to ſtifle his Sentiments. 
To 
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To this I owe my being in better Circumſtances, 
and in higher Spirits, than I was when I wrote 
you my large Epiſtle. 

After reading ſcriouſly both your Letters, I be- 
gan to think it 282 expedient to conform 
my Conduct to the State I was in, to make a 
Vertue of Neceſſity, and to be, as well as ſeem 
to be, reconcil'd to my Lot. Fall of theſe No- 
tions, I ſent for my Attorney, and deſired him to 
give me as diſtinct an Account as he could of the 
State of my Affairs, What my Mother-in-Law's 
Pretenſions were, Whence her Lawyers conceiv'd 
her Claims roſe, and what was the Nature of my 
Defence. I knew he was capable of doing this, 
becauſe he was a Man of Abilities and Induſtry, 
one who had all my Papers in his Hands, and 
whom my Council aſſur'd me, had my Cauſe at 
Heart. He fully anſwered my Expectations, in 
ſtating the whole Buſineſs fo freely, tully and fair- 
ly, that I went to Bed that Night compleat Maſ- 
ter of my Affair, and thoroughly convinc'd, that 
Expence was the only Evil I had to fear, and that 
even this, by prudent Management, might be 
kept ſo much within Bounds, as not to be a Mat- 
ter worth plaguing myſelf about. 

I was now convinc'd, that imaginary Terrors 
are infinitely more grievous to the human Mind, 
than any real Misfortunes. I look*d in vain for 
the Gorgon's and Chimera's which had harraſs'd me 
for ſo many Weeks, and was heartily aſham'd to 
find Phaon ſo much a wiſer Man than I. But be- 
ing convinc'd by Experience, that it was fo, I 
relolved to take his Advice. In purſuance thereof, 
I converſe pretty much with Gentlemen of the 


Law, and by a 72 Turn of Diſcourſe, inform 


myſelf in moſt of my Doubts, and acquir'd a 


facility 
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facility both of thinking and ſpeaking on thoſe 
Matters which had formerly ſo perplexed me, as 
to induce a Notion that they were not to be un- 
derſtood. The encreaſe of Knowledge is always 
accompanied with Satisfaction; theſe Exerciſes 
were no longer tedious and troubleſome; I went 
to the Chancery Bar without Reluctance, and read 
a Family Settlement with as much Satisfaction as 
if it had been ſome new French Memoirs. In three 
Months, I made a total Change of my Manners, 
and am now fo perfectly reconciled to Buſineſs, 
that I find it rather a Pleaſure than a Fatigue. 
But it is Time to tell you, what Effects this ex- 
traordinary Alteration has wrought. 

It happened one Evening, that I ſtumbled in- 
to a Coffee-Houſe, where I tound my Mother-in- 
Law's Agents. They took occaſion to addreſs me, 
in hopes of picking ſomething from me, nor did 
they loſe their Labour. After a little Diſcourſe, 
I entred roundly on the Buſineſs. I told them the 
Cauſe was a good Cauſe to them, becauſe they 
were ſure to be paid, though but an indifferent 
one to me, fince I was as ſure to pay. That as to 
the Iſſue of the Thing, I was in pain about it. 
However, to ſhow them I was a reaſonable Man, 
and not ſuch an Enemy ro the Lawyers as I was 
thought to be, I ſhould think myſelf oblig'd in 
Honour not to let any Perſon ſuffer in his Profits, 
who would bring the Matter to a ſhorter Deciſſion, 
by making his Client comprehend the true State 
of the Cale, The Lawyers ſmil'd, and ſeemed 
not at all diſpleaſed at what I had faid. One of 
them however, told me very trankly, that if the 
Thing was really as I took it to be, he appre- 
hended Perſuaſion would ſignify little to a Wo- 
man of my Mother-in-Law*s Temper, to _— 
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{ replied, that was my Misfortune, but that 1 
ſhould be grateful even for an Attempt of that 
Sort, I have Reaſon to think, that they took 
me at my Word, and if it had been in their 
Power, would have compromiſed all Diſputes. 
But it was not, and ſo Things ran on in their old 
Channel. 

This Week my Wife's Uncle came to Town, 
paid a Viſit ro my Mother without coming near 
me, and to my great Aſtoniſhment, ſent me No- 
tice to meet him next Day at a Coffee-Houſe, 
from whence he ſent me Word, he would carry 
me ſomewhere to Dinner. But gueſs at my Sur- 
priſe; when on my coming; he inform*d me, this 
ſomewhere was my Mother's. He told me in few 
Words, that the Secrets of the Family lay in his 
Breaſt, and that he quickly convinc'd the old 
Lady (if I may call a Woman ſo who is not three 
Months above Fifty) that it was by no means 
her Intereſt to be upon bad Terms with me, to 
whom all the Relations of the Family wiſhed well, 
But he refuſed to explain himſelf any farther, be- 
cauſe, ſaid he, as I weuld ſuffer her to do you no 
Hurt, ſo I would by no means Hurt her. I af- 
ſur'd him that was far from being my Deſire, 
and that all I aim'd at was to be ealy, Away we 
went to the old Ladies Lodgings, where we met 
with a favourable Reception. After Dinner my 
Uncle took his leave, and I alſo would have with- 
drawn, but my Mother told me, that we were 
too nearly related to part ſo ſoon. After we 
were left alone, ſne diſcours'd me in a very friendly 
Manner, and talked with ſo much Frankneſs, that I 


could not help crying out, Madam, did we ever differ. 


Yes, CEL aDon, faid ſhe, laughing, but I am 
ſatisfied, that it is my Buſimeſs to differ with you no 
P 


longer 
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longer, fince my Chaplain, my Lawyers, and my Bro. 
ther, are gone over to your Side. I forget from thi; 
Moment that you married Sophia without my Con- 
ſent; do you forget that I was piqued at it. My 
Brothers coming to Town was a Plot of ber“, I 
believe without your Knowledge, and it is no final 
Satisfattion, that my Daughter has ftill ſuch a regard 
for my Peace. The next Day ſhe din'd at our Houſe, 
and this Morning I have paid her Attornies to 
their Satisfaction, and I aſſure you to mine, ſince 
at the beginning of the Suit, I would have 91i- 
ven ten Times the Sum to have been quit of it. 
Though it is certain in that Caſe, beſides my 
Money, I ſhould have loſt as much Experience 
as I now value at the fame Rate. 
Thus I am delivered from the Curſe of the Law, 
both ſooner and in a cheaper Manner than I ex- 
ed. I have likewiſe diſcover'd an eaſy Method 
r clearing my Father's Eſtate, ſuch a one as will 
make both him and me eaſy. It was originally 
fourteen hundred Pounds a Year, but having now 
five Mortgages upon it, ſome of which by the 
help of continuation Money, have. born betwcen 
fix and ſeven per Cent. Intereſt, it has not brought 
in for theſe twelve Years paſt, above four hundred 
Pounds a Year, but on my Father's aſſigning all 
in his Power to me, I am content to grant him a 
clear Income of five Hundred. In the mean 
Time I have procured Lady Sophia's Truſtees to 
take all the Mortgages into their own Hands 
at five per Cent. Now as this Intereſt is to be 
paid over to me, I intend to apply it with what- 
ever Savings I can, without. Prejudice to my Re- 
putation, make, to the Diſcharge of the Debt, 
which if I live, will be extinguiſhed in about 


ten or twelve Years. Am I not grown Flori- 


mond, 
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mond, a great CEconomiſt, do you not think 1 


ſhall in Time become a Politician, and in Con- 
ſequence of recovering my awn Eſtate, pretend 
to ſet the publick Affairs to rights? Depend on 
it however, that this Crotchet will never ſeize me. 
I ſhall always remain fatisfied with the State of 
Liſe I am in, and be content to pay my Taxes 
and wiſh well to my Country, without pretending 
to any Share in ruling it. If a Man has a narrow 
Fortune, which was once my Caſe, he has enough 
to do to regulate his Expences, ſo as to live within 
Compals. . And if Providence beſtows on him a 
larger, it brings along with it ſuch a Change in 
a Man's Way of living, as may bring him to 
want again, if he does not make a prudent Uſe of 
it. At preſent therefore, I am inclin'd to think 
that few Men apply themſelves to the Study of 
publick Affairs, without a View to their private 
Concerns, and in this Light, a Man ſtudies Po- 
liticks as he does Law: that it may better both 
his Eſtate and his Reputation, which I am fo far 
from condemning, that I think it a very laudable 
Endeavour, and ſuch an Inclination as I would 
cultivate in any of the Children Providence ſhould 

be plcas'd to give me. | 
As the Weather begins to grow hot, and I have 
now no Buſineſs which obliges me to continue in 
Town, I ſhall in a Weeks Time, make a Step 
into the Country, where if nothing extraordinary 
happens, 1 ſhall very willingly paſs away four or 
five Months. In that Space Florimond, I am de- 
termin*d not to be idle, I will viſit every foot of 
Land 1 have in the County, and converſe with 
each of my Tenants, If they have any Grievances, 
I will redreſs them. If they make any reaſonable 
Demands, I will comply with them, and if I can 
1 either 
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either think or hear of any Thing ſor their Ad- 
vantage, I will do my utmoſt to procure it. I 

ve. you this not as my Character, but as tte 

haracter I ſincerely wiſh to have, or rather w.ſh 
to deſerve. If therefore you either diſcern your- 
ſelf, or are informed by any Body elſe that 1 
digreſs from this Road, give me Notice of it like 
a true Friend, that may again get into the 
Track. We are here Florimond, to do good, and 
in doing this to others, we do it moſt effectually 
to ourſelves. A great Eſtate, is a depoſite loit 
in our Hands by Providence, of which we are ore 
Day to give a ſtrict Account. But when I talk 
to you of never being Idle, I do not mean that 
I will never unbend or divert myſelf, quite the 


contrary, I 1p; to make ſome Alteratiors 


in that Article alſo, and when my Scheme ſhall 
be ſo perfect as to be worthy your Perufal, which 
I preſume may be in a Day or two, it ſhall with- 
out Delay be tranſmitted for Approbation or A- 
mendment. By that Time, I reckon Phazn will 
be at your Houſe, to whom I would alſo have it 
ſhown, and when it has his Concurrance, it 
will be Time to think of putting it in Execution, 
Bleſs me, I have written a moſt voluminous Let- 
ter, as full of Egotiſms, as the Speech of a cor- 
ceited Member. Its well I write it to a Friend, 
who with all the Judgement, has none of the 
Malice of a Critick, and who will Pardon any 
Thing in one who has the Honour to be with 
great Truth, his obliged, and obedient Friend and 


Servant, 


CELADON 
LET- 
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PH AON % FLORIMOND, 


O N my return from Camòridge, where inſtead 
Da few Hours, I made ſhift to ſtay a 

a Week compleat 3 I found Eliza ſomewhat our 
of Order, which kindred me from paying my 
R 4p; ts to you in Perſon. I am glad to 
by the Account your Servant brought, that your 
Father is recovered, and begins to regain his 
Strengtu. I hope what I have to tell you, will 
rau er forward the entire Reſtoration of his Health, 
ton endanger a Relapſe, I was reſolved to be 

e Botrom of this Buſinels, which induced me 

Fend for hal, Days with the young Couple, 
al Entre at 4 ] remain'd a fifth, fo that 
o may ſat. ly rely upon my Knowledge, as I 
t Hofident you will nor diſtruſt my Sin- 
Cerit Vheſe 2 are Matters which will not bear 
either Lritling or Varniſhing, for where the well 
being fa Parent and Son are at Stake, Truth 
ough. io be told plainly. 

Tuc Place where Lzander's Father-in-law lives, 
is far enough from being pleaſant. The Country 
is Fenny, and his parſonage Houſe ſtands upon a 
Sort of Quagmire, From the firſt View of it, 
I conceived a reſpectful Idea of its Owner, there 
being all poſſible Signs of a frugal Care, in ren- 
dring the Place as neat and as convenient as ſueh 
a Situation would allow. He is himſelf about 


Sixty, a grave, ſober Prieſt, of a very t 
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Family, though very poorly provided for, hi; 
Living being ſcarce worth fifty Pounds. His 
Wife is the Daughter of a Baronet, and brought 
him three Thouſand Pounds, on the Intereſt of 
which, and his ſmall Living, they make a very 
pretty Figure. He has a Son, who by a Fright 
while in his Nurſes Arms, is mop'd, and a Daugh- 
ter, who is Leander's Wife. She is turn'd of 
Seventeen, and with a fine Perſon, has as much 
good Senſe and good Nature as any of her Sex. 
Leander firſt ſaw her at Chapel Prayers, the oy 
Time her Father ever carried her to Cambridzc. 
This was the Beginning of laſt Spring, and al- 
moſt every Afternoon from that Time, Leander 
walk'd eight Mile to enjoy a Quarter cf an Hour 
of his Miſtreſſes Company. Ar length her Fa- 
ther thought proper to reſtrain her from fecing 
him, which threw him into Fits and puzzle'd the 
whole Family. When he came a little to him- 
ſelf, he inſiſted on marrying Lucinda, to which 
her Parents agreed for no other Reaſon than be- 
cauſe both their Lives were at Stake. In thre: 
Days after, his Tutor diſcovered it, before they 
had Time to Concert the proper Meaſures for 
breaking it to your Family. Lucinda's Mother tells 
me ſhe has prevaiPd on her Brother to make a 
Journey from his own Houſe in Kent, to yours, 
and that he will be with you in two or three 
Days. Leander informs me, that they have all 
written reſpe&fully to your Father and Mother, 
yourſelf and Emelia, which I take to be perfectly 
right, 

1 cannot ſay, that all Things conſidered, he is 
well married, in the Phraſe of the World; but! 
will ſwear for him, that he is happily married, 
fince he is diſpos'd to be a good Husband, and 
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ſne will certainly make him a good Wife. Neither 
do I apprehend that what is amiſs in this Tranſ- 
action is beyond Remedy. On the Contrary, I 
have a Scheme in my Head will ſet the whole 
Matter to rights, and make both, Families happy. 
In this, I reckon on an Act of Kindneſs from 
Celadon, which I am fure you will think no Chi- 
merical Foundation. I underſtand he will in a 
few Days, be at his Seat, otherwiſe I would have 
cone direftly to London, that your Father might 
be as ſoon as poſſible out of Pain. Leander, and 
his Spouſe will be at my Houſe in two Days, when 
[ intend to accompany them to yours, where I 
hope we ſhall meet with a cheerful Welcome. 
The little Knowledge I have had of the World, 
gave me ſuch a diſlike to Leander's Conduct, that 
when I left Cambridge, to go to his Father- in-law's 
Houſe, I was reſolved to rate him ſoundly. But 
when I faw his Wite, and conſidered both their 
Ages, I found it impoſſible to be angry, and I 
believe not your Father only, but yourſelf will 
find it impoſſible too. There is a Sweetneſs in 
ſorrowing Beauty, which is ſuperior to all the 
Eloquence of Words, and which as ſoon as it is 
ſeen, effectually perſwades. All that I could do, 
was to make a gentle Diſcourſe on the Folly of 
provoking Parents, which quickly drew Tears 
from them, and theſe ſtopt my Mouth: The old 
People for they are both in Years, expreſs'd ſuch 
2 Deſire of making the Young Couple happy if 
pollible, that I confeſs I was obliged to turn the 
Converſation ſpeedily, to avoid melting into Tears 
as well as they. For the ſame Reaſon, I avoided 
entring particularly on this Subject, all the Time 
I remain'd there. 
P4 In 
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In all Things which regard Men, Reſpect muſt 


be had to their Conſtitutions, and in judging of 


Things, we muſt be attentive to Circumitances, 
Leander, as I apprehend, has been always tender 
in his Health, and as this was the firit and only 
Paſſion to which he was ever ſubjcct, it had ſuch 
a violent Effect upon him, that I am convinc'd if 
you had not heard of his Marriage, you muſt 
have heard of his Death. The Marriage too, 
though it may not be altogether ſuch a one as you 
might approve yet I am ſure it is far better than 
you believ'd it. As to Family and Virtuc, Lucinda 
yields to no Lady in our Neighbourhood, and as 
to Fortune, I have told you, that I have good 
Hopes of fixing that, perhaps to your Sats- 
faction. . 

On the whole therefore, ſince the young Man is 
married, and ſince his Marriage is no Diſgrace to 
you, 4 hope what I have offercd in his Behalf 
will meet with a favourable Reception, EH 
is a Suiter alſo for his Pardon, and as to my Fa- 


ther- in-Law, he fays bluntly, he would give five 


thouſand Pound to call the Girl his Daughter. 
Do not leave me in ſuſpence, but let me know by 
the Servant who brings this, what Uſage we are 
to meet with, when we bring the loſt Sheep Home. 
I don't know whether I ſhould tell you, that he 
is more apprehenſive of his Siſter's Anger and 
yours, than of his Parents, and he «lures me, 
that he has ſuch an Affection for you, that any 
continued Coldneſs would certainly break his Heart. 
It is with the higheſt Satisfaction I learn Celadon's 
Succeſs, and that I had a Hand in it. He refers 
me to you, for a long Letter on that Subject. Pray 
let me have it return'd by the Bearer, Our grave 
Friend's Marriage to Clarinda, is allo News to 

me 
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thing he call'd a Requeſt to Celadon, and which 
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me. That you may not think I viſited Cambridge 
in vain, I have tranſlated the Lalian Poem you re- 
commended to me, and will ſend it as ſoon as 1 
have Time to look it over once more. My Pa- 
per puts me in mind of telling you what is no 
News, That I am heartily your Friend, and ever 
ready to ſhow myſelf, your humble Servant, 


PHAOMN. 
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LETTER XW 
SOPHIA % ELIZA. 


[ Should be extreamly ungrateful my dear Friend, 
if I did not ſpeedily and ſincerely return you 
my Thanks for the Aſſiſtance you lately gave me. 
It was Emelia indeed, who thought of applying 
to your Spouſe, but I am ſenſible, that your In- 
fluence was not wanting. When I fay I am ſen- 
ſible, I mean that the Succeſs of Phaon's Nego- 


tiation convinces me of it; he could owe it to no- 


thing ſo much as your good Wiſhes. He was here 
Yeſterday to viſit my Spouſe, who was gone to 
my Uncle's. I took this Opportunity to pay him 
in Perſon, the Thanks that were due to him for 
the Pains he took to ſerve me, but I did not 
think that Expreſſive enough of the juſt Senſe I 
have of the Kindneſs ſhewn by your Father in 
bearing him Company. | 

Phaon was pleas'd to acquaint me with ſome- 
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I am confident will have the Weight of a Com. 
mand. The Church in view of our Houle is in 
my Huſband's Gift, and is ſuppoſed to be ſome- 
what better than two hundred and fifty Pound; a 
Year, Phan propolcd, that it ſhould be given 
to the Father-in-Law of Leander, and if he inſiſts 
upon it, there is no doubt it will be done. But 
with the Help of our Chaplain, I think I have 
hit on a better Expedient. The Pariſh where 
Flerimond lives is ſomewhat of a leſs Value than this, 
for which the preſent Incumbent would gladly 
change, and in that Caſe, the Father-in-Law of 
Leander may alſo keep the Benefice he has, it be- 
ing eighteen Miles nearer him than ours, fo that 
he will have better than three hundred Pounds a 
Year. His Daughter will in this Caſe have two 
thouſand Pounds down. I think this is the Sub- 
ſtance of what he told me, and Celadon who is 
juſt come in, ſays it ſhall be immediately comply'd 
with, our Pariſh Prieſt being in daily Expection 
of better Preſerment in Yorkfvtire, of which he 1s 
a Native, 

I am entirely of your Spouſes Mind, that. there 
is no need of ſpeaking of this at our Friends, til} 
it is actually done, in which Cale Leander will cer- 
tainly be well provided for, without being ſcpcra- 
ted from his Father, which was what the old 
Gentleman chiefly fear'd. Your Huſband is ex- 
treamly lucky, in adjuſting family Diſpuces, nor 
do I apprehend any expedient could have been 

ht of in this Caſe, equal to that which he has 
propoſed, which the more we conſider, the more 
conveniences it ſeems to have. Phaon has promis'd 
to go once more into Cambridgeſhire, in order to 
adjuſt Matters with the old Man there, and as for 


the Buſineſs of the Exchange, our Chaplain 1 
take 
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take upon him to ſettle it, ſo at the ſame Time 

Leander brings his Father: in- law to make a Viſit 

to his Parents, he ſhall inform the Family that he 

is allo Parſon of the Pariſh, Bleſs me, Eliza, 

what odd Events we fee, and how many little 

Contrivances are neceſſary to make Life paſs on 
ecably. 

My Couſin Clarinda exchanged two or three 
Viſits with me, ſince her Marriage, and proves a 
much better Wife than I expected. While ſhe 
was ſingle, ſhe had a good deal of Pride, but ſhe 
has laid it aſide entirely. A Citizen's Wife, ſhe 
ſays, ſhould not put on Quality Airs, let her Fa- 
mily or Fortune be what it will. Her Huſband's 
Condition ought to be the Rule of her Conduct, 
and the Mode of St. James's never ſuffer'd to 


violate the Decorum of Devonſhire-Square. l on 


to you, that I was almoſt ready to laugh, but I 
turn'd grave again, when ſhe ſhow'd me her Plate 
and China. I think I do not exceed the Truth 
when I ſay, that a Dutcheſs might be well con- 
tent with it, nor could 1 help telling her, that I 
thought her Humility did not appear ſtrongly on 
that Side, to which ſhe anſwered, that there was 
nothing of her buying, but that they all belong'd 
to her Huſband or to herſelf before Marriage. 
Hipolytus is immeaſurably fond, and I think Cla- 
rinda has a proper Senſe to know it; but you will 
judge better when you ſee her here. 

Celadon propoſes to pay you a Viſit next Week, 
and in the mean Time talks of a very long Let- 
ter he is to write to Florimond to-morrow. I can- 
not conceive what it is to contain, ſince I am con- 
fident he will not ſpeak of the Proviſion made for 
Leander. You will not be long in the Dark, be- 
cauſe he ſays it will be preſently ſent to 9 
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Iwill not deny my having a little Curioſity on 
this Occaſion, and ſhall own myſelf oblig'd to 
you for letting me into the Secret, when it ceaſe; 
to be ſuch to you, becauſe I would have the 8. 
tisfaction of mortyfying Celadon a little, when he 
pretends to reveal it. You fee I treat you with 
the Freedom of a Friend at preſent ; be affurcd 
I ſhall ever remain ſo, and that no body is moro 
your Humble Servant, than, 


SOPHI 4 


GE.TI ER. XN. 


FLORIMOND # PHA ON. 


* H E Athenians I think were particularly 
Careful in rewarding thoſe who brought 
them good News, and in ſetting up Statues in 
Honour of their Benefactors. Were we Ather:- 
ens, Phaon, you ſhould not want a Reward, cr a 
Statue; nay I verily think every Citizen in our 
little Republic would willingly beſtow on you both. 
My Father is continually crying, Morimon.”, read 
me your Friend's Letter once gin. My Mother 
is out of her Wits at the Thoughts of being able 
to fee her Son again, without lying under the 
Neceſſity of Scolding. As for Emelic, hers is a 
dumb Joy, only a Drop or two gets through her 
Eyes, to witneſs, that it is ſincere. For mylclt } 
rejoice that Leander is ſo happy, and that having 


married his Siſter, I have no Cauſe to envy him. 
lt 
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It is really pleaſant to hear our ſeverat Com- 
mentaries upon your Epiſtle, I am glad, fays his 
Father, that Leander was not {truck with a Beau 
without Senſe. I am ſatisfied ſays his Mother, 
ſince my Daughter is a Woman of Family, tho? 
ſhe has not a Groat, and when Sir Edward comes, 
he ſhall ſee what a Reſpect I have for his Alliance. 
Emelia is impatient to ſee ſo agreeable a Com- 
panion, and your humble Servant would be glad to 
compare your Picture with the Original. Upon 
the Whole, there never was ſo diverting a Change 


- wrought ina Family. It is but Yother Day, that 


we were all drown'd in Sadneſs and Sorrow, and 
now we are full of Joy and Gladneſs, and which 
is whimſical enough, from the ſame Cauſe. 
To deal ingenuoufly with you, Phaon, I diſcern 
a good deal of Art in your Letter, and if it came 
ſrom any body but you, ſhould be very ſuſpicious 
of the Facts, as it is, I ſuſpect, that your Compaſ- 
ſion for my Father, induc'd you to give all 
Things a handſome Likeneſs at leaſt, and I ſhall be 
very well fatisfy*d if 1 can reduce your Epiſtle to 
this Mode of Writing. You do indeed bid fair 
for our Belief, in offering to bring Leander and 
his Spouſe ; keep your Word my Friend, and let 
us ſee them as ſoon as you can, but be ſure it be 
the Spouſe that you ſaw, and don't let her Beauty 
be the Worſe for want of Crying; a few Tears 
of Joy methinks would do very well, and therefore 
| hope we ſhall ſce her to the utmoſt Advantage. 
Of all the agrcable Pictures you drew to di- 
vert our Melancholy; I like beſt the Strokes which 
reſpect the Parſon's Houſe, neatneſs and Elegance 
in the Fens, has ſomething ſo ſurprizing in the 
very Sound, that to tell you the Truth, I took 
it for a Flight of your Imagination, in 2 
er 
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der to adorn the good Man's Character of whori, 
you were ſpeaking ; but upon mentioning this 
Circumſtance to a Neighbour of ours, he told me 
it was ſtrictly true, that he was well acquainted 
with the Parfon's Dwelling, tho* not with himſelt, 
and that his Houſe and Gardens were look'd up- 
on as the greateſt Curioſity in that Part of the 
Country; that he had contriv'd a fort of Water 
Wilderneſs of Dwarf Willows, with Cockle-ſhel! 
Walks, which kept the reſt of the Ground dry, 
and that behind it, he had one of the fineſt Api- 
ary's in this Iſland, which ſcrv'd to furniſh at 
once Amuſement and Profit. You are always 
lucky Phaon, for this is a Circumſtance which re- 
flects Credit on all the reſt, but moſt I think up- 
on your Judgment. Such Improvements in ſuch 
a Country, might well prejudice you in Favour of 
their Author, and I do not wonder, that you were 
apprehenſive of giving ſuch a Man Pain. When 
I come to know him intimately, I foreſee that | 
ſhall have a great deal of Pleaſure, for tho? of all 
hho. I love the Country, yet Country Affairs 
are of all others thoſe I am leaſt verſcd in, which 
has frighted me from attempting in the Place 
where I am any Improvements. Under fuch a 
Maſter, I flatter myſelf I ſhall quickly acquire a 
Taſte, and then for ought I can perceive, | 
ſhall be as happy as it is fit for a Man to be, 
and not altogether to uſeleſs as I am at preſent. 
Be pleaſed to tell Eliaa, that I frequently amul- 
myſelt as ſhe does, with recollecting paſt Occur- 


rences, and feel a double Satisfaction in preſent 


Bleſſings, from the Remembrance of paſt Incon- 


veniencies. The Adventures of Clarinda do not 


amaze me, for the Conduct of Women of great 
Rank and large Fortunes, is generally ſo irregu- 


lar. 
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lar, that nothing but their acting Uniformil 
ouglit to ſurprize us, which not being Clarinded 
Caſe, I cannot allow any Thing in it ſtrange. I 
wiſh my Friend doubly happy, firſt as a Man, and 
next as a Friend, to whom I have had great Ob- 
ligations. It 1s true, that there 1s ſomewhat odd 
in his Temper; but amongſt other Singularities 
which expole him to Cenſure, there is one which 


certainly deſerves Praiſe; he is ſingularly honeſt. As 


a Trader, he has as much Honour as a Grandee 
of Spain, and as great a Contempt for Profit, 
when put in the Ballance with Honeſty, as any of 
the ancient Philoſophers. In what he uſed to 
ſay to us of Love, he ſpoke like a Novice who 
had never felt it; in what he ſpeaks now he 
ſpeaks from Experience, but the Stile is the ſame, 
always vehement, always ſincere. If Clarinda is 
wiſe ſhe muſt be happy, her Huſband is a Man 
of many Virtues, with a few Foibles, which will 
appear only Exceſſes of Virtucs when thoroughly 
underſtood. For Example, his own rigid Integrity 
makes him diſlike many Things which Cuſtom 
hath rendred tollerable to others, he wont go 
to a ſmutty Comedy, nor does he greatly care 
for Maſquerades ; he thinks Quadrille too expen- 
ſive, not of Money but of Time; he ſeems to 
be a ſevere Maſter, but withal he is a very kind 
one, and I am acquainted with no leſs than three, 
who were bred in his Compting-Houſe, that now 
make a Figure in Trade. There is an exactneſs 
in his Family which does not pleaſe at firſt Sight; 
but by Degrees one is eaſily reconcil'd to it, and 
then it appears to be not only very convenient, 
but the neceſſary Conſequence of 4 variety of 
Buſineſs which he tranſacts. It muſt indeed ſeem 
ſtrange that ſuch a Man as this ſhould be paſſio- 

nately 
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nately in Love, but we all know, that this Paſſion 
acts unaccountably in every Man, and why not 
in him? You ſee he has ended his Affair ho- 
nourably, and generouſly, he carried his Miſtref; 
like a Man of Gallantry ; but his Settlement up- 
on his Wife is like a Merchant's. As to the dit- 
ference of Age, I do not ſee fo much in it as 
the World talks of; in fifteen Years Clarinda will 
be towards forty, and her Huſband above ſixty, 
no Body will think them ill matched then, and 
how ſhould there be ſuch an unreaſonable Diffe- 
rence at preſent ? I hear a mighty Buſtle in our 
Houſe, which makes me fancy our new Relation 
Sir Edward is come ; my Mother informs me it 
is juſt fo, I muſt go into the Parlour and pay 
my Reſpects to him, that is, to avoid being a 
little uncivil-to him, I muſt be abrupt with you, 
which I know will be eaſily pardon'd in, 


Yeur fincere Friend, 
and obedient humble Servant, 
FLORIMOND 


LETTER XIV. 


CELADON D FLORIMOND. 


WAS in great Hopes that I ſhould have per- 
fectly adjuſted the little Scheme I have to 
offer you before I left the Town, and I thought to 
have been at your Houſe in a Weck at lat, * 
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| reached my own; but ſuch is the inſtability of 
all human Contrivances, that my Project is not 
et ready, nor have I been able to ſee you, tho? 

have been here three Weeks; to aſſign you 
the Cauſes very minutely would take up more 
Room than they deſerve. The Story of the Re- 
nora, which is ſaid to be no bigger than a Her- 
ring, and is yet capable of ſtopping the largeſt 
Veſſel, was contriv'd only to ſuggeſt, that the 
verieſt Trifles ſuffice to occaſion us Difappoint- 
ments, | \ | 

The Affair of Leander's Father-in-law is en- 
tirely ſettled, I ſaw him when I was at Cambridge, 
and almoſt repented of having promoted his Ex- 
change of this Pariſh for yours. I find however, 
that he does not much incline to reſide conſtant- 
ly at either, through an extraordinary (if I may 
ſo call a natural Affection) for his own little 
Dwelling. We have hitherto been miſtaken about 
it, in ſuppoſing that it was the Parſonage-Houſe, 
that is it ſeems at the other End of the Village, 
and ler at the full Sum of Seven Pounds a Year. 
The Piece of Land, or rather Bog, on which the 
Doctor's Houſe ſtands lay waſte, he purchaſed it 
from the Lord of the Mannor for twenty-five 
Pounds. The firſt Thing he did was to dig a 
very large Pond, which one way of other coſt him 
two hundred Pounds, and while digging expoſed 
him a little to the Contempt of his Neighbours. 

This Pond ſerv'd to drain the Marſh, and left 
the upper Part of it very dry, there the Doctor 
built 5 Houſe, it conſiſts of a Hall, and three 
good Parlours below Stairs, four handſome Chambers 
above, and as convenient Offices and Out-houſes 
as a Man can wiſh, His Gardens are quite in a 
Dutch Taſte, and the Improvements he has made 
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on all ſprts of Trees, delighting in a watry Soil, 
would require a Treatiſe to deſcribe them. His 
Bees are worth to him as much as his Living, for 
with all the Beneficence of a Man of Quality, he 
has all the Contrivance of a Projector. One can- 
not wonder that he is ſo fond of a Place about 
which he has taken ſo much Pains, and rendered 
ſo very agreeable, there is therefore no Ground for 
preſſing him to leave it; and as he inclines to live 
with you in the Winter Months, I cannot but 
think you have Cauſe to be ſatisfied. I have 
Reaſon to hope he will ſnortly have a Prebend in a 
neighbouring Cathedral, which would be very 
agrecable to him in all Reſpects; you may de- 

end on my utmoſt Aſſiduity in this Matter, and 
be aſſur'd, that having mention'd it to you, I 
will not reſt till it is accompliſhed, 

J have ſomething in View for Leander, he may 
live I think very well in your Parſonage-Houle, 
your Father did right if I remember what Phaor 
Kid, intefid to put him in Poſſeſſion of an 
Eſtate of two hundred Pounds a Year; I own to 
vou I think he is too young to manage it. There 
is an Attorney in your Neighbourhood whom ! 

ave recommended lately to a very conſiderable 
as tho* I ſcarce knew him, upon ex- 
pre Condition, that he makes Leander a Preſenc 
of five hundred Guineas, which well manag'd, 
will furniſh his Houſe, and keep it too a couple 
of Years, he will then be older, and we will ſee 
what can be done. You will pardon Florimond, 
the Freedom with which I meddle in your Fa- 
mily Affairs, it is the only Way in which I can 
give you any real Proofs of my Eſteem, and con- 
ſequently in which I can do myſelf a ſenſible 
Pleaſure, It is on Account of you, and of Eme- 
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la, that hitherto I have taken a little Pains for 
Leander; as he grows older, I am perſuaded he will 
owe my Friendſhip to his own Merit. There 
cannot be in my Judgment a better Action than 
to reſtore the Fortune of a young Man, and if 
this had not been my Opinion, I ſhould certainl 
have taken it up in Emulation of Phaen, who. 
Virtue and Senſe raiſes him more in m 
Judgment, than Title or Eſtate poſſibly could do. 
Theſe are Bleſſings which any Man may owe to 
Providence, but thoſe are Goods ineſtimable, and 
are at the ſame Time entirely of his own ac- 

iring. 

I find the Country more pleaſant than ever, and 
yet I lead ſomewhat a different Sort of Life here, 
from what I was wont to do. At preſent I am 
employed in ſettling my Affairs in this Part of the 
World, by the End of this Week however, I 
hope to have got through Buſineſs, and to have 
Leiſure to refreſh myſelf with my Friends. Is 
there not ſomething noble in that Expreſſion Flori- 
mond ? To what End do we live, if we are 
thoughtful only for ourſelves? The State of a 
folitary Perſon is in the Judgment of Mankind 
equal to capital Puniſhment, or is at leaſt the next 
Puniſhment to it. Our Sailots I think, call it 
Marooning. They ſet a Man on Shore with a 
Brace of Muskets, and a Quantity of Ammuni- 
tion, with which he is to provide for himſelf, 
Juſt fo, the ſelf intereſted Man acts in this World, 
he cares for nothing but his Arms and his Ammu- 
nition, in this only he is unlike the maroon d Sailor, 
that he diſcharges not on wild Beaſts, but on his 
own Kind. Friendſhip ſeems to me to be the 
greateſt and moſt rational Bleſſing we enjoy. In 
common Converſation, we ſpeak with ſo many 
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Reſtrictions, our Complements have ſo little 
meaning, and our Subjects are fo very trivial, that 
to a Man of ſound Senſe, they are abſolutely irk- 
ſome, inſtead of being Entertaining. But with 


Friends, we do not fo properly _ as Think 
I 


in Words, we are at no Pains to diſguiſe our Sen- 
timents, and that Plainneſs which would offend in 
another, is particularly pleaſing in a Friend, - A 
State of Friendſhip is a State of Innocence, and 
I am perſwaded that a Man who has many Friends, 
may be ſaid to have entrenched himſelf againſt 
Vice. He will be afraid of doing ill Things, 
leaft he ſhould diſoblige them. Theſe are my 
Notions, and I know they are yours. They are 
the Notions too Phaon, of Hipolytus, and of ſome 
others I could Name, but they are wide enough 
from the common Notions of Mankind. Come 
then Florimond, come in the Spirit of Friendſhip, 
to a Houſe where it ſhall ever reign. Let us en- 
joy ourſelves for two or three Weeks, as if we 
were Grecians or Romans. I admire Solon, I ad- 
mire Cicero, but I cannot conceive why Engliſhmen 
ſhould not imitate them. Sir Thomas More was 
not a worſe Law-giver, than the former, and if 
Tully were living, and wrote in Engliſp, he would 
perhaps think it a Complement, if we plac'd him 
next to Bacon. Our Wits approach theirs, let it 
be our Care therefore, to try if we may not rival 
them as Friends. Sure I am, that the warmth of 
that heroic Spirit ſhall never cool in my Boſom, 
until it be extinguiſh'd with the vital Flame. 
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S it is our Duty, of % Evils, to chuſe the 
leaſt, T am guilty of Preſumption in writ- 
ing, that my Silence may not paſs for Ingratitude. 
I find myſelf ſo happy, that J have nothing to 
wiſh, and I endeavour to expreſs the juſt Senſe I 
have of my Friends Kindneſs, that I may have no- 
thing to fear. I was fo diſtreſs'd when Phaon took 
me under his Protection, that like a Seaman, with- 
out Ho I durſt hardly look round me, fo 
much of Horror did I find in the Proſpect. To 
him, I owe not the Recovery of my Spirits, but 
the Uſe of them; I had read a little of Books at 
the Univerſity, but Pbaon preſented me the Horn 
Book, as to Things. I am ſenſible that I am ſtill 
a Nevice in them, with juſt as much Senſe as tells 
me how much I ſtand indebted to thoſe who de- 
liver'd me from being quite a Fool. My Marriage 
was the Work of an unreaſonable Love, and if I 
had not been reſcued from my own extravagant 
Notions, I had undone the moſt innocent Creature 
in the World, while I intended to make her 
Happy. I am now Sir, putting away thoſe 
Childiſh Thoughts, and under the Tuition of 
Phaon, am ſtudying the firſt Chapter of the Uſe 
4 Life, ſo much the _ ſucceſsfully, ſince out 

a mere Benificence of Temper, you, Sir, have 
ſtowed on me the Means. 0 
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My Father-in-law is ſo well provided for, that 
he thinks himſelf too rich, and though my Fa- 
ther, and indeed all our Family, not excepting my 
Mother, prefs*d him to abide by the Propoſition 
you had made, yet he would needs give me three 
| thouſand Pounds with his Daughter, reſerving for 
the Maintainance of his unhappy Son, his little 
Houſe, and the Land belonging to it, which it is 
ſuppoſed would let for about forty Pounds a Year. 
This Money which makes my Wife's Portion, my 
Father is to have, and it will- effectually rectify 
whatever was amiſs in his Affairs, and by giving 

im Peace, add I hope ta the Number of his 
ears. Emelia is ſo well pleaſed with her Siſter, 
that my. Brother and I am in danger of being 
unmarried. The Ladies reſide at his Houſe, 
while he and I are in one Room at my Fathers. 
We ſpend however the greateſt Part of the Day 
all together, and the furniſhing my Houſe is in 
ſuch torwardneſs, that we hope to be there in leſs 
than a Month's Time. Thus, Sir, in barely tell- 
ing you my Story, I make you the higheſt Com- 
plement, ſince had* it not been for you, I had 
neither had Houſe nor Furniture, except, perhaps in 
err I come into the World, your Creature, 
nd I defire no greater Honour than to live in it 
your Scrvant, 
IL am fo little us'd to writing, that I forgot till 
this Moment the only Thing which could juſtify 
my woubling you. The Attorney in our Neigh- 
hood, made me a Viſit Yeſterday, and acquit- 
ed kimſelf of his Promiſe to you like a Man of 
Honour, I would have given him an Acknowledg- 
ment under my Hand, but he refuſed any other 


+ * 


Diſcharge, than this, of acquainting you how 
Panke he was by Letter. I muſt 1 fon 
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alſo of a very extraordinary Piece of Civility 


which I received from the Clergyman, who is now 


your Paſtor. When he quitted the Houſe, in 


which -I am to live, he left a fine Sett of the 


Claſſicks, cum notis variorum, in his Study, with 
a Letter to me, ſignifying, that they would ſerve 
to employ me, till J furniſh'd the reſt of the 
Shelves my ſelf. I proteſt I begin to doubt 
whither all I have read of the Wickednefs and 
Baſeneſs of Mankind be not down right Calumny, 
ſince on my firſt Acquaintance with them, I have 
met with ſuch fair aud candid Treatment. When 
my Father-in-law comes next to ſee us, which will 
be very ſhortly, he intends, Sir, to wait upon you, 
and will make you what I believe will be no un- 
welcome Preſent. It is a little Treatiſe of his 
own, written on the Plan of Xenophon's CEconi- 
micks. He calls it a Sytem of Rural Science, and 
fo indeed it is; for as there is no Part of a Coun- 
try Life in which he is not well exerciſed, ſo all 
the Effects of his Experience is drawn into the 
Compaſs of a Pocket Volume. I told him how 
much you were inclined to ſtudy Country Affairs, 
and this put him upon tranſcribing his vade mecum, 
for your Scrvice. Phaon, who is allow'd to have 
a good Taſte in theſe Things, read over the ori- 
ginal with great Satisfaction, and it is from his 
Character of the Book, that I have ventured to 
think it not unworthy your Perufal. Florimond 
will bear us Company when we come, but it will 
be only for a Night, that our Gratitude may not 
be troubleſome. My Father carneſtly deſires that 
I would pay his Thanks with my 6wn; You 
know his Temper too well to doubt of his Sincerity 


or of his Zeal ; but 1 dare fay Sir, you will hardly 


believe, chat notyrithſtanding his late Vlneſ, he 
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was in ſuch high Spirits laſt Night, that he enter. 
tained us with ſeveral Tunes upon the Lute, an 
old faſhioned Inſtrument, on which he is ſaid to 
play with great Judgment. My Wife ſung an 
Air compos'd by Phaon, on Eliza's Birth-day, 
and it is impoſſible for me to tell you how much 
of Harmony there was in our Minds, as well as 
our Muſick, Indeed I ſhould not have ſet down 
ſuch a Trifle, but that | Florimond who deſires it, 
ſtands at my Elbow, and aſſures me, that this will 
be read ith as much Pleaſure as it is written. 

As I act on this Occaſion as Secretary to the 
whole Family, I am directed likewiſe to preſcnt 
the Reſpects, I dare not call them Complements, 
of Emelia, to yourſelf and Lady Sophia. She con- 
ceives herſelf indebted to that Lady for a Cargo 
ſhe lately received from the Indies. I mean a pre- 


ſent of Tea and China from Clarinda, which has 


ſtunn'd all our Neighbourhood. Our Houſe was 
Iike a Fair for two or three Days after the Recep- 
tion of this Benefit. The Gift was too grand to 
be concealed, there were two Jarrs of ſuch an e- 
normous Size, that our Chambermaids ſtand at a 
Diſtance with their Brooms, and are afraid to 
come near them. If I was to tell you all the ſtran 
Things that were ſaid in our Houſe on this Occa- 
ſion, it would require a ſmall Treatiſe, the Sum 
Total however, may be compriz'd in a ſhort Sen- 
tence, viz. That Clarinda was as generous as a 
Princeſs, and her Husband as rich at leaſt as the 
great Maul. I do not wonder at theſe odd Con- 
ceptions, ſince to tell you the Truth, this Accident 
had ſome Effect upon me, that is to ſay, it gave 
me a high Opinion of the Conſequence of Trade, 
accompanied with ſome Regret, that I had not 
been bred to it. I began to conſider with _ 
x ow 
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how many Queſtions might be aſked me about 
this little Cargo, which yet would not fail to Non- 
plus all my Univerſity Learning. For Inſtance, 
the Material and Manufacture of China, the Na- 
ture and different Kinds of Teas, their Value in 
the Places where they grow, and their real Virtues. 
How, and when the Vi of them was introduc'd in 
Europe, and what Quantities, it may be preſum'd 
are brought hither yearly from the Indies. Queſ- 
tions which might be aſk'd with the fame Readi- 
neſs thar it would have coſt me Pains and Trouble 
to anſwer them. 

It would certainly become me to cloſe this E- 
piſtle with an Apology for writing it, but I chuſe 
rather to rely on the Excuſe already made for the 
Liberty I have taken, and to truſt to your good 
Nature as to the Matter it contains. All our Fa- 
mily as they are equaily oblig*d, ſo they are e- 


, qually grateful to you and to Lady Sophia, for 


your Favours and hers, and therefore in their 
Names as well as my own, I venture with the ut- 
moſt reſpect, to ſubſcribe my ſelf, 
The Humbleſt, 
And moſt Devoted, 
Of your Servants, 


LEANDER. 


SELECT 


2 SELECT 
EPISTLES, 
| OR THE 
Rational AMUSEMENT. 
r 
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LETTER I. 
PHAON re CELADON. 


HERE are few Things, my good 
. Friend, which ſcem —* to you 
Al that do not allo ſuit with my Incli- 
nations. The Project however which 
you mentioned the other Day to 
myſelf gives me extraordinary De- 
light. That we are all Lovers of Poctry is true, 
and that our Obſcrvations on that plcaſing Sub- 
ject would be equally entertaining and inſtructive, 
is I think without Vanity highly probable, Do 
you therefore reſolve to execute that Part of the 

Scheme which you have taken upon yourſelf, I 
by mean 
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mean Remarks on the Claſſick Writers, and on 
the Attempts which have been. made; to put them 
into Enghſb, and you will find none of r*% back- 
ward in executing what is within the Compals of 
our Capacitics; but as Method is uſeful in all 
Things, ſo I apprehend it will not be amils to 
give ſome gueſs before we begin at what every 
Man may be like to perform, let us then as at 
Proceſſions introduce the youngeſt firſt, and con- 
clude with the eldeſt. 

Leander I ſind hath addicted himſelf to the 
Study of the ancient Poets in theſe Northern 
Parts, I diſcover'd this when JI went to viſit him 
in the Fens ; he had Ejov's Saxon Grammar on 
his Table, which enduc'd me to enquire” what 
Uſe he could poſſibly make of that Language, to 
which I remember he anſwer'd ſmartly; He could 
put it to the ſame Uſe that the greataſ Part of 
Learning was put to, viz. amuſing» himſelf, for 
continued he, 7 find that bur Fore-fathers wrote in 
this Language what would look extreamly well in 
ours. As a Proof of this he ſhow'd me a Page 
or two of Robert of Glouceſter, an old . — 
Saxon Hiſtorian, rend'red into Exgliſb Verſe 15. 
muſt do him the Juſtice to ſay, I peruſed it with 
a great deal of Pleaſure, and the Diſcourſe 1 
afterwards had with him convinced me, that nei- 
ther our Saxon Anceſtors, nor any of their Neigh- 
bours, were ſo rude and illiterate as we are 
to believe them. It may therefore I think be 
expected from Leander, that he ſhould illuſtrate 
this dark Subject, and try what he can ſay worth 
hearing of the Engliſb — before Jeffrey Chuu- 


cer, who is I think commonly — the Fa- 


ther of our Poets. 
Hun! 
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© \Florimond of all my Acquaintance is the beſt 
read in Ei Poetry of all kinds, and I think ! 
may ſafely add, that he ſtudies it critically, If I 
therefore might preſume to direct his Enquiries, 
it ſhould be to take up the Thread where Lean- 
der lets it drop, and continue the Story of our 
Emzliſh Muſes from Chaucer down to Dryden. I 
would not by any Means be thought to preſcribe 
him the tedious Labour of reciting the Names and 
Characters of ſo many Poets; all I propoſe is, a 
free Epiſtolary Diſſertation on the Progrefs of 
Poetry during that Space of Time. Different 
Men have different Ideas of all Things, and by 
comparing theſe different Ideas, Truth is beſt 
diſcover d. I know many People, who tho? 
great Lovers of Engliſh Poetry, care for nothing 
higher than Waller, and contemn many of the 
Poets who were his early Cotemporaries. I con- 
fe Lam pot of their Opinion, and I know that 
Florimond is of my Sentiment, yet I ſhould be 
glad to read what he can offer in Defence of it ; 
becauſe F am conſcious that my own Notion is 
rather founded in Temper than in Reaſon. I 
am naturally fond of ſuch Poets as diſcover a 
ſtrong Fancy, and therefore admire Sidney, 
Spencer, and Drayton, more than many of the 
Moderns, Florimond is not only pleaſed with 
our ancient Poets, but alſo imitates them very 
happily; that is to ſay, he preſerves their Spirit 
and manner of Writing, without falling into 
their Defects, particularly falſe Rhymes, and 
harſh Numbers; I mention this, that out of 
many he has by him, he may be prevailed upon 
to tranſcribe a few. For fince we all agree in 
this, that except the Egli/b Homer, the preſent 
Age is but barren in Poets, I could be * 
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that every Man who has any Vein ſhould cultivate 
it. Rhimers indeed we have many, who when 
they have made Proſe gingle, will needs fancy 
they have been writing Verſe, this I the more 
wonder at, becauſe we certainly do not want Cris 
ticks ; for one who writes, there are ten under- 
ſtand Poetry tollerably well, nor is there any 
Thing more odd than to hear a Man judiciouſly 
remark the Defects in another Perſon's. Poem, and 
afterwards recite a worſe of his own, which yet 
is many a Criticks Caſe z but I anticipate" Hlors- 
mond's Remarks on this Subject, who is infinite - 


ly better acquainted with it, and can write with 


more Temper than I, perhaps becauſe he is leſs 


afraid of the Criticks, for it is a juſt Conſequence 
that in * as we apprehend we abhor, * 
ly uff 


Dryden lays, 


1 


Our Author fears thoſe Critics as his Fate, 1 . 


And thoſe be fears, by Conſequence muſt bate. .. - 


I will next contribute all that lies in -my Power 
to the Entertainment of my Friends, by running 
through the Obſervations I have made in read- 
ing the French and 1talian Poets, With the firſt-Þ 
was familiar when very young, the Perſon 
chiefly truſted by my Father in the Management 
of his Affairs was a French Gentleman, a Native 
of Lyons, his Father had been ruined by ng 
with the Revenue, and not being able to bear 
his Misfortunes broke his Heart. The Son was 
a Man of good Senſe, and had receiy'd an ex- 
cellent Education, while his Father liv'd in 


the Sun · ſnine of Fortune; he taught me the 


French Language, and made me acquainted with 
their beſt Authors, pointing out and * 
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Geir Beute by telling me tire Cuſtoins of the 5 
People, or informing me of the ſecret Hiſtory to 7 
which they related, and without knowing which, 2 
their Senſe was but half · underſtood. By Degrees 4 
he brought me to read not only readily, but with 

Satisfaction their old Authors, particularly their 8 
Poets, which in his Opinion were preferable to . 
the'Moderns. ' Having once a Reliſh of this fort a 
of Reading I 875 preſervid it, and took Care a 
tokeep'# good Coſlection of theſe Foreign Bards, F 


without neglecting or deſpiſing our own. When 
oner the Expediency of ſending me into Hah 
had been” talked of, I took Care to make myſelf 
abquainted with-that Tongue, and as my Genius 
led me to Poetry, I of Conſequence endeavour'd 
® underſtand Verſe as ſoon as I knew a little of 
Proſe; but I muſt own to you; that I found this 
Matter very difficult, and ſure if I was to value 
Things by the Pains they coſt; I ought really to 
eſteem the little I know of the Lalian Poets, 
ſince J purchaſed it at ſo dear a Rate. I muſt 
farther add, that if 1 had never gone to Legborn 
my Application would have been to very little 
Purpoſe; The Converſation of che Halians, 1 
mean of ſuch as were Lovers of the Poets, brought . 
me to underſtand and like them much better than 
I had coneerv*d it poſſible for me to do; yet I 
muſt own to you frankly, that I believe our Poc- 
try in Zagland is in a manner deſeended from the 
Tralian,' which was the Language of the Court in 
the Reign of Queen Elizabeth, and the favourite 
Eangnage of the three greateſt Wits. our Iſland 
ever produc'd, Sir Philip Sidney, Edmund Spencer, 
and Jobn Milton, not to mention ſome Poets 
earlier than they, who form'd themſelves on the 
Hatlian Plan, ſuch as the ingenious Earl of 
* "y 
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Sir Thomas Wyatt, &c. But I digreſs from 
preſent Deſign, my Buſineſs is to promiſe, and 
eager am I, that I fall to performing; you will 
eſs however by what I have been ſaying, how 
I may be of Uſe in the Conduct of that ex- 
cellent Scheme which you have laid down; if 
you will furniſh me with any Directions I ſhall 
conſider it as a new Obligation, and purſue them 
with equal Punctuality and Pleaſure, and if not, 
you will have the more Reaſon to excuſe. my 
Faults. r 
Here I think your own Part will properly come 


in, I mean the Hiſtory of the Improvement of 


Eugliſb Poetry, from the Study and 'Tranflations 
of the Claſſicks, this I know has been your fa- 
vourite Topick, or if I may be allowed the Ex- 

eſſion, that Valley on Parnaſſus in Which you 
i ſpent moſt Time. I never dealt, much in 
Complements, and therefore you -may believe me 
when I ſay, that no Man of my Acquaintance is 
better ſkilled in theſe Things than yourſelf; be fo 
good therefore as to lay aſide all Diffidence, with 
which I have ſometimes known you troubled, and 
tell us your Sentiments freely, we are all your 
Friends, and this is no State Affair, therefore. I 
cannot fee any juſtifiable Reaſon for Reſerve, 
otherwiſe I would not preſs you to be open., There 
is another Thing ſince we are upon this Subject 
I muſt put you in Mind of, and that is, the 
Modern Latin Poets, with whom I know you 
have been extreamly familiar; they are I con- 


ſeſs a fort of Folks with whom I have converſed 


leſs than I ought, and as I have now no Time to 

loſe, I ſhould. be glad to know, if ever I come 

amongſt chem, where to pay my Addreſſes. 

This I have Reaſon to believe is the Caſe al 
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much wiſer Men than I, and therefore I appre- 
hend ſuch a Diſſertation as I ſpeak of, might be 
extreamly uſeful, and at the fame Time very en- 
tertaining, as Characteriſtick Writings generally 
are. The French Gentleman I mention'd to you, 
who was my Preceptor in this Science, fell into a 
ſingular Error on this Subject, that is, he enter- 
tain'd fo high an Opinion of the Claſſicks, that 
Except two Scots Poets, Buchanan and Johnſon, who 
both tranſlated the Pſalms, he would not allow 
there was a modern Poet who wrote in Latin worth 
the reading. It is an eaſy Matter to give any 
Sentiments to young, People, and J confeſs that 
what I have heard him ſay on this Subject had too 
much Weight with me, for it not only drew me 
in to his Opinion, but engag*d me alſo to be a 
zealous Defender of it; till by converſing with you 
I began to ſee that I was in the wrong, and if you 
can but be perſwaded to uſe your Talents, and 
your reading with Freedom in this Cauſe, I doubt 
not that you will convince Others, which I men- 
tion the rather, becauſe ſome of our Friends want 
Light in this Reſpect. Do not ſuppoſe that I 
am weak enough to imagine I can give you any In- 
ſtructions, all I pretend is, to offer a few Hints, 
and to enter a Caveat againſt your ſhewing too 
much Modeſty, where your Friends expect a Dit- 
play of your Wit and conſumate Knowledge in 
Books. I proceed now to the laſt Member of our 
Society, the venerable Theogorus, the Father-in-law 
of Leander, who has ſtudied Poctry longer, and 
is at leaſt as well acquainted with it as any of us 
all. 

The Convenicncy of a Country Ret rement, 
the Nature of his Employments therein, join'd to 
an eaſy and happy Affection for the Muſes, have 
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rontributed to make this admirable old Man ay 
agreeable in this Light, as he is in every other. 
He has chiefly ſtudied the Greek Poets, and to 
him I owe the Knowledge of what perhaps had 
otherwiſe eſcap*'d me, during Life. I mean the 
ſacred Anacreonticks written by one of the Greek 
Fathers, and not ar all inferior in Spirit or in 
Sweetneſs to thoſe charming Poems which paſs 
under the Name of Anacreon, The two favourite 
Authors of our Friend Theodorus, are Head and 
Pindar, both which he has ſtudied with unwearied 
Conſtancy. He has alſo an excellent Taſte 
in Engliſþ Poetry, and is fo great a Votary to 
Milton, that he thinks him injur'd in ſome of 


his ſuppoſed Alluſions to Hlomer. The Critics ' 


ſays he, Compliment the Poets Learning, at the 
Expence of his Genius, and think they do- him 
Honour, when in Truth they do him an Injury, 
Inſtead therefore of ſaying with them, that he 
copied Homer, I would ſay, continues the | 
old Man, that he wrote in the Spirit of Homer, 
there may be a likeneſs in Wit, without Tranſ- 
cribing. I flatter myſelf Celadon, that we ſhall have 
little Trouble in engaging Theodorus to write his 
Thoughts on Poetry; with the Maturity of Age; 
he has the facility of Youth, and with the 
Probity of a Recluſe, the Politeneſs of a Man 


of the World. But as in all his Studies he haas 


ſhewn great Regard to his Function, ſo in this 
particular, he has made it his chief Care to be 
well acquainted with all who have turned their 
Thoughts towards ſacred Subjects. In this Way 
he has written ſome Things himſelf which pleas'd 
me exceedingly, and I am ſomewhat Nice in this 
Reſpect, for as on the one Hand I think di- 
vine Poetry- ſhould be more clevated than pro- 
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phane, fo I muſt on the other Hand confeſs, that 

nerally ſpeaking I find it otherwiſe, which muſt 
be owing to the Depravity of our Nature, inclin- 
ing us to purſue eagerly whatever may gratis 
our Senſes, and making us flow and languid in 
the Performance of all religious Duties. The 
Collection made by Theodorus in this Way, is 
likewiſe very curious, and I believe as compleat as 
moſt Peoples, for he is very accurate in all Things, 
and more eſpecially in thoſe relating to Learning 
and Husbandry, as you very well know. 

When you have got all theſe Pieces into your 
Hands, I am fully perſwaded that you will think 
them a tolerable Miſcellany, de re Poetica, neither 
do I think that they will be extreamly irregular. 
As to their being written by various Hands, it 
will in my Opinion be an Advantage, becauſe in 
moſt of the Pieces written on this Subject, we ſee 
ſome peculiar Thoughts prevailing, which over-rules 
the reſt, and forces the Author without perceiving 
it, to deviate from Truth, that he may not digreſs 
from the Plan he has once laid down. Whereas 
various Writers muſt neceſſarily conſider Things 
in various Lights, on which in a great Meaſure 
the Diſcovery of Truth depends. Beſides another 
Benefit will ariſe viſibly from this Method, and 
that is, treating all Parts of the Science with the 
fame Vigour, which in a Subject fo extenſive, it is 
ſcarce poſſible, for a ſingle Author how well quali- 
fy*d ſoever to do. In Poetry perhaps leaſt of all, 
ſince we often ſee that a Man well skilled in 
Tragedy, has no Genius at all for Comedy, and 
that he who writes Odes with great Spirit, writes 
an Epic Poem not to be read ; of which with all 
due Defference to his Memory, I will venture to 
fay the illuſtrious Mr. Abraham Cowley is an In- 


ſtance, 
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ſtance: His Ode on Brutus is an admirable Per- 
formance, but ſure we cannot ſay the ſame of his 
Davidies, wherein though there may be a great 
deal of Wit, there is certainly great negligence of 
Rules, and almoſt an abſolute want of Harmony 
viſible throughout it. Hence we may conclude, 
that no Man is equal to all Things, and that the 
Thoughts of ſeveral People on Poetry may afford 
more Entertainment, than the beſt Thoughts on 
the ſame Subject by any ſingle Perſon, how great 
a Maſter ſocver therein. Over and above theſe 
Advantages incident to the Work itſelf, there 
will ſome reſult particularly to us, becauſe every 


Man will have a Variety of new Fields open'd to 


his View, where if he diverts himſelf but once, 


he cannot be diſpleas'd, and if he likes it well 


enough to come there more than once, he muſt 
confeſs that he is obliged to the Author of this 


Diſcovery ; farther ſtill, it will oblige each of us 


to think, to methodize our Thoughts, and to di- 
geſt them into proper Language, which whatever 


other Effect it may have, cannot fail of inſtructing 


and informing our ſelves. The moſt ſubſtantial 
Part of our Knowledge ariſes from Meditation, and 


he who is but a very ſuperficial Maſter at firſt, - 
may in Time reach Perfection by being his own © 


Scholar. | 000 
All theſe great Goods may we attain Celadon, 

by purſuing your Project, and ſurely this is better 

than living like ſome rural Squires, to no other 


' Purpoſe than to hunt, drink, and make a Noiſe 


once in ſeven Years at an Election. Expe- 
rienc'd Officers will tell you, that they find it 
eaſier to maintain diſcipline in the Camp, than in 
Winter-Quarters. It is exactly ſo in Life, Men 
of Buſineſs find it eaſier to act in Character, than 

 X 3d thoſe 
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thoſe People do, who have made choice of a re- 
tir d Life. A Blockhead may, and often does 
get a great Eſtate, by minding the common Rules, 
and going on, if I may be allowed the Expreſſion, 
in the jog Trot of Buſineſs. But what Blockhead 
ever uſed an Eſtate, even when it was got for him. 
People in Town talk of retiring as if it were a 
Thing of Courſe, and in every Man's Power, 
who 1s out of the Reach of Neceſſity. They think 
that a Man may as well lead a Country Life, as 
paſs a Week at Hampſtead when he has nothing to 
do. Alas! we know by Experience, that theſe 
are all Dreams z that good Senſe is requiſite to 
Felicity in a Foreſt, as well as in a City, or ra- 
ther more ſo, and that Solitude without Employ- 
ment, is of all Others, leaſt a Life of Repoſe. 
Hitherto we have ſcarce known a few Weeks re- 
ceſs from Care, but if Providence ſhould avert all 
unlucky Accidents this Summer, I am ſure we 
ſball be much indebted to you for propoſing a 
Method of employing our Wits uſefully and a- 
greeably. You ſee the Spirit of Writing is upon 
me, an ill-natur'd *Critick would have call'd it an 
Lich of Scribling, or to ſhow his learning Caco- 
ethes Scribendi, At firſt I thought the aſſigning 
every Man his Taſk, a uſeful and neceſſary Labour; 
in attempting this, Thoughts crouded in, and I 


have much ado now to think of telling you that 1 


beg your Pardon for this tedious Epiſtle, and that 
I am with great Truth, 
Your bearty Friend, 
" And moſt Obedient, 
Humble Servant, 
PH AON. 


LE T- 


LET THEE 
LEANDER % CELADON. 


Receiv'd Sir, your kind Letter, and the Copy 

of that which Phaon wrote you, I am alike 
oblig*d to you both for ſuch ſtrong Teſtimonies, 
not only of your Tenderneſs, but Elteem, and I 
ſhould be equally rude and ungrateful, if I did 
not think of returning you Marks of my Obe- 
dience, as well as of the Senſe I have of theſe 
undeſerv*d Favours. Without pretending there- 
fore to lay any Streſs on the Shortneſs of the 
Warning; my want of Books, and above all, my 
want of Knowledge requiſite to ſuch an Under- 
taking, which yet are Excuſes, I might very juſt- 
ly make ; I will proceed to execute it in the beſt 
manner I am able, and leave you rather to ex- 
cuſe my Inability of performing the Taſk you 
have impoſed, than to pardon my want of Deſire, 
or want of Courage, to do my utmoſt in your 
Service. 

There are two Sorts of People in the World 
who are alike miſtaken, with Reſpect to the No- 
tions they entertain of their Anceſtors. The firſt 
are ſuch as have no Acquaintance with Antiqui- 
ty, and therefore impoſe upon themſelves falſe 
and groundleſs Notions bred by Ignorance, and 
nurſed by Vanity. Theſe Men imagine, that 
Wiſdom and Politeneſs were Bleſſings reſerv'd for 
the Age in which they lived; and that in Pro- 
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portion, as Men ſtood remov'd from thence, they 
muſt certainly have been rude, illiterate Barba- 
-#ians. The ſecond Sort are the very Reverſe of 
"theſe Men, who after paſſing a great Part of their 
Time in raking firſt the Books, and then the 
Learning of paſt Times out of Oblivion, grow 
exceſſively fond of what coſt them ſo much Pains, 
and to magnify the Wiſdom of former Ages, 
ſcarce allow Common Senſe to the preſent. Both 
theſe run wide of Truth, and ſuch as purſue it, 
keep the middle Road ; they allow Senſe and 
Knowledge to their Cotemporaries, without de- 
tracting from the Worth of thoſe who liv'd in 
elder Times; they are ſatisfied that Mankind 
have nearly the ſame Talents in all Places, and in 
all Ages, where fore they condemn not without 
examining the Works of ancient Wits, but after 
reading with much Labour, they cenſure or ap- 
plaud, as their Judgment directs. 

Among theſe Sages we may certainly reckon 
ſuch as have ſupported the Reputation of ancient 
Poetry in all Languages, ſince for ought we have 
been able to diſcern. This, as it was the earlieſt 
Science, came ſooneſt to Perfection, and as in 
all Countries there were Poets before there were 
Proſe Writers; ſo the eldeſt Poets ſeem to have 
by far the greateſt Proportion of that Enthuſia- 
Mick Spirit, which is the Soul of Numbers, and 
the very Eſſence of Poetry. As Learning en- 
creaſes, Art begins to gain Credit; and tho? it 
be true, that Art and Nature do Wonders, yet 
it is as true, that Art often ſtifles Nature, while 
with too great Care ſhe labours to ſupport her. 
If the Fragments we have of Orpheus be really 
his, then they are the oldeſt Greek Poems extant, 
and in Point of Spirit and Fire, they Go 
| | erxce 
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excel all later Compoſitions. Homer is indebted 
for his Superiority to the ſame Excellence, it is 
the Rapidity of his Numbers, and the wonderful 
Strength of his Genius, whence he is juſtly ſtiled 
inimitable. This being ſo in Greece, Why might 
it not be ſo in Britain ? Or why are we to ſup- 
poſe, that our Anceſtors were duller in proportion 
than the Greeks ? By this Argument 'I pretend to 
prove, that it is not improbable, that Poetry is 
as ancient here as the planting of the Iſland, 
Certain it is, that as ſoon as we read any Thing 
of Britain, either in our old Authors, or in the 
Writings of Strangers, we hear of Poets, and 
which is very remarkable, not of miferable 
wretched Rhimers, but of wiſe and powerful 
Men. Cæſar informs us, that the Druids had the 
Direction of Sacred and Civil Affairs, and theſe 
were no other than Poets, who held their Songs 
ſo ſacred, and fo worthy of Secrecy, that they 
would not ſuffer them to be committed to Wri- 
ting. Two Things are to be remark*d in Favour 
of theſe ancient Poets; Firſt, That they were no 
Idolaters, and Secondly, That they taught the 
Immortality of the Soul, whence it is clear, that 
their Notions were better than thoſe of the Greeks, 
and therefore I conclude, their Poetry was no worle. 
That I may deal no longer in Conjecture, I 
ſhall proceed next to inform you, that altho? the 
Songs of the ancient Druids have been ſwallow'd 
up in Oblivion, yet there are ſtill ſome Remains 
of Britiſh Poetry twelve hundred Years old, I 
mean the Works of Talign a Britiſh Bard, Co- 
temporary with Gildas the Hiſtorian 3 he wrote 
Odes in various kinds of Verſe, not only with 
ue Vivacity of Sentiment, but alſo with won- 
ful Regularity, Elegance, and Harmony. I 
R 4 do 
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do not deliver this upon hear-ſay, but from my 
having ſtudied ſeveral of his Pieces with gr..:: 
Care; I will give you the Beginning of one, on 
the Victory gain'd by King Aribur on Badon-Hill, 
in which J have ſtrictly imitated his Meaſure and 
manner of Writing, | 


I. 


"A T Badon Hill, at Badon H!, 

The cruel Saxons had their fill 
Of Blood, which oft they ſhed. 

_ The vengeful Britons, Thouſands flew, 

For Thouſands came, and but a few, 
From the tir'd Victors fled, 


II. 


The Britiſh Earth drank up their Gore, 
And gaping, ſeem'd athirſft for more, 
As conſcious of the Wrongs, 
The num'rous Frauds, and artful Lies, 
Deceitful Leagues, and Perjuries, 
By which they ſpoiPd her Sons, 


ul. 


All-powerful Arthur now purſues, 
With eager Haſte his bated Foes, 
And longs to ſee his Iſle, ; 
Free from this baſe and barÞrous Race, 
Reſuming all her wonted Grace 
In Peace and Plenty ſmile, 


ny 
at 
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I muſt entreat you to obſerve, that this is in a 
manner a litteral Tranſlation, which I introduce 
to ſhow the Spirit of this ancient Brizi/5 Bard, 
and not my Skill, or rather my want of Skill in 
Compoſitions of this Sort. There are a Multi- 
tude of liftle Pieces like that which I have giver 
you, and of as great, or greater Antiquity, in the 

Hands of the Britzifþ Virtuoſi, or Welch Antiqua- 
ries, if you will have them ſo calPd, which if 
they were collected together, would ſufficiently 
vindicate the Eldeſt of our Anceſtors, at leaſt 
from want of Spirit, Learning and Eloquence, as 
I know ſome who are well verſed in Hiſtory and 
Politics, who ſuppoſe our Laws and Conſtitu- 
tion to have been deriv'd from che Saxons-to the 
Normans, and to both from the ancient Britons. 
But to _ cloſe to my Subject, which is their 
Poetry, and to lay before you what Remarks 1 
have pick'd up concerning it, in four or five 
Years reading. 

Some have conceiv*d, that the Druids were 
ſuch Poets as recited without Muſick, their Poe- 
try was of the graveſt and moft folemn Kind, 
ſuch as contain the Doctrines of their Religion, 
Philoſophical Opinions, and Maxims of State. 
The Bards again accompanied their Poetry with 


| theit Harps, and therefore compoſed moſtly in 


the Lyrick Way. Their Songs were of three 
Sorts, viz. Firlt Sacred, or Hymns to the Deity, 
Secondly, Panegyricks on Princes, Warriors, 
Stateſmen, Poets, and hoſpitable Perſons; Third- 
ly, Saiyrs or Invefiives, If I might be allow'd 
to offer a Conjecture of my own, I ſhould fay, 
that Chriſtianity having deſtroy' d the Religion of 
the Druids, their Poems periſhed of „be- 
cauſe never committed to Writing, — 

vg 
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being at all the Caſe with Reſpect to the Compo- 
fitions of the Britiſh Bards, many of theſe have 
ſurviv'd, and are ſtill in great Credit with ſuch 
as underſtand them. It is certain, that the Bri- 
tous attributed a Spirit of Propheſy to their Poets, 
which is the Reaſon that there are more Prophe- 
fies ſtill in Wales than in moſt other Countries; 
and if any Man ſhall incline to call this a Weak- 
neſs, let him conſider attentively the meaning of 
the Words Yates and Carmen, and he will eaſily 
diſcern, - that ſome other Nations fach'd for Wil- 
dom, were exactly in the fame Sentiments. Bur 
as we judge from the cold Poetry of Modern 
Times, our Opinion 1s certainly excuſable, tho? 
ps not more eaſy to be defended than that 
which we condemn. This 15 certain, that if there 
be nothing of Inſpiration in the Enthuſiaſtick 
Flights of old Poets, there is ſurely ſomething 
very like it; and if we will not admit them to be 
Prophets, we muſt allow, that they were ſhrewder 
Gueſſers than other Men, and whether this at 
the Bottom be not the greater Compliment of the 
two, ſince Propheſy is a Gift, and Fore-ſight a 
Quality acquir*d, I leave to better Judges to de- 

termine. 
I cannot diſmiſs this Subject without taking 
Notice of the great Uſe of their Poetick Panegy- 
ricks, in Reſpe&t to the Preſervation of their 
Hiſtory, had it not been for theſe, the whole Bri- 
9 Story had been ſwallow'd up in Oblivion, as 
it is certainly for want of paying Reſpect to theſe, 
that ſo little of it is yet known. When Cæſar 
came into this Iſland he found it thoroughly 
Peopled, divided into many Principalities, all 
under exact Diſcipline, and ſubject to wiſe Laws; 
we may therefore reſt ſatisfied, that there were 
| | Things 
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Things worthy of Notice done here long before 


this Time, and conſequently we may apply to 


the Britiſh Bards what Horace ſays of Homer, 


Vixere fortes ante Agamemnona 

Multi; fed omnes illachrimabiles 
Urgenter, ignotique longa 
Nocte, carent quia Vate ſacro. 


Before this Agamemnon's Time 
Lived Heros worthy too of Rbime; 
But as theſe Times no Poets boaſt, | 
Thoſe Heroe's Deeds in Night are loſt. 


I am for putting Arthur for Agamemnon, ſince 


the Worthies before him are in the fame Situa- 


tion with the Herocs before the Trojan: War. 
This mention of Arthur, puts me in mind of a 


Story much to my Purpoſe, as it is very honour- 


able for the Britt Poets. King Henry the Se- 
cond, who was the firſt of the Line of Plantage- 
net, being in the laſt Year of his Reign at Pem- 
broke; would needs hear a Britiſh Bard as he fat 
at Dinner; the Poet entertain'd him with the 
very Song of which I have given you the 2 
ning, and being requeſted to continue the 
bours of King Arthur, he ſang all the glorious 
Acts of his Life, concluding, that he lay buried 
between two Pyramids in the Church-yard of 
Glaſtonbury-Abbey. The King meaning thereby to 
meaſure the Truth of the whole Story, gave in- 
ſtantly Order for enquiring into this Fact. Dig- 
ging therefore in the fore-mention'd Place, the 
y of this famous Prince was found, and re-in- 
terr'd in the Abbey Church. Methinks this 
ought to give the Briiiſ Odes more Credit than 


they 
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they uſually obtain; and I am perſuaded, that 
if we allow ſomewhat for their Poetical Stile, as 
we do for the Character and Age of our Proſe 
Authors, we may as fafely rely upon the one as 
the-other. But once again Jet me keep to my 
own Buſineſs, wherein I am ſure to be ſafe, ſince 
whatever becomes of their Facts, we may be eon- 
fident, that their Odes are fine, if we judge ei- 
ther by the Rules of Nature, which declare all 
Things well writ that pleaſe, or even by thoſe 
eſtabliſhed in Poetry, from the Practice of the 
Greeks, ſince with them they perfectly agree. 

As their Praiſes ſerv'd to encourage their 
Youth to behave bravely in War, and to dare all 
Things in the Service of their Country, ſo where 
Euxury or Ambition carry*d Men of from theſe 
noble Purſuits, then had they Recourſe with 
Reaſon and Succeſs both, to their Invectives. We 
have an Inſtance of this too in the Works of 
che ſame old Bard Taleifm ; he dwelt firſt in the 
Court of the famous Maelgwn Guyneth, who 
was King of Briton in the Year 380; but when 
ke grew horridly debauch*d and a Tyrant, our 
Poet wrote with great Vehemence againſt him; 
thus he ſpeaks in one of Pocms of that wicked 


Prince, 


No Grate from God, no Praiſe from Men ſhall be, 
On him beſtowd but Shame and Miſery, 

Ait him ſtill. === Short be his hated Life, 
Made long to him thro Exile, Want and Strife, 
But let his Son free from theſe Ills remain, 

No Sin be knows, Ab] may he know no Pain! 


Surely if ever Poetry was uſcful in any State, 
we may affirm it to have been of publick Benefic 
amongſt 
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mongſt the Britons, In our Times, a Woman's 
Beauty is the top Theme of the brighteſt Poet, or 
if they ſing to Princes, our Bards are ſure to flatter, 
Their Satyr, whenever they do write it, is the 
Engine of private Malice, and their Wit differs 
as much in this Reſpect from that of their An- 
ceſtors, as the S::lletro of the Italian Aſſaſſin, from 
the ſhort Sword of the bold Briton in the Time 
of Ceſar. While others admire the energy and 
ſweetneſs of Pope, my Eyes are fix'd on his 
Candour and Courage. In him revives the true 
Spirit of Verſe, and while he ſhows that he knows 
better how to write than any other Man: He 
ſhows himſelf alſo to be better than moſt Men by 
his Writings. In my next, I propoſe to ſpeak of 
the State of Poetry among the Saxons, and their 
Succeſſors in this Iſland, that is to ſay, if what I 
have offer d on the Subject of the Britiſ Poetry 
does not abſolutely diſpleaſe you. Florimond thinks 
it will not, for ſays he, how little ſoever there ma 
be of good, there is ſomething new in it. Tra 
lations of Welch Poets, are not feen every Day, 
and as for the Laurels of Arthur, they have ſuf⸗ 
fered much by Blackmore's Trimming. Adieu! 
Sir, my Letter is long enough without Comple- 
ments, which would all end in this, That I am 
the humbleſt of your Friends, and the meaneſt of 
your Servants, 


LEANDER. 


LET- 
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CELADON w LEANDER. of 
JF your Letter had pleas'd me only, I would Fo 
have told you ſo plainly, without any farther le 
Commendation, but dining a few Days ago at a Fig 
Friends Houſe, I there met with Phaon, ro whom He 
I ſhow'd it. He was ſo much pleas'd with it, my 
that he could not help reading it to a Scotiſb Gentle- cor 
man who is Tutor to our Friends Sons. A Man Co 
of much reading, but few Words, he expreſs'd a ſho 
great deal of Satisfaction as to what you delivered Hi 
on the Uſe and Excellency of the antient Britiþ mo 
Poetry, ſome Remains of which he tells us are the 
yet to be met within his Country. Phaon imme- mu 
diately produc'd a Multitude of Arguments to Tr 
_ what you are content to lay down, viz; yet 
hat Poetry was the firſt of Sciences. Amongſt other oug 


Things, he ſaid, it might be well accounted the cel 


Mother of all the reſt, ſince it chiefly contributed wit 
to make Things of great Importance, or of daily qui 
Uſe, be eaſily remembred, and therefore was not 4 
only uſeful, but neceſſary in the Infancy of Learn- ſaid 
ing, before Books were common, or it may be, and 
even Letters invented. As the Spaniards found was 
the Americans perfect in Poetry, though they ame 
were abſolutely. ignorant of the Art of Writing. Th 
I then took Notice of the Diligence we uſe to ac- the! 


quire the Knowledge of the Paſtorals, and other lies 
| Works of the antient Greek Poets, ſuch as thoſe ſtro 
| which 
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which are contain'd in that Collection which we 
call Poete Minores, which however are not to be 
read with any Satisfaction without a thorough 
Tincture of the Greek Hiſtory and Antiquities, and 
the great Veneration paid to ſuch learned Men as 
have brought us a little acquainted with the ori- 
ental Poets, While at the fame Time, the Study 
of our Antiquities is look*d upon as Heavy and 
Laborious, fit only for Book Worms ata Colledge. 
For my Part, after comparing them in the Map, 
I cannot help thinking Britain makes as good a 
Figure as Greece, and under the Auſpice of ſuch 
Heroes as Themiſtocles, and Cimon, I am perſwaded 
my native Town of Southampton, might have be- 
come as conſiderable as Athens. Inſtead of this 
Conjecture, which is the Product of Fancy, why 
ſhould I not be at the Pains of enquiring into the 
Hiſtory of this my native Place. It cannot be 
more Obſcure than the Hiſtory of Athens, before 
the Time of Theſeus, and it concerns me full as 
much. We are never weary of reading Plutarch's 
Treatiſe of the Manners of the Lacedemonians, and 
yet honeſt Jeffrey of Monmouth, contains for 
ought we know, as much true Hiſtory as that 
celebrated Piece. In faying all this, I was heard 
with Attention, and therefore I believe it was not 
quite beſide the Purpoſe. 

At laſt our Scotſman was tempted to ſpeak, he 
faid that this Humour of blaſting our own Hiſtory, 
and reading other Peoples Fables with Reverence 
was no new Grievance, but what the wiſeſt Men 
amongſt the Romans long and loudly complain of. 
The Reaſon, faid he, why the antient Hiſtory of 
theſe three Kingdoms is over. caſt with Obſcurity, 
lies in a narrow Compaſs, our Conquerors have de- 
ſtroy d moſt of our Records, and give the ER 
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them all. This is no more than what has hap- 
pened in other Countries, and therefore we ought 
to be patient, That mixt Race of Arabs, and 
Tartars, who are now poſſeſs'd of Perfia, have 
converted all the Hiſtory of the old Proprietors in- 
to Romance, and make as great a Jeſt of NXerxes 
and Darius, as you do of ſome of our old Scotifh 
and Pi#ifþ Kings. That young Gentleman is per- 
fectly in the Right in what he ſuggeſts, as to the 
Uſes of the Britiſn Poems. The Inhabitants of 
this Iſland, were originally all one People, nor 
was this ever controverted by any Hiſtorian pro- 
perly qualified to judge in this Point. Cambden, as 
— x he was, did not underſtand the Britiſb Lan- 
guage. Buchanan, who wrote Latin ſo elegantly, was 
a Stranger to the Mother Tongue of the Highland 
Scots, and Sir James Ware, the beſt Trib Hil- 
torian, does not pretend to much Skill in the 
Tongue of the Natives. But ſome the of Sanachies, 
or Sages in Irifþ Learning, who have been in 
Wales, and in Scotland too, affirm that only dit- 
ferent Dialects prevail in thoſe Countries, and that 
the Britiſh is indubitably the Mother Tongue. As 
for the old Government of the Country, the 
beſt Way to know it is to enquire how thoſe 
Parts of the Iſland are now govern'd, which have 
been leaſt apt to change their Maſters. Theſe 
without doubt are the Wet Highlands, where the 
Chief ftill governs according to certain Laws, 
which are retained in the Memory of Man, for 
they are not committed to writing, any more than 
the Philoſophy of the Druids. Each Chief had, 
and ſome of them have ſtil] three domeſtick Offi- 
cers, a Fudge, a Poet, and a Piper, anſwerable to 
the Britiſh Druids, Bards and Harpers, Theſe 
Men held their Offices, and their Lands by In- 
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heritance, and their Buſineſs was to diſcharge each 
the Function of his Poſt in the Houſe of his 
Lord. Some of theſe Poets anciently called Bards, 
ſtill remaining, have a Faculty of compoſing ex 
Tempore, and ſuch retentive Memories, that they 
can run through a Genealogy of five, ſix or ſe- 
yen hundred Years, without the ſmalleſt Miſtake. 
Yet ſuch is the nice Taſte of ſome Men, that 
theſe Scotch Genealogies are ridiculous, while they 
admire the Learning of Sir 1/aac Newton, in tra- 
cing the Families of the old Greek Kings of A. 


gos and Sicycn, concerning whom we have as lit- 


tle Certainty, and with whom in my poor Opi- 
nion, we have full as little to do. At this Pbaon 
could not help ſmiling, upon which our Friend ſaid 
with ſome Earneſtneſs, You do me Honour, Sir, 
you confeſs by your Looks, that theſe Criticks deſerve 
io be laughed at. 
I took Occaſion from this Diſcourſe to enquire 
a little after the Poetry in that Part of the Iſland, 
and find it exactly anſwer what you have re- 
marked concerning the Britons, yet I cannot help 
thinking, that it the Songs of theſe Modern 
Bards were compar'd with thoſe of their Ance- 
ſtors, there would appear a viſible Deficiency. in 
Spirit; for I conceive as you do, that the Enthu- 
laſm of Poetry, which is indeed its Life and Soul, 
s very near expiring in all Countries. Thoſe 
who deal now in any Thing beſides Proſe, are 
not ſo properly Poets as Men of Senſe writing 
Verſes, they have Wit, they have Judgment, 
they have Learning, but they are not inſpir'd. 
In ſhort, like waxen Kings mov'd by Clock- 
work, they have the Look, and the Motion of 
the Perſons they repreſent, but not the Souls; 
and therefore, tho! ſome of their Performances 
8 pleaſe⸗ 
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pleaſe, none of them raviſh, The ancient Spar 
zans, who were indubitably the moſt worthy of all 
the Greek Nations, were extreamly fond of Mu- 
ſick, and Lyrick Poetry, that is to ſay, of ſuch 


kind of Poetry as you have deſcribed the Brit 


to be. Not looſe Songs written to raiſe Laugh- 
ter, much leſs lewd Pieces to weaken and debauch 
the Minds of Men, but ſublime and elegant Per- 
formances; ſuch as encourage Men to the Purſuit 
of Virtue, by ſhowing its Worth and Excellence, 
diſſuade them from Vice, by expoſing its Baſe- 
neſs and Deformity 3 or excite Emulation, by 
ſetting forth the noble Exploits of their Anceſtors, 
Theſe were the Subjects of the Spartan and Bri- 
tiſh, perhaps of all other ancient Poets, and 
while they remain'd ſo, Poets might well be 
eſteem'd a kind of Prophets; for ſure there can- 
not be any Thing more divine, then to exhort 
Men to live well. But to return to our Subject. 
I ſhould be very glad to know, whether there 
be not in Wales as well as Scotland, ſome Remains 
of this Poetick Spirit. I perſuade myſelf there 
are, and I am aſhamed that I am not convinc'd 
of it, either from Books, or from Enquiry. We 


live in the midſt of this Iſland without knowing | 


any Thing of what paſſes any where, except in 
the Shires about us; if we now and then pick up 
a Paſtoral of five Centuries old, or in the Dia- 
lect of the Weſt or North of England, it paſſes 
for a great Curioſity, and more admire than read 
it. Had it not been for Mr. Burchet, Alan 
 Ramſay's Poem on the Death of Mr. Addiſon, 
had never reached the Knowledge of us who loſt 
him, and yet one may fafely ſay, that it is the 
Poem which does moſt Honour to his Memory. 
But as to any Welch Bard of late Times, as * 
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there muſt be, or how ſhould their old Poetry be 
admir*d or underſtood, no Body either thinks or 
talks of ſuch a one; yet we all allow the Welch 
Gentlemen to have a high Senſe of the Antiquity 
and Nobility of their Deſcents, and a juſt Regard 
for the Honour of their Country. To me there. 
fore it is wonderful, that none of them have 
thought of doing this Juſtice to their Poets; I 
know very well, that but few would reliſh or 
even read their Verſes were they ever ſo elegant, 
and accompanied with a Tranſlation ; but what 
then? The curious few in all Ages would eſteem 
them, and they would never be in Danger of 
Oblivion. Perhaps too, the Taſte might ſpread, 
and in the next Age Men might grow as curi- 
ous in this Reſpect, as they are now in ſome 
others, which were ſcarce heard of by our Grand- 
fathers. 

In the Courſe of ſuch Enquiries, what if we 
ſtept a little beyond the Bounds of our own Iſland, 
[ mean, what if we made ſome Search after the 
Bards in Armorica, or Britany in France, might we 
not chance to meet with ſomething worth our 
Labour ? Beſides, it would be opening a new 
Field, and tho* we might do little, yet thoſe who 
came after us might do much, and ſome Reputa- 
tion would riſe from thence. Among other good 
Conſequences which muſt attend ſuch Studies as 
theſe, I reckon this, that the old Spirit of Poetry 
would revive, and that we ſhould no longer con- 
fine ourſelves to the Form, without having any 
Thing of the Power of Verſe, which is ſo much 
celebrated by, and at the ſame fo viſible in the 
Works of the Ancients. I ſhould particularly 
expect to ſee Lyrick Poetry in ſome Meaſure re- 
ſtor'd, which in my Judgment, when well writ- 
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ten, is of all others the moſt moving; but by a 
Fatality which we may juſtly lament, hath been 
leaſt cultivated amongſt our modern Poets, and 
yet ſome of them have ſhown that they did no: 
want Genius, if they had beſtow'd Induſtry and 
Attention. Mr. Dryden's Ode on the Power of 
Muſick ſtands alone in this kind, and may there- 
fore be conſider'd as the compleateſt Thing in 
our Language. I fancy the old Brit;h Poems 
were of this Form, and that their Authors aſſiſted 
their Vein in compoling by the. Harp, and to 
this, I am led by obſerving, that tho* we are not 
now ſolicitous about Quantity in writing Verſe, 
yet in ſuch Pieces as are ſet to Muſick, there 
muſt not only be a nice Choice of Words, and a 
due Regard to Rhyme, but allo a proper Reſpect 
to Numbers. You will excuſe this wild Way of 
Writing, by conſidering the Subject, and make 
ſome Grains of Allowance to a Man who profeſſcs 
himſelf an Admirer of Enthuſiaſm. When you 
write next purſue your own Method, without 
taking any Notice of this Epiſtle z it will be 
Time enough to anſwer my Demands when you 
have gone thorough with what you propoſed in 
your Method. My Wife and all Friends on 
this Side the Country, preſent their Reſpects to 
you, your Family and Acquaintance, and I with 
great Sincerity inform you, that there is none more 


Your Friend and Servant, than 


CEL ADON. 


LET- 


LETTER IV. 
LEANDER ν CELADON. 


H E Saxons were a brave rough People, but 
by no means ſo barbarous, even when they 
landed in this Iland, as we generally imagine 
them. It is clear enough from Tacitus, that they 
were regular in their Manners, and had a fix*d 
Form of Government, and therefore I make no 
Queſtion but they had Poets long enough before 
the Time of their invading this Iſland. I am the 
more confirm'd in this from the Conſideration of 
their Poems, which as I ſhall preſently ſhow, re- 
quire ſo much Care, and ſo nice an Ear, as no- 
thing but long Experience could ſupply their Poets 
with. I now not what you will think of this Ar- 
gument, but to me there appears to be a great 
deal of Force therein, We know how leng the 
Latin Pocts were in acquiring a perfect Skill in 
Numbers, and ſince we find that the eldeſt Saxon 
Poets, I mean after their Settlement in this Iſland, 
wrote with the greateſt Elegance and Purity of 
which their Language was capable ; I think we 
may from thence infer, that they were not the 
firſt Maſters in their Art. 

The Saxon Poetry, like that of the Greeks and 
Romans, depends wholly on Quantity, and not at 
all on Rhyme, which was not in Uſe with them 
till their Language came to be corrupted, and 
with Foreign Words, and Foreign Cuſtoms, they 
took up a liking to ſameneſs of Sound, and a 
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Itkeneſs in the Cadence of Verſes. But we muſt 
not imagine from hence, that Rhyme was not in 
early Uſe amongſt other Nations; becauſe nothing 
is more certain, than that the old Britiſb Bards al- 
ways affected Rhyme, and were very nice in it, 
as were alſo other Northern Nations ; but it ſeems 
the Saxons differ'd in their Notions of Harmony, 
they plac'd the Eſſence of Poetry in a ſublime 
Sentiment, nervouſly and ſweetly expreſſed ; and 
therefore they chang'd the natural Order of 
Words, and inſtituted a kind of Poetick Stile to 
keep it at a greater Diſtance from Proſe, I mean, 
that they licenſed a Multitude of Phraſes in Poe- 
try which they did not uſe in ordinary Diſcourſe, 
or in Proſe; and this with their varying, as 1 
ſaid before, for the Sake of Harmony, the Poſi- 
tion of Words, makes it a Thing extreamly dit- 
ficult to underſtand what Remains we have of 
their Performances of this Sort. Beſides, what 
increaſes. the Labour, and takes off at the fame 
Time from the Pleaſure of this Study is, our 
having no juſt Notion of the Quantity in Savon 
Verſes, upon which however their Excellence in 
a great Meaſure dependsy and yet in Spight of 
all theſe Difficulties, when a Man has fr ſome 
Time accuſtom'd himſelf to reading their Com- 
poſitions, he is as well pleaſed with a Saxon, as 
with a Greek Ode; for tho' theſe are very diffe- 
rent Languages, yet the Poetick Spirit is the 
ſame in both, and in each is equally charming. 
The Saxon Poets made uſe of different kinds of 
Verſes, from three to eight Syllables, but very 
ſeldom exceeded that Meaſure. Like the Britons, 
their, Poems were divided into Hymns, Panegy- 
ricks, and Satyrs, eacn of theſe Heads muſt be 


underſtood, not in a ſtrict and limitted, but = 
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fair and extenſive Senſe. For Example, under 
Hymns I include all Paraphraſes in Scripture 
made in Verſe, which were very common amongſt 
the Saxons, and alſo all Poems in Praiſe of Saints 
and Martyrs, with other Things of a like Nature. 
Under Panegyricks I place moral Sonnets in Praiſe 
of Virtue, and Mourning Elegies on great Per- 
ſons deceaſed, as well as Songs of Victory, and 
Poems in Praiſe of living Princes. Under Satyrs 


I claſs all Invectives whatſoever, whether againſt 


Vices or Perſons; and then under theſe Heads 
thus taken, I apprehend all the Saxon Poetry, at 
leaſt that is remaining, will properly enough fall. 
That Regularity which I have already aſcrib'd to 
the Saxon Poets, and which may be indeed ob- 
ſcrv'd in all their Compoſitions, muſt not be un- 
derſtood to exclude Genius, which is as viſible in 
their Performances as I believe it is in any kind 
of Poetry whatſoever, To ſay the Truth, the 
Saxons had Notions perfectly juſt in this Reſpect, 
they aſcrib'd the Furor Poeticus, the Divine Rage 
of Verſe to a Gift from Heaven; but they attri- 
buted the Structure and Elegance of Poetry to 
the Art and Application of Man, as is evident 
from the Account they give us of Cedmon, 
the Saxon Homer, with whoſe Works they 
would not ſuffer the Poems of any other to 
compar'd, His Hiſtory in few Words was 
this, as we have it from Beda and Leland. 

He flouriſhed in the latter End of the Seventh 
Century, and was Brother to the Abbeſs of 


Whitby in Yorkſhire, he liv'd himſelf a Monk in 


an adjoining Monaſtery, where he was extreamly 

belov'd for his extraordinary Candour and Purity 

of Manners. He had it ſeems no great Taſte 

for the ſofter Sciences, -_ therefore _— the 
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Monks, were merry at a Feaſt he choſe to retire, 
as not. being able to bear a Part in their Mirth, 
Once he did this, on a great Feaſt, and it being 
then his Turn to look after the Horſes, he left 
them at Supper and retired to the Stable, there, 
having perform'd all that was wanting, he went 
and lay down to Reſt ; he lad not been long 
aſleep when he dream'd, that a Perſon came to 
him and bid him Sing; Cedmon anſwer'd, that he 
could not Sing, and that for this very Reaſon he 


left the Company that he might no be aſk*d in his 


Turn; but the Perſon repeating his Command, 
Cedmon was preſſed by his Good Genius to make 
the Creation the Subject of his Song, he per- 
form'd ſo admirably tho' in his Sleep, that it 
made a great Impreſſion on his Mind, infomuch 
that when he awoke, he was able to recite the 
ſame Hymn or Poem to the Monks of Hhbitby, 
who tho? they were learned Men, and many of 
them great Poets, were exceedingly ſurpriz'd, and 
ingenuouſly confeſſed, that they were not able to 
perform any Thing like it. Thence forward he 
poſſeſſed this wonderful Gift of compoſing in his 
own Mother Tongue; inſomuch, that whenever 
the Scripture was expounded to him, for he was 
no Latin Schollar, and ſo could not read it him- 
ſelf, he would immediately paraphraſe it in Savon 
Verſe with wonderful Elegance, of which there 
are various Inſtances ſtill remaining. Other Poets 
wrote in the fame Manner, and with great Re- 
putation ; but ſtil] none of them approach'd this 
Cedmon, who was conſtantly believ'd to have re- 
ceiv*d this Gift of Poetry by Inſpiration. It is 
laid, that he foretold exactly the Day of his Death 


tome time before it happen'd, which was about 
A. D. 670. under the Reign of Mcfrid King of 


Northumberland, From 
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From this Time, to that of fred the Great, 
who was not more famous as a Law-giver, or a 
Conqueror, than as a Poet ; there flouriſhed many 
excellent Writers in this kind, particularly St. 
Aldhelm, who wrote both Saxon and Latin Verſe, 
and if we may believe himſclf, was the firſt Anglo- 
Saxon, who wrote in the laſt mention*d Language. 
Beda allo, the eccleſiattical Hiſtorian, was a Poet, 
and fo was Flaccus Albinus, or Acuinus, Who was 
Chaplain to Charles the Great, and the Founder 
of the Univerſity of Paris. But the frequent In- 
vaſions of the Danes, and that Luxury which at- 
tended the proſperous Condition of the Saxons, 
though for a ſhort Space of Time, had terrible 
Effects on the Sciences, and almoſt eradicated them 
out of this Iſland. Inſomuch that as AZ/fred him- 
ſelf tells us in a Preface to one of his Books, when 
he came to the Crown, there was not a Prieſt in 
the South Part of the Iſland (for Learning was 
then retired into the North) that could tranſlate a 
Chapter out of Latin into Saxon, though as that 
King aſſures us in the fame Place, Learning had 
flouriſhed much, and been in high repute with 
their Anceſtors. 


This learned King, who reſtored Order, Laws 


and Victory to the Saxons, was likewiſe the Re- 


ſtorer of the Sciences, ſome ſay, the Founder of 
the Univerſity of Oxford; but all allow him to 
have been the Reviver of Poeſy, and without any 
Complement to his Dignity, by much the greateſt 
Man in that Way, of the Age in which he liv'd. 
His love of Verſe, was the true Cauſe of his be- 
coming ſo great a Schollar. He was twelve Years 
old before he could read, but then his Mother 
reading certain Saxon Poems to him, and the reſt 
of her Sons, and promiſing to give the Book to 
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him who could firſt learn to make uſe of it. 
Alfred, apply'd himſelf with ſuch Diligence, 
that he quickly gain*d the Prize. His Love ot 
Poetry was ſo great in his Vouth, that it gave 
him a Diſtaſte to Buſineſs, inſomuch, that he 
would willingly have declin'd the Splendour of 
that State to which he was born, for the quiet 
Poſſeſſion of ſome rural Solitude, where he might 
have liv'd to himſelf, and purſued his Studies 
without Interruption. 

This Monarch, to ſhow himſelf a true Patrs; 
of the Muſes, did not only draw by great Acts 
of Magnificence, the moſt famous Men for Learn- 
ing throughout all Europe into his Dominions, 
but alſo provided for them there ſo plenti- 
fully, as to leave them no Deſires of returning. 
He fettled Schools for the Education of Youth. 
He form'd a Univerſity for the Encouragement 
of thoſe of riper Years. He made Learning the 
fole Road to Preferment, and to ſhow his Love 
for Poctry, he not only compoſed many excellent 
Pieces, but alſo tranſlated into the Saxon Tongue, 
the Conſolation of Philoſophy, from the Latin of 
Boetins. This was a favourite Author with the 
Saxons, and their beſt Writers imitated his Man- 
ner. Whatever is the Faſhion at Court, will 
quickly grow into Uſe through a whole Nation. 
This was the Caſe with Reſpect to Afred, and 
his Zeal for L-arning all the Nobility ſtudied, and 
we may form ſome Idea of the Credit Poetry 
was in, from an Act of his Grandſon A#theltan. 
That Prince being attacked by a great Army ot 
Danes, went to their Camp in the Diſguiſe of a 
Harper, and by performing while their Princes 
and Captains were at Dinner, diſcover'd their 
Intentions and defeated them. Without a com- 
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petent Skill both in Poetry and Muſic, it is im- 
poſſible that AZ!helſtan ſhould have ſucceeded in 
this hazardous Exploit, and we may be ſure, that 
while Poetry was ſtudied by Princes, it was not 
neglected by Perſons of meaner Rank. But as the 
Power of the Weſt Saxons declin'd, ſo their Lan- 
guage grew corrupt, and their Genius for Poetry 


began to ſink as is diſcernable enough in the Com- 


poſitions of thoſe Times. Having thus ran 
through the Hiſtory of this Science among theſe 
People, I return again to the Conſideration of 
thoſe Remnants which are yet in the Hands of 
the Curious, and ſerve to maintain the Reputati- 
on of the Saxon Poets, while the Language they 
wrote in can be no longer faid to live. In this 
Reſpect, they are certainly on the levell with the 
Poets who have written in thoſe which are tiled 
the learn'd Languages, and if I had Abilities e- 


qual to my Affection for their Memories, I ſhould 
not deſpair of maintaining their Credit in every 


other Reſpect, ſo that wherever I fall ſhort you 
are to cenſure me, and not them. But withal 
I muſt put you in mind that this is really a very 
arduous Study, in which a Man meets with few 
helps, fewer Companions, and little or no En- 
couragement. But ,ſtill the Amor Patrie join'd 
to a Paſſion for Poetry, will ſpur me on to do my 
utmoſt, which will be ſome Excuſe for not per- 
forming all that you may expect. 

The Saxon Poets made it always a Rule to 
write on uſeful Subjects, and in a uſeful Way. 
For Inſtance, we have a Hymn ſtill extant, de- 
{cribes the Situation of Durham, and with all the 
Honors of the Cathedral there, dedicated to St. 
Cuthbert, of which, that I may not ſeem to ſpare 


my Labour, I will give you the beſt Tranſlation 


I can 
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I can, keeping cloſe not only to the Authors Senſe, 
but as near as may be, to his Sounds, by imita- 
ting the Structure, as well as turning the Senſe of 
his Poem into Exg/ih. The Saxon Ode conſiſts 
of eight and thirty Lines, written in a kind of 
Lyrick Strain, accommodating the Sound of the 
Verſe to the Subject of the Poem. 


An ELEGIAC POEM, literally tranſlated from 


the Saxon. 

HIS famous City lies beyond, 1 

The Britiſh Kingdoms, Northern hound, the 

On an Aſcent its Buildings riſe, Cou 
The Rock around defenſtve lies : it w 
Amazing in its lofty Scite, act 
Which ſtrites with Wonder and Delight. ſcrix 
tO C 

Sweet winding Were, beneath it flows, hear 
A copious Flood its Channel ſhews, 1 W 
And as its filver Waters ſtray, quir 
In Shoals the wanton Fiſhes play. any 
Thick Woods th* adjacent Country Crown, Ady 
The Sea, in various Bays is ſhown, trao! 
From its high Scat, in Vales below, were 
The tripping Deer in Numbers go. Hiſt 
hath 

For Men too, is this City fam'd, Perf 
Men with deep Rev'rence to be nam'd. the , 
St. Cuthbert's venerable Shrine, auth 
Is here and royal Oſwald, thine ; coun 
A King, for Charity renown'd, | agai! 
For Valour too, with Laurels crown'd, a col 
With Biſhop Aidan refteth here, cont 


Eidbercht and Zlfred noble Pair. 


Flere 
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Here ÆEthelwold great Prelate ſleeps, 
This Church, the ſacred Body keeps, 

Of Beda, venerable Scribe, 

And Boiſil too, doth here abide, 

A learned Abbot, by whoſe Care, 

St. Cuthbert, gain'd his Knowledge here. 
And with theſe Saints, the Relitts lie, 
(Safe in the inner Monaſtry) 

Of many more, grave Authors tell, 
What Miracles, proclaim their Zeal, 
While here in a conſuming State, 

Their Bodies, Heaven's laſt Fudgment watt. 


You ſee Sir, that by this Manner of writing, 


the Geography, as well as the Hiſtory of a. 


Country, is perfectly preſerv'd. Without doubt 
it was from this Motive that Homer was ſo ex- 
act in his Liſts, and fo particular in all his. De- 
(criptions. By this Method, Poetry was made 
to convey all Kinds of Sciences, and while Men 
heard with Pleaſure, and took Pains to remember 
a well wrote eaſy Ode, they imperceptibly ac- 
quired other Branches of Knowledge, without 
any Labour at all, which ſure was a very great 
Advantage. Theſe Odes were wrote with ſuch ex- 
traordinary Energy, and the Paintings in them 
were ſo beautiful, and fo pleaſing, that even their 
Hiſtorians would ſometimes copy them, which 
hath occaſioned in proceſs of Time, not a little 
Perplexity to modern Commentators. Thus in 
the Saxon Chronicle, one of the oldeſt and moſt 
authenric hiſtorical Works, we have; in the Ac- 
count of a great Victory gain'd by #helflan, 
againſt Azlaff, King of the Norvegians, there is 


a conſiderable Paſſage out of one of Cedmon's Odes, 


containing a Diſcription of a Fight applicable e- 
| nough 
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nough to this, though written three hundred 
Years before. A Perſon well skilled in the Savon 
Learning, who firſt publiſhed that Chronicle, did 
not perceive this Quotation, but complained that 
the Book was here written in a very obſolete and 
"obſcure Stile; but the preſent Biſhop of London, 
in his more accurate Edition of that Work, has 
ſet the Matter in a clear Light, and made an ex- 
cellent Verſion into Latin, of that perplexed Pal. 
ſage as the old Editor call'd it. 

Whatever Beauties, whatever captivating Fi- 
gures, whatever Graces in Sound, or Elegancies 
in Expreſſion, the Criticks have remark*d in any 
of the Greck and Latin Poets, the fame are to be 
found in our Saxon. So that Nature ſeems to 
have dictated in all Nations to ſuch as were truly 
Poets, thoſe Methods of charming the Mind and 
ſoothing the Ear, which Men of cooler Heads 
have digeſted into an Art. If I ſhould cite to 
you ſeveral Inſtances of this Sort it would appear 
tedious, and at the ſame Time a little Pedantick: 
I will therefore content myſelf with ſupporting 
what I have advanced, by only one Authority, 
which will I hope ſufficiently demonſtrate, that 
I deal fairly, and neither attempt to impoſe up- 
on Others, nor am myſelf bewitch'd with an un- 
reafonable Paſſion for the Antients. 

There is not a greater Beauty in Verſification, 
than that happy Repetition of the ſame Letter 
which Erythreus, that excellent Commentator on 
Virgil, calls Alliteratio, of which there cannot be 
a better Example, than in the following Line, 
from that excellent Roman Poet. 


Et ſola in ficca ſecum ſpatiatur arena. 
Our 
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Our 
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Our Poets faw and copied this Beauty very 
early. The firſt Engliſh Poet we have, I mean 
the Author of the Satyr entitled, Pierce Plowman, 
uſes it frequently as in this fine Line. | 


In a Somer Seaſon, when ſet was the Sunne. 
So alſo Chaucer ſpeaking of Cre/ida. 
Full forrowfully ſhe ſigh'd, and ſaid Aa 


But of all our Bards, Denham excells in it moſt, 
who in his Cooper*s-Hill, hath variety of Ex- 
amples, not only of this, but of all the Beauties 
of which Englih Verſification is capable. I will 
mention but two, the firſt in deſcribing the riſe 
of the Hill on which Vindſor-Caſtle ſtands, which 
he compares to the Appearance of Charles I. 


Thy mighty Maſters Emblem in whoſe Face, 
Sat Meekneſs, heightned with majeſtic Grace. 


And again, ſpeaking of the Happineſs of the 
Scotiſh Line, in enjoying all thoſe Advantages for 
which the Englijþh Monarchs fought, even when 
their Anceſtors ſuffered, and were made Priſoners 
by them, 


To whom, their better Fate reſerves «what er, 
The Victor hopes for, or the Vanquiſh*d fear. 


Waller was particularly Happy this Way, as 
appears in, the following Lines. 


Lluſtrious Acts, high Raptures do infuſe, 
And every Conqueror creates a Muſe. 2 
c 
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But of all our Poets, Dryden us'd this Manner 
of Writing molt, for Inſtance, here are two Ex- 
_— in two Lines of his Character of Shaf!/- 

ry. 


In Friendſhip falle, implacable in State, 
Reſolv'd 79 ruin, cr ie rule the State. 


But our Saxon Poets knew, and us'd this Grace 
many a hundred Years before, as in the following 
Verſes. 


Death com on this Midelard, 
'Thurth thees Defles onde, 

And Senne and Soſge and Iſrinc, 
On Se and on Londce- 


Death fills the World with Slaughter ſtill, 
From the foul Fiends, malicious Will : 
And Sin, and Shame, and Sorrow too, 
On Sea and Shore to it we owe. | 


TI could with much facility produce a variety 
of Proofs of this Sort, which however you may 
eaſily find in Doctor Hicks's Treaſure of the Nor- 
thern Languages, the nobleſt Storehouſe of this 
kind of Learning the World has yet ſeen; there 
the Learned Author hath entirely exhauſted the 
Subject, and made it evident, that our Anceſtors 
who wrote Verſe in that Language, were truly 
Poets, in reſpect to Genius, and excellently skill'd 
in what we have ſince conſidered as the principal 
Rules of the Art. As I am fully perſuaded that 

od Tranſlations of the Saxon Poetry, would 
ſerve to illuſtrate many dark Paſſages in our anci- 


ent Hiſtory, ſo I am allo clearly convinc'd, that 
| 11 
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if we return'd to this Saxon Manner of Writing, 
it would contribute not a little to reſtore the Re- 


putation of our Poetry, and to render this kind 
of Writing of much greater Service to Mankind, 


than hicherto it has been. To give you ſome No- 
tion of what I mean, permit me to obſerve, that 
Cooper s-Hill, Windſor-Forreft, Clare-Mount, and 
all the (deſcriptive Poems like them, if they are 
not Imitations of the Saxon Poetry, as I confeſs I 
believe they are not, yet I can aſſure you, they 
are built on like Plans, and ſerve excellently to de- 
fend various Paſſages in modern Hiſtory, from 
ſinking into Oblivion, as well as to afford a laſting 
Picture of the Places they are deſign'd to repre- 
ſent. By the ſame Method, other Things worthy 
of Remembrance might be preſerv*d, and a ſub- 
lime Inſtructive, and improving Poetry might be 
introduced, inſtead of that low, uſeleſs tinkling 
kind of Rhimes, which are the Diſgrace of the 
preſent Age. 

I am very, ſenſible that this Letter is of an un- 
reaſonable Length, and I will endeavout to digeſt 
my Matter cloſer for the future. In my next, I 
intend to ſay ſomewhat of Dan Poetry, not that 
there was any ' great Difference between the 
Tongues ; but becauſe in my Judgment the Geni- 
us of the Daniſb Poets is of a diſtinct Nature, and 
therefore worthy of Conſideration. The kind 
Letter you was pleas'd to write me, ſhall receive 
as ſpeedy an Anſwer as is conſiſtent with your 
own Commands, which ſhall always have the 


' Place of Laws with me. I am extreamly ob- 


lig'd to Phaon for his kind Opinion of my little 
Labour, and hope in Time to merit that Ap- 
probation which he ſeems fo willing to beſtow. 
| ſhall go to my Father-in-laws next Week, N 

rom 
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rom thence I propoſe to write my next Epiſtle, 
which will contain alſo an Account of what the 

old Man is doing. Adieu! dear Sir! ! 
have ſcarce left my ſelf room to aſſure you, that 
he common Phraſe was never more ſincerely ugd 
han when I tell you, 


Jam, 


The moſt devoted of your Servants, 


LEANDER. 


EISSN 
WL ESSEN 
SIS cg 


LETTER: V. 


PHAON LE AND E R, 


1 Received yeſterday from Celadon, your E piſtle 
on Saxon Poetry, which without a Compli- 
ment, pleaſes me very much. I cannot however 
underſtand how you came to imagine that People 
are prejudiced againſt the Truths which you have 
advanced therein. As to the common Sort of 
People, they are certainly very incompetent Judges 
of ſuch Things, and yet they are, though they 
know not why, generally ſpeaking, -Zealous c- 
nough in the Cauſe of their Anceſtors. Thoſe 
who are better qualify*d to decide on this Subject, 
are ſo far from having any byaſs the other Way, 
that if I am not extreamly miſtaken, they too in- 
cline to that Side which you eſpouſe. Theſe Le- 
ander, are my Reaſons, We owe our Laws to 
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the Saxons, Whenever we turn over Hollinſbead, 
$/0we, or Speed, who notwithſtanding the general 
Vogue of Rapin, are ſtill Hiſtorians with Men of 
Senſe I lay, whenever we turn over theſe, we 
cannot but oblerve that our Conſtitution is Saxon, 
and that the conſtant defire of our Fore-fathers 
was, to be governed by the Laws of the Confeſſor. 
On the other Hand, all the Cathedrals, Collegiate 
Churches, and other Monuments of Antiquity, 
which are moſt admir'd, are Saxon Monuments. 
Do you then think it poſſible, that while ſuch 
viſible Marks are before our Eyes of the Policy 
and Piety of theſe People, we ſhould if we think 
at all, think meanly of their Poetry. No, my 
Friend, thoſe who have ſtudied the Saxon Tongue, 
are convinc*d, that the Bards of former Times 
wrote elegantly and accurately, and thoſe who 
have no Ideas of Saxon Poetry, but what they 
gather from the Marks they have left of their 
Skill in other Sciences, are very ready to believe 
all that can be ſaid in their Favour as to this. 
But a diſlike of Labour, which you own muſt 
be great in order to attain any Degree of Know- 
Idge in this Way, is the true Source of that 
Want of Application of which you fo juſtly com- 
plain. A little French, a gentile Bow, and a 
Song out of the Beggars Opera, includes Wit, 
Learning and Politeneſs, and a Man with theſe 
Accompliſhments, may pretend to any Thing 
at preſent. But this ſmooth Scaſon ſeems to be 
drawing towards a Cloſe, the Sky looks cloudy, 
and whenever ill Weather comes, theſe ſmart Fel- 
lows muſt retire. They are not made for Storms, 
nay, they can ſcarce endure a Shower, and there- 
tore when Mankind ſtirs, Men of Parts will cer- 
tainly be diſtinguiſhed, and that Spirit of In- 

1 duſtry 
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duſtry revive again, which for want of Encou 
ragement hath been ſo long declining. I ſay 
this, Leander, to keep you in Spirits, and that 
you may not think all your Pains and Reading have 
been thrown away. 

When I read your Letter firſt, I was appre- 
henſive that you deviated a little from what you at 
firſt laid down, concerning the Spirit of Poetry, 
and the accommodating our Verſe to certain Rules, 
but upon peruſing that Part of your Letter again, 
I perceived it was my Miſtake, and that you ad- 
her'd cloſely to your former Doctrine. I fancy 
I have found out a Sort of Demonſtration of that 
Propoſition, that the eldeſt Poets are moſt Per- 
fect. I reaſon thus, all our Rules are drawn from 
the Effects of Genius, and Genius is the fame 
Thing in all Nations. You have rightly obſcry- 
ed, that the Songs of the Brit;h Bards reſemble 
the beſt Greek Odes; I have ſince taken ſome 
Pains to be informed in that Point, and I find 
that they are, properly ſpeaking, Pindaricks in 
Welch. The fame Thing I perceive may be re- 
mark*d of the Saxon Sonnets, and I dare ſay, you 
muſt have obſerved the like in two Lapland Odts, 
publiſh'd in the Spefator, and which may be 
found in their original Language in Scheffer's Hil- 
tory of Lapland. This being fo, nothing can be 
more clear than that Rules deduc'd from ſuch 
Pieces, can never teach any Man to come up to 
the Models from which they are taken, and there- 
fore I no more wonder that modern Poets fall 
ſhort of the Antients, than that our Sculptors 
fall ſhort of theirs, becauſe the Reaſon is the ſame 
in both Caſes. There are certain Sciences in 
which the human Underſtanding may make a con- 


tinual Progreſs, ſuch as in Natural Philolopty; 
| an 
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and the Mathematicks ; but in regard to Rhetorick, 
Oratory and Poetry, there is a certain Point of 
Perfection, which once reach'd, we in vain think 
of going farther, and by purſuing our own miſ- 
taken Notions of Excellence, are apt to go back 
again. Cedmen was the Standard Writer amongſt 
the Saxons, he hit that Point of Perfection which 
all could diſcern, and yet none could find the 
Tract by which he reach'd it. One might per- 
haps ſay the ſame Thing of an Engliſh Poet, but 
| chuſe rather to give an Inſtance in another Way. 
Sir Walter Raleigh, reach'd the Summit of Hil. 
toric Eloquence, he wrote an Age ago, and we 
have had Numbers writing after him, but not 
one who has wrote like him. Art therefore be- 
ing no more than an imitation of Nature, muſt 
be content with the ſecond Place, and till we find 
out ſomething equivaleat to that Inſtitution which 
is call'd in the Sacred Writings, the School of 
the Prophets, where Inſtruction was convey*d by 
Practice rather than Method, we ſhall never reach 
thoſe Heights to which we aſpire. At leaſt theſe 
are my Notions, and the Notions of ſome who 
Wiſer than I. I know that they are Notions 
which have been ridicul'd, but ſo have the moſt 
ſacred Things, and yet are they never the leſs 
true, or leſs deſerving of Eſteem. 

It is impoſſible to tell you how much I was 
pleas*d with your Verſion of the Saxon Ode, de- 
ſcribing the City of Durham. I ſhow'd it to the 
Parſon of our Pariſh, a Man of good Senſe, and 
not to ſeek in theſe Matters, He preſently re- 
collected his having met with this very Ode in one 
of the antient Writers, publiſhed by the great 
Selden ; at my Requeſt, he look'd for, and found 
it, with the Latin Tranſlation, which gave us 

13 . great 
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great Pleaſure, though we were Criticks enough 
to diſcover that you made Uſe of ſome other Copy, 
which 1s certainly the Correcter of the two. I 
wonder fo uſeful a Sort of Poetry ever grew out 
of Faſhion, Have the Charity to inform me, 
if there are ſtill remaining many of theſe Odes, 
and if my Recommendation be of any Weight, 
try what you can do in this Kind, at your Fa- 
ther-in-laws, his Houſe and Gardens really merit 
ſuch. a Deſcription, and I ſhould think that con- 
ſidering it as Lucinda's Birth-place, you would 
not ſtand in need of any other Muſe. I promiſe 
you, I mean to try my little Skill in the fame 
Way, though I foreſee it will coſt me a 

deal of Trouble, ſince vulgar Inſtances would fink 
the Majcſty of the Poem, and thoſe of an heroic 
Nature are not caſily found. It would be. a ge- 
nerous Thing to celebrate in this Manner the 
moſt remarkable Places in this Iſland, eſpecially 
ſuch as have falPn, or are falling to decay, The 
Parſon I mentioned to you before, lent me Droy- 
tons Polly-Olbion, a poetical Deſcription of this 
Kingdom, by its Rivers, with which T dare fay, 
you are well acquainted. IT am never weary of 
reading it, ſuch a happy mixture do I fird-therein, 
of the profitable and the Pleaſant, How grand 
a Deſign was this, to eternize every Rivuler, and 
to add the Graces of Poeſy, to a Geographical 
Deſcription ? Well did this Drayton deſerve 
the Laureat's Wreath, ſince this Work ſhows 
him both a Patriot and a Poet. But alas! how 
few have trode in his Steps, nay, how little 1s 
his Poem known, and of thoſe who know it, 
how few eſteem it as they ought? It is to your 


Letter that I myſelf owe the Pleaſure of reading 


it; be communicative Leander, and if you are 
b acquaint- 
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acquainted with a variety of Authors, like Dray- 
ton, let me have a Lift of them, that I may im- 
mediately apply myſelf to ſo charming a Study, 
and make Poetry my Buſineſs, after it has been fo 
many Years my Amuſement. 
In Celadon's Library laſt Summer, I met with 
a Book which pleaſed me very much, it was print- 
ed at Edinburgh, and is call'd the Ever-green, 
or a Collection of old Scotch Poems. It coſt me I 
confels a good deal of Pains to underſtand it, 
but I thought my Pains well rewarded by the 
many lively Hints I met with, which either are, 
or at leaſt ſeem to me fuller of poetic Spirit, than 
any modern Compoſitions. If you have never 
ſeen it, it ſhall be ſent you, and in that Caſe I 
fatter myſelf you will believe that I lay you under 
a ſenſible Obligation. A Treaſure of fine Thoughts 
to a Man of Taſte, affords a Surprize as agreeable 
2s the finding a Treaſure of another Sort does to 
a Muckworm, Among the ſeveral] Pieces in this 
Collection, there are ſome like your Saxon Poems, 
deſcriptive, others extreamly humorous ; but thoſe 
which drew my Atnention moſt, were Alle 
rick, Our ancient Poets excelled in this Way, 
and I wonder ſince Spencer hath met of late 
Years with ſo many Admirers, fo few have ven- 
tured to write in his Manner, and of thoſe few 
which I have ſeen, moſt imitate rather his Faults, 
than his Excellencies, and have no Idea of ſurpaſſing 
him, or of improving that kind of Poetry which 
to me however, ſcems far from being impracti- 
cable. The French Poet La Motte, in his Fables 
hath in my Judgement afforded ſeveral Inſtances 
of this, neither have there been wanting ſome o- 
ther ingenious, Perſons in that Kingdom who 
have cultivated this Manner of Writing. A- 
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mongſt theſe, ſome Ladies have been particularly 
Happy, uniting all the Fire of true Poetry with 
that delicacy of Thought, which is peculiar to 
the Wits of that Sex. After ſo long, and ſo 

very ſober a Letter, you will I dare fay, be well 
enough pleas'd to fee a little Poetry, though it be 
but indifferent, I have therefore ſent you one of 
thoſe allegoric Pieces, in the beſt Tranſlation of it I 
am able to make. Having now done with our 
Buſineſs, let me tell you a little Country News, 
Clarinda has been theſe two Days at Celadon's, and 
her Huſband is expected to-morrow ; they will 
ſtay a Fortnight, and I give you this Notice, 
that you may not fail in paying your Reſpects. 
My Houfe will lye in your Way, and therefore 
I expect you ſhould call on me when you go to 
make your Compliments to that illuſtrious Couple. 
You are alſo to know, that Lady Sophia is with 
Child, which is a Matter of great Importance in 
her Family, and may poſſibly afford you the Sub- 
ject of a Poem; laſt of all let me tell you, that 
my Wife's favourite Cat deceaſed Yeſterday, and 
that with all her good Scnſe, Eliza has not been 
able to recover her good Humour ſince. Look- 
ing for the Poem I was to ſend you, I met with 
a Sonnet written by the famous Pere Commire, on 
the Death of his tabby Cat, which is a full Proof 
that Wits have a Liberty of making the moſt 
triffling Accidents Matters of Moment, when they 
relate to themſelves. Be pleaſed therefore to par- 
don all theſe Triffles, if not for the Sake of my 
Wit, yet becauſe Jam moſt ſincerely, 


Your hearty Friend, 
And obedient, humble Servant, 
PHA ON. 
P R U- 


2811 


P RUD ENC E and TRUTH 


A FAB E, or ALLEGcorRIck POEM. 


0 NC E it fell out as Poets ſay, 


When Time and T.1cnT had been at play, 

The Laſs prov'd big-----a Trick of Youth, 
And brought old TIME Daughter TRUTH. 
This Virgin toben ſhe left their Houſe, 
Came up to Court to look a Spouſe. 
But fad alas! her Fortune there, 
How wild ſays one that Creatures Air] 
How blunt the Wench ? another cries, 
A third, ſpied Madneſs in her Eyes. 
Thus us'd, poor TRUTH was forc'd to rove, 
For none pretended to her Love. 
ART was the reigning Toaſt, and ſhe 
Could never with plain TRUTH agree. 
Vex*d to the Soul the Virgin goes, 
To Wilds and Woods fhe ſpeaks her Woes. 
And as thro theſe ſhe chanc'd to ſtray, 
Fortune threw PRUDENCE in ber Way. 
Seeing bright TRUTH, the Goddeſs ſaid, 
How fares it lovely looking Maid ? 
Why heave theſe Sighs ! Why fall theſe Tears 
Can harmleſs TRUTH have real Fears? 

With Grief at this her Boſom ſwells, 
For ſobbing ſcarce her Tale ſhe tells. 
Dear Coulin,-----/aid with ſmiling Air, 
The GopDEss-----tho? divinely Bir, 
From every Stain of Guilt, tho' free, 
Yet Nakedneſs becomes not-----Thee. 
Be then advis'd-----Put on ſome Cloaths, 
No more all bare theſe Limbs expole. 


Nor 
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Nor truſt your Conduct quite to Chance, 

But learn to ſpeak-----nay, learn to dance. 
Good Breeding borders not on Vice, 

Be both in Dreſs and Vertue nice, 

Once poliſh*d-----Truſt me Friend of mine, 
In Coutts you'll Ax r herſelt----out-ſhine. 
Turn took ber Word. —and when ſbe came, 
Grave FLEURY introduc'd the Dame. 

Wherever fince ſhe has been ſeen, 

And beld of all Virtues the Queen. 


VERSES by a Jz5sv ir on the Death of his 
CAT. 


Go RISET ig dead, who pleaſed me Night and Day, 
So gentle, yet ſo ſprightly, work and play, 
His Time divided. Now with me he ſate, 
Now mous'd, how rigid are thy Laws O Fate! 
That gave ſo good a Cat ſo ſhort à Date. 
His ſhining Back, a ſpeckled Tabby ſpread, t 
Nor Rat, nor Mouſe from his fell Talons fled 
Wanton in play, fatal in Rage, he's Dead ! ( 
| Ye Graces mourn, ye Muſes. chant his Praiſe, 
| Shade ye his Urn, with Roſes and with Bays. 
Ye Mice be merry, and ye Rats be glad, 

While I his hapleſs Maſter thus am ſad, 

And ſee you ravage---Ob ! *twill make me mad! 

| He never more ſhall pur about my Bed, 

No more ſhall I ſtrote ore his ploſſy Head, 
No more! Alas no more !----GRISET is dead. 


LE IT- 
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LE AN DER # CELA DON. 
TA FE Expeditions of the Danes into this 


Iſland make a conſiderable Part of our an- 
cient Hiſtory, a Part hitherto very looſely treated 
thro? the Partiality of ſome, and the Ignorance of 
molt of our Writers, who have affected to repre- 
ſent all the Attempts of the Danes, as ſo many 
thieviſh Enterprizes undertaken by a mean barba- 
rous Enemy, for the Sake of Subſiſtance. It is 
very poſſible, that all the offenſive Wars of Prin- 
ces ought to be conſider'd in this Light; ſome 
grave Philoſophers have treated Alexander the 
Great as an over-grown Robber, and it was once 
faſhionable for Divines to repreſent Lewis the XIV. 
under the ſame Character; yet ſtill the Generali- 
ty of the World have thought otherwiſe of both 
theſe Princes. From the ſame Motives conſequently 
which lead us to ſpeak reſpectfully of any Heroes, 
or of any Warlike Nation, we ought to change 
our Sentiments concerning the Danes, who long 
before they troubled this Country, were a ve 
powerful People both by Sea and Land. In or- 
der therefore to have a juſt Idea of their Notions 
and Cuſtoms, we muſt have Recourſe to their 
own Hiſtorians, from whom we learn, that the 
Danes were govern'd by a Number of petty Chief 
tains, whom ſome call Lords, others Princes, and 
not a few, Kings. As theſe Men were advanc'd 
to the Commands they held, chiefly on Account 
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of their diſtinguiſhed Bravery, Courage becam- 
of Courſe the Quality molt eſteem'd among the 
Danes. This Opinion ſerv'd to rout out all the 
common Notions of Juſtice, at leaſt with Reſpect 
to Strangers ; ſo that attacking and plundering 
them was ſo far from being look'd on as a baſe 
and barbarous Action, that it was really eſteem'd 
the firſt Employment for Men nobly born, and 
deſirous of diſtinguiſhing themſelves by great Ac- 
tions. It is true, that all the Saxon Hiſtorians re- 
preſent the Danes as Pyrates; and it is as true, 
that in the proper Signification of the Word fo 
they were, yet that Pyracy was not a ſhameful, 
but an honourable Profeſſion in the Judgment of 
the Danes, we have already ſhown ; and whoever 
ſtill retains Scruples on that Head, may by per- 
uſing the Preface written by Thucydides to his 
Greek Hiſtory, be fully convinc*d, that the Danes 
were not the only Perſons in the World who 
thought in this Way ; but that the ancient Greek 
Heroes were of the very ſame Stamp with theirs, 
and the Expedition of the Golden-Fleece not a 
Grain more honourable ; and according to ſome 
Daniſh Accounts, leſs ſo than that of Inguar and 
Hubba, two Daniſh Princes, who were among the 
firſt Invaders of Britain. 

I ſhould not have run into this Detail, but that 
I thought it abſolutely neceſſary, to render the 


Account I am to give of the Daniſh Poetry intel- 


ligible. It would certainly have look*d odd, had 
I afſerted, that eminent Poets were to be found 
among a Race of low inconſiderable Thieves, 
ſuch as the firſt Daniſh Adventurer are uſually re- 
preſented ; but having once clear*d up this Point, 
it will not appear at all improbable, that when 
ſuch Knight's-Errant as theſe Daniſh Princes were 
Went 
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went in Ta of Adventures, they were attended 
by ſome of their Poets, and welcom'd by others 
at their Return Home. It would be beſide my 
Purpoſe to enter more particularly into the Cu- 
ſtoms and Manners of the Nation I ſpeak of; and 
therefore I ſhall content myſelf with only noting 
another Practice of theirs, which was Drinkin 

ſtoutly; this was an old national Vice — 
them, and which for ought I know, may not be 
eradicated to this Day, they practiſed it where- 
ever they came, and eſtabliſhed it wherever they 
ſettled. As Poets therefore always celebrate Sub- 
jects which delight thoſe who are their Hearers, 
ſo War and Feaſting were the two great Topicks 
of the Daniſh Votaries to Verſe. That theſe Poets 
became excellent in their Way of Compoſing, is 
by no Means wonderful, ſince they had ſuch fre- 
quent Opportunities of exerting their Talents ; for 
whenever the Danes poſſeſs'd themſelves of any 
Part of a Country, their Method was to plunder 
it to a certain Extent all round, and then carrying 
all the Booty to their head Quarters, they - 
ed there plentifully, their Poets ſinging all the 
Time either Panegyricks on their Princes, or the 
Pleaſures of a jolly Life. When any of theſe 
Songs or Odes were particularly pleaſing to ſuch 
as heard them, they were carefully preſerv'd, and 
very warily tranſmitted to Poſterity ; fo that it 


may be juſtly queſtion*d whether more of theſe 


ancient Poems are not ſtill extant, than in any 
other Language whatever; this I take to be 
chiefly owing to the Reſpect which the learned 
Men of Denmark, Nereway, and Iceland, notwith- 
ſtanding the Zeal of the Popiſh Clergy, have ever 
had for their Anceſtors, whoſe Works they have 
been careful not only to preſerve, but to under- 

ſtand, 
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. ſtand, and of late have been at great Pains in N 
'l publiſhing and explaining them to the World. he 
l Far be it from me to run out into any Invectives ſh 
| inſt our F6re-fathers for their Carelefsnefs in to 
| this Reſpect; I perſuade myſelf that many of W. 
our Monks were well verſed in theſe Studies, other- . 

wiſe J cannot account for their Care in preſerving te 
Manuſcripts. It is true, we have many harſh ot 
Charges on this Subject, about the time of the Diſſo- ol 

Jution of Monaſteries, but we know well enough, ſte 

that when any Set of Men are to be ruin'd, it has fit 

been always held convenient to blacken them, O 

that they might not only be the more eaſily un- CO 

done, but ſeem alſo to deſerve it. To return how- ve 

ever to the Deniſh Poets, and to ſhow wherein the all 

great Force and Beauty of their Art conliſted. th 

I muſt oblerve to you, that theſe People being ra 

Pagans, had a Religion wonderfully calculated for to 

Poetry, I will juſt touch on its Original, becauſe ev 
without digreſſing far, I can ſhow you how it 50 

came to be ſo. Certain Magicians that is Pre- in; 

tenders to the working of Miracles, came amongſt po 

the Northern Nations, from that Part of the St. 
Continent of Alia which is next them; the Chief the 

of theſe Men gave himſelf out to be Odin, the the 
principal God theſe People ador'd, and found Fa 

Ways and cans to obtain ſuch high Veneration Ct 
amongſt them, that he was really believ'd ſo to ple 

be; the Account that he gave of himſelf was, be! 

that he came from a certain Country where all the 

manner of Delights. abounded, into which they W 

were ſure to go when they died, and where they nel 

were to meet with Rewards proportionable to the gil, 

Reſpect they paid to the Laws he left them. ſpe 

This Country he called (for as it was of his In- do 

vention he certainly had a Right to give it a cal 


Name) 
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Name) Afgardia, and theſe Gardens of Pleaſure 
he talk*d off were ſtiled Val Holt, which were in 
ſhort a kind of E/y/an Fields; there was ſuppoſed 
to be in theſe a prodigious large and fine Palace, 
which was ſtiled Odin's-Hall, where this Prince 
was believ'd to live and reign eternally, and to en- 
tertain his Diſciples when they came from the 
other World, with all manner of Delights, and 
eſpecially with the richeſt Wines. This Impo- 
ſtor directed, that his Body whenever he thought 
fit to leave it ſhould be burnt contrary to the uſual 
Cuſtom of the Danes, that they might not ſee it 
corrupt, which might have hazarded his new in- 
vented Syitem of Religion. From him the Danes 
alſo recciv*d many other ſtrange Notions, ſuch as 
that it was poſſible by certain Magick Spells, to 
raiſe and converſe with the Dead, to oblige them 
to foretel future Events, and to perform what- 
ever they commanded them. From the ſame 
Source they drew their Nations of Fairies, or Be- 
ings between Men and Spirits, which they ſup- 
poled when viſible ro Men, to appear of a low 
Stature, and therefore in many of their old Poems 
they are called Dwarfs, From ſuch Materials as 
theſe 'tis 'eaſy to conceive, that Men of ſtrong 
Fancies might raiſe a Diverſity of beautiful Stru- 
tures, capable of amazing, and at the fame Time 
pleaſing, ſuch as contemplated them, and were 
beſides fully poſſeſſed with a Perſuaſion, that all 
the ſtrange Things they were told might be true. 
We know of what mighty Conſequence Machi- 
nery is in Verſe, we know how much Homer, Vir- 
gil, Milton, and beſides theſe Chaucer and Shake- 
ſpear owe thereto ; and therefore we need not 
doubt, that theſe Daniſh Bards, or as they are 
call'd in their own Tongue Scalder, were as bo 
ce 


| 


- ſettled in this Country, and conſequently at firit 
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ceſsful in their Management of a Syſtem fo well 
fitted for their Purpoſe. Such as are acquainted 
with their Writings know this by Experience, 
and perhaps I may give you a Specimen of it be- 
fore I quit this Subject. 

The ancient Daniſb Hiſtorians tell us very ex- 
traordinary Things of their Poets, and of the 
mighty Reſpect paid them in thoſe early Times; 
for Example, they aſſure us, that theſe Men had 
ſuch a Power bt Verſe, as to be able to charm 
the moſt boiſt'rous and outragious Paſſions, of 
which they give us an Inſtance in Egillus Stall;- 
grimus, who by a Poem pacified Eric B/ogock, 
King of Norway, notwithſtanding he had been 
his ancient inveterate Enemy, had flain many of 
his Friends, and even one of his Sons with his 
own Hand. They could likewiſe by the Power 
of their Numbers, excite all the Human Paſſions, 
and carry them to the utmoſt Height. Nay, 
{ome modern Authors tell us, that the Icelandic 


Poets poſſeſs this Quality even now. It is how- 


ever remarkable, that the Danes aſcrib'd this ex- 
traordinary Science not to Study, but to Inſpira- 
tion, and that thoſe who pretend to ſuccecd them 


in their Skill in Tceland, all own it a Gift from 


Heaven; whence it is plain, that the Northern 
Nations referr*d all to Genius. In Conſequence 
of this they conceiv*d ſuch as were endued with 
the Spirit of Poetry, to be peculiarly favour'd by 
Providence, which led them to clect one Hiern, 
who made an excellent Epitaph upon their King 


- Fretho his Succeſſor, with as much Reaſon at Icait 


as the ancient Lacedemonians ict a Poet at the 


Head of an Army, I do admit that moſt of 


what has been ſaid” regards the Danes before they 


Sight 
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Sight may not appear ſo conſiſtent with the De- 
ſign J am upon; but if it be conſider'd that vaft 
Numbers of Danes ſettled at ſeveral Times in this 
Country, and left their Poſterity intermingled 
with the Saxons; and if we alſo call to Mind, 
that our next Conquerors the Normans were but 
Danes under another Name, we cannot avoid ſee- 
ing, that as the Inhabitants of this Iſland muſt 
by Degrees have much Dani Blood in their 
Veins, ſo they muſt therewith receive ſome Tin- 
cture of their Manners, and of their Genius. 
That this is not meer Conjecture might be eaſily 
made out, by comparing the Norman Poets with 
their Predeceſſors the Saxons; for tho? it be true, 
that the Normans had by that Time loſt much of 
the Genius of their Anceſtors, yet they ſtill re- 
tain*d enough of that Romantick Turn, peculiar 
to the ancient Daniſh Scalder. Here therefore let 
me end my Hiſtorical Remarks on this fort of 
Poetry, and that I may keep within ſome ſort of 
Bounds, give you a conciſe Account of the Art 
itſelf, and how it was practis*d amongſt theſe an- 
cient Profeſſors, who if ſome Northern Criticks 
were allow'd to decide, will not only paſs fot 
Men on a Level with the moſt celebrated Greek 
and Roman Writers, but alſo much above them, 
which 1s pcrhaps as great a Strain of Madneſs as 
that which ſuppoſes, there are no Poems worth 
reading except in thoſe Languages. 

The very learned WYormius, who has written 
expreſly and with great Learning upon this Sub- 
ject, informs us, that the ancient Danes had no 
leſs than a hundred and thirty-ſix different kinds 
of Verſes, and from this alone we may be affur'd, 
that they were great Proficients in, as well as 
great Admirers of 4 Art; they did 

| nor 
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not, like the Saxons, place all the Force of Poe- 
try in Quantity, but in Harmony and Rhyme. 
To enter on this Subject, and to repeat to you 
the Rules they obſerv*d for accommodating Sound 
to Senſe, would require a Treatiſe z I will there- 
fore content myſelf with ſaying, that in Regard 
to theſe Things, they were far more nice than 
any of our Modern Criticks, and whenever you 
deſire a Proof thereof, I ſhall ſhow it you in 
Flicks's Theſaurus. As to Rhyme they uſed it in 
all the Varieties that can be imagin'd, and beſides 
this, they practiſed a Diſtinction not known to 
us, for they uſed a whole and a halt Rhyme, 
the whole was the fame with ours; but the half 
Rhyme is not eaſily expreſſed, it conſiſted in a 
Sound near, but not exactly like, as if the Words 
Guardian and Pardon were to end Lines. This 
half Rhyme they employ'd in the firſt Line of a 
Stanza of four, and in the third, but the ſecond 
and fourth Verſes. ended with whole Rhymes, 
which had a very happy Effect. Something of 
this Sort there is in one of Hopkins's Plalms, 
which I ſet down to make what I have before ad- 
vanc'd intelligible. | 


The Lord who mage the Ear of Man, 
He needs aright muſt bear; 

He made the Eye, all Things muſt then, 
Before his Sight appear. 


The greateſt Part of their Performances were 
Oges, Dialogues, or Elegies, with ſome hiſtorical 
Poems of conſiderable length, ſome of all theſe 
are ſtill remaining, and we might have had many 
more, but that ſome zealous Divines, who had 
the Care of converting this Nation to Chriſtianity, 

hearing 
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e- hearing ſuch ſtrange Things reported of Verſes 


e. wrote in the Runick Character, and perceiving 
ou how fond the People were of them, and how 
1d tranſported at hearing any of theſe Poems re- 
e- -peated, they immediately conceiv'd, that there 
rd was ſomething of Witchcraft both in their Words 
an and in their Letters, and gave Quarter therefore 
ou to neither, making it a Point of Religion to de- 
in ſtroy all the Remains of Antiquity they could 
in meet with. How far this was really requiſite in | 
les order to the firſt Eſtabliſhment of Chriſtianity, it | 
to is at this Diſtance of Time impoſſible to ſay 3 
ge, but this I think I may venture to remark 

alf nothing but a real Neceſſity could juſtify ſuch a 
2 Behaviour, of which this however is no great 
rds Sign, viz. That the 1celanders have been always 
his very zealous Chriſtians, and yet have preſerved 
F a amongſt them more Fragments of ancient Poetry 
nd than any other Subjects of the Crown of Den- 
CS, mark. 

of As to any real Progreſs that either the Dani 
ns, Manners or Poetry made in England, I cannot ſay 
ad- much with Certainty, there being an apparent 


Spirit of Envy in what moſt of our Hiſtorians 
report of thoſe Reigns; yet even theſe ſpare not 
to inform us, that the Danes introduced a Cuſtom 
of Drinking, which came to ſuch a Height, as to 
require Reſtraint by Law; and if the Danes propa- 
gated their Vices, we may well ſuppoſe, that their 
better Qualities were alſo taken Notice of and 


ere imitated. Canutus was not only a great Kin 

ical but the greateſt King ever rul'd in this Ilan: 
ele for with the Kingdom of England he held 
any Norway, Denmark, and Part of Sweden. Beſides 
had all this he was a very wile Prince, a Protector and 


ity, Encourager of learned Men ; and therefore by 
ing U 2 Con- 
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Conſequence of Poets, yet I ſhould not have 
mention*d him but for this Reaſon, that he ſtrong- 
ly endeavour'd a Union between the two Nations, 
and with this View left his Dominions here to 
Heardiknute, his Son by Queen Emma, who tho? 
not an Englijþ Woman by Birth, yet on account 
of her being the Widow of King #thelred, and 
ſo once a Queen by a Saxon Title, was cxtreamly 
dear to them. This Son of hers Hardiknute, 
did alſo purſue his Father's Maxim, and died of 
Drinking at a Feaſt which he made on marrying 
a Daniſh Nobleman to an Eng/jh Lady. From 
theſe Circumſtances we may certainly infer, that 
the Daniſh Cuſtoms by this Time began to pre- 
vail, and to make great Alterations in the Tem- 
per, Manners and Genius of the Inhabitants of 
this Iſland. The little Poetry we have imme- 
diately after the Conqueſt, differs widely from the 
old Saxon manner of writing, and as it hath 
a greater Air of Libertiniſm, I think one may 
fafely ſuppoſe, that this was receiv'd from the 
Danes. | 

In order to enliven a little ſo dry a Subjcct, I 
have annex'd two Tranſlations, one of an Ops, 
preſery*d in the Collection made by Olaus I or- 
mius, of Fragments of ancient Daniſh Hymns; 
the other from Saxo Gramaticus. I am ſenſible 
that I need your Pardon for many Things in this 
and in my former Letters; but you muſt conſi- 
der, that this 1s the firſt Attempt, that I write not 
to ſhow my Skill but my Obedience, and that 
the Theme itſelf is not a little crabbed. On the 
whole, if I have not altogether miſſed the Mark, 
but have been ſo lucky as to write ſome Things 
new or pleaſant, for their Sake, paſs by the reſt, 
and believe, that theſe Letters in general are 5 


beſt 
eſt T 


2 
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beſt that could be perform'd by him whoſe high- 
eſt Title is that of 


Your humble Friend, 
and obedient Servant, 


LEANDER 


\ 
* 


An Ancient DAN ISH ODE. 
I. 


I N. Deeds of Arms our Heroes riſe, 
Lluſtrious, in their Offspring*s Eyes, 
They feared not thro the Stormy Sea, 
To urge their Courſe,---Then why ſhould we, 
Ingloriouſly ſuch Labours flee ? | 


II, 


No, let us rather love our Arms, 

And ſee like them----in Danger charms. 
Let us ſtretch far and wide our Sway, 
Why ſhould not wwe as well as they, 
Teach vanquiſhd Nations to obey ? 


III. 


Bring then the Oars, the Sails unbind, 
Send Op ix, ſend a happy Wind, 
So (hall we quickly reach the Shore, 
And as our Grandfires did before, 
In Bloody Battles, thee adore. 


U 3 IV. No 


— 


2941 
IV. 


No lazy Rites, no ſumptuous Feaſt, 

Are glorious Op ix to thy Taſte; 
A martial Monarch thou waſt here, 
Armies are ſtill thy darling Care, 
The Leader once, and now the Gor of War. 


. 


Haſte ! haſte! ye Heroes, haſte on Board, 
Haſte | haſte ! great Hubba give the Word. 
No more Delay, but let us fly, 
Opin pleaſe to Victory, | 
e chearful lives who does not fear to die. 


Another on VICTORY. 


J. 


8 H E Combat's oer, the Deed is done, 
The Fve is fled, the Field is won, 
Let Mirth fucceed, the Day*s our own. 


II. 


The * Raven claps ber ſable Wings, 
The Bard his choſen Timbrel brings, 
With Art be plays, with Foy be fings. 


=_ * 1 


u_— 2. . — 


* A Magick Standard belonging to Iguar and Hubba, (aid 
to be wrought in the Hour of Noon by their three Siſters, the 
Raven depicted therein was ſeen to clap its Wings after a Battle 
won. 


III. Eil 
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III. 


Fill the Bowl with potent Ale, 
Let it's Strength oer Care prevail, 
Too much Thought did ne er avail. 


IV. 


While we're here let's fight and play, 
Toil this, to drink another Day, 
Let Pleaſure former Pain ſtill pay. 

Yo 


When from hence we ſhall remove, 
*Tev1ill be to the Folks we love, 
Ovin, and the Chiefs above. 


VI. 
Grateful he will pay our Vows, 
With what bigheft Bliſs beſtows, 
There, as here, ſhall we carouſe. 


VIL 


Drink then Heroes, drink and ſing, 
To Ovin*s Praiſe, auſpicious King ! 
From whom our glorious Conguęſts ſpring. 


{ ,” ow LET. 


LETTER VI. 


CELADON # PHAON. 


SEND you the laſt Letter I receiv'd from 
Leander, and I aſſure you, that I am for my 
Part well ſatisfied with what he has hitherto per- 
form'd. I am ſorry to fay, that moſt of the 
Matter contain'd in his Epiſtles had the Charm 
of Novelty with me, there being many Things 


in them which I had hever heard of. A Phyli- 


cian in our Neighbourhood, who viſits Lady 55. 
phia ſometimes, hearing me ſay at Table, that 
we ow'd this agreeable Entertainment to your 
finding Elſtol's Grammar upon Leander*s Table, 
he immediately ſaid, that ingenious Lady had 
done a very acceptable Service to her Country, 
by the Publication of that Work, I made hiw 
po Anſwer, for Fear of making my Ignorance 
more conſpicuous ; but ſure, Phaon, it is very lit- 
tle to any Man's Reputation, that he ſhould know 
nothing of a Subject of which a Woman knew 
ſo much. For tho? it may be true, and I believe 
is ſo, that Nature makes no Diſtinction in the 
Underſtandings of the Sexes, yet jt muſt be gran- 
ted, that we make a great deal by the help of 
Education, ſo that I think I may fairly fay, a 
Man has ten times the Opportunity of acquiring 
Knowledge that is left to Woman; I am deter- 
min*d therefore to be on a Par with this Mrs. 
Elob, if the Expence of an Hour or two's Morn- 
ing Study will enable me to conquer the Diffi- 
culties of the Savon Tongue. I 
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1 like his Obſervations in reſpect to the Danes, 
becauſe they ſeem to me founded in Truth. I do 
not underſtand why a Man ſhould be crown*d 
with Laurel for an Action which entitles another 
Man to a Halter of Hemp; but I know that 
Conquerors have always been reputed Heroes, and 
therefore I cannot give that Title to a Macedo- 
nan, and in the fame Breath call a Daniſþ Con- 
queror a Thief. His inference as to the Uſe of 
the old Dani Religion in furniſhing Machinery, 
for their Poems ſeems in my Judgment alſo to be 
well founded. But after all, I prefer the Saxon 
to the Daniſh Poets, the latter may be more en- 
tertaining, but the former are beyond Queſtion 
more Inſtructive. For this Reaſon, I ſhould be 

lad to be acquainted with theſe Writers, for as 
jus a great Lover of Poetry, ſo of all Things 
] like to ſee it well apply*'d. To me therefore it 
does not ſeem ſtrange, that King Alfred tranſ- 
lated Boetius, that Book always had Charms for 
Men of deep Senſe, and ſuch as have thou 
moral Precepts of more Worth than pleafant A- 
muſements. We are told, that Queen Elizabeth 
made a Verſion of that very Piece, which em- 
loyed the Pen of Alfred, and the laſt Enpliſb 
Franflation we have, was made by the Viſcount 
Preſton, while a Priſoner in Newgate. Yet I will 
own to you, that I do not think the Latin ori- 
ginal very elegant, but it is the Author's Senti- 
ments, and not his Stile I would recommend. 

To the Reaſons given by our Friend, for the 


Spirit and Life that is diſcernable in all the anci- 


ent Daniſh Poems, he might as I apprehend, have 
added the Nature of the Subjects, on which they 


are written. All Dithyrambicks have uſualy a 
great flow of Spirit, and this is diſcoverable even 
in 
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in our common drinking Songs, inſomuch that 
we have ſeen Men write well in this Way, Who 
wrote miſerably in every other. Again, all hif. 
torical, or rather narrative Poems, borrow rapi- 
dity from the Matter of which they treat, and if 
there be extraordinary Facts to ſupport what the 
Poet endeavours to deſcribe, the Readers Imagi- 
nation will lend him not a little aſſiſtance, as you 
may obſerve in two of our taking Tragedies, The 


Albion Queens, and the Earl of Eſſex, both written |, 


by one Banks, a great affecter of Poetry, but one 
whom 'Nature had not entruſted with a Genius, 
nor his Friends ſo far as I can perceive, with any 
great Advantages from Education. Yet the bare 
Choice of his Subjects, and a tollerable Diſpoſition 
of his Scenes, make his Tragedies ſtrike the 
Spectator and force him to conceive more than the 
Poet could tell him. While the Danes therefore 
kept to theſe two Topicks of Drinking and 
fighting they might well write with fire. But 
Methinks the true Spirit of Poetry appears in 
giving Warmth to cooler Subjects, and by placing 
points of importance to Mankind in a pleaſing 
Light, to encourage the practice of thoſe Heroick 


Virtues, which are leaſt agreeable to our deprav'd 


Natures. 

On this Account I ſhould be glad to ſee thoſe 
facred Anacreonticks you once mentioned, for tho? 
I cannot deny that I always read what are called, 
the Works of Anacreom with Pleaſure, and with- 
out any great Concern whether they are his/Works 
or not, yet I muſt at the ſame time confeſs, that 
the Subjects upon which he writes, contribute not a 
little to the Taſte I have for his Compoſitions, If 
you will conſider the Matter attentively Phaon, I 


perſuade myſelf you will fee that this is the * 
f | 0 
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of all his Readers. The Beauty of Anacreon's 
Manner, conſiſts in his giving a natural De- 
ſcription of the Paſſions he deſcribes, viz. A Thirſt 
of Wine and of Bcauty, Now cannot appre- 
hend this Manner can be apply'd to ſacred Sub- 
jects ſo happily, I ſay, I cannot apprehend it, 
and therefore I ſhould be glad to ſee ſome of the 
Greek Fathers Performances in that Way, or ſome 
of our Friends. I am fure that Cowley's Verſions 
of Anacreon, are excellent, and it would pleaſe me 
exccedingly, if I could meet with any ENI 
Poetry on ſacred Subjects written in x th kind, 
and with that Fire, for your Remark is certain- 
ly right, that the very fame Men have ſhown Ge- 
nius and Spirit in prophane Poetry, and very 
little of either, where there ought to have been 
more of both. | 

There came inclos'd in the laſt Letter Leander 
ſent me, a Copy of yours, with two little Poems, 
both of which you ſeem in your Letter to ſtile 
Tranſlations, but why ſo mv Friend ? The firſt 
I am politive is no Tranſlation, though the latrer 
is. I was at firſt a little at a Loſs to account for 
the Art you made uſe of on this Occaſion 3 but 
when I conſidered the Complement at. the latter 
End, I ſaw plainly you were apprehenſive that 
it did not become an Engliſbman to beſtow ſuch 
high Praiſes on Cardinal Fleury. Yet confider a 
little, what you ſay of him is ſtrictly true, no 
Man either does, or can doubt it. He certainly 
is the firſt Miniſter ever attem to govern 
without Art, and to direct the Affairs of a King- 
dom with the ſame Candour that diſtinguiſhed the 
Merchants in the laſt Age, and with the fame 
Succeſs. On ſecond Conſideration however, I diſa 
cover a new Brauty in this very attempt to _ 
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ceal your Poems being an original. It is an Ex- 
ample grounded on the Maxim deliver'd in your 
Fable, and by this innocent Deceit, you have ſhown 
us that Truub may ſometimes follow the Advice 
given her by Prudence. The original of the other 
Poem I have ſcen, and I remember ſent it a 
Gentleman on the Publication of an Epitaph on 
a Greybound, written as I have heard by the Au- 
thor of the Engliſþ Perſian Letters, which Epitaph 
i conceived in Terms extreamly natural and 


What you fay in that Epiſtle of yours, as to 
allegoric Poetry, ſuits perfectly with my Senti- 
ments on that Subject, Some Objections have 
been made, and I think with Reaſon to Spencer”s 
Fairy Queen; but Mother Hubberd's Tail is ju- 
diciouſly writter, ſo that I think it hard to fay 
whether the flow of Fancy viſible therein, or the 
Beauty of its Moral ought moſt to be admir'd. 
You are likewiſe right, (as indeed you generaly 

are) in aſſerting that our ancient Poets delighted 
much in this Manner of Teaching. The Phy- 
fician I mentioned juſt now, hath by him a Col- 
lection in Manuſcript, and in Print of fteveral 
ſcarce Pieces in this Taſte, When you come o- 
ver to our Houſe I will procure you a Sight of 
them. But after all, I doubt whether the oriental 
Poets do not excel in this Way, which I attribute 
to their having us'd 1t more. To ſhow you how 
much I am pleas'd with this Kind of Commerce, 
T ſend you a little Poem communicated to me b 
an ingenious Man who is a great admirer of theſe 
Poets, and well vers'd in their Performances, and 
Jet me remark to you what pleaſes me in this 
Poem, is, its quickneſs, which you will forgive 
me if I y I do not obſerve in many of La my 
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Lyrick Odes. They are pretty, they are pleaſ- 
ant, they are polite, but generally ſpeaking, they 
want Salt. In this reſpect, I prefer Gay's, which 
are wonderfully well ſeaſon'd, though from their 
reliſh, I ſuſpect his Friend Pope, had ſome Share 
in ſerving them up. That great Man is not Con- 
tent with being himſelf the beſt of Poets, but 
would alſo take the Pains to make all his Friends 
good ones, and yet this Ornament of Verſe and 
Mankind, has had falſe Friends, as well as im- 
placable Enemies, meerly from the Tranſcendency 
of his Genius. 

Ever ſince I receiv'd your firſt Letter in rela- 
tion to my Scheme, I have been doing what lay 
in my Power to collect proper Materials for my 
Share therein. With this View I have taken ſome 
Pains in gathering all the Tranſlations from the 
Latin Poets that I could meet with, both old and 
new, and ſo great is the Pleaſure I take in com- 
paring theſe, that I am fometimes alone in 
Study two or three Hours, when I think I have 
not been there a Quarter, and it is*ccrtainly a Sign 
that a Man is employed to his liking, when Time 
runs away unperceived. Amongſt theſe Tranſ- 
lations I have met with one made from Virgil, by 
Gawin Douglaſs, Biſhop of Dunkel/, What you 
fay in your Letter to Phaon, of the Ever-green, 
put me upon reading, though I confeſs to you 
with ſome Difficulty, this Tranſlation ; but it is 
ſcarce poſſible for me to expreſs my Surprize, 
when after a ſhort Acquaintance with this Au- 
thor, I diſcovered that he was by far the ableft 
Tranſlator ever attempted the Works of this 
Prince of the Lalin Pocts. His Tranſlation in 
my Judgment, has all the Advantages a Tram- 
lation can have; it is cloſe, conciſe, and —_ 
rable 
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rable in its Beauties, to the Original itſelf: In 
ſhort I know nothing equal to it, unleſs it be 
Chapman's Homer, which, take 1t altogether, is a 
wonderful Book, but - then its Excellency lies in 
the Author's Genius, and not in the Juſtneſs of 
the Tranſlation ; whereas the Biſhop of Dunkel, 
ſhows himſelf to have been a Great Man, by 
ſhowing him a Great, that is an exact Tranſlator, 
To this Care of collecting Engiib Tranſlations, I 
haye added another Labour, that of methodizing 
the large Collection I have of modern Poets, in 
the learned Languages, that if it be really in my 
Power, I may give you and your Friends the 
Satisfaction you ſeem to defire on this Head, 
While I am writing, I call to Mind ſome little 
Pieces that I tranſcrib'd from a Manuſcript at 
Paris, I copy and encloſe them for your Uſe, and 
in order to make you ſome amends for ſo dry a 
Letter, when you have leiſure enough to think of 
writing me an Anſwer, or rather are in a Hu- 
mour good enough to believe that ſuch an indi- 
geſted Epiſtle - deſerves one, be pleaſed to add 
lome Specimens of your Affection for the Muſes, 
which you may be ſure will be very acceptable to 
me in this Retirement. The Servant who de- 
livers this, has Orders to go into Cambridgeſhire, 
where amongſt other Commiſſions, he will execute 
one at the Houſe of our Friend Theodorus. He 
will call upon you in his Way back for your Com- 
mands, and if the Anſwer I talked of be ready, it 
will extreamly oblige, 


Your ſincere Friend, 


And faithful humble Servant, 
CELADON. 
The 
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1 THE 

e 

ny FALCON, and the Farmer's HEN, 

of 

I, An Indian TALE. 

) 

— | HRO' Pride of Heart, or private Grudge, 

1 We oft amiſs of Others judge; 

8 Not always ſtands another*s Caſe, 

in As ours would ſtanding in his Place, 

1 He therefore who would ſee Things right, 

he Muſt view them well in every Light. 

d. As PiLPay ſage, thre Ix DIA famed, 

tle And even by us, with Rev rence named, 

at Taught in this Story fit for Youth, | 

nd A Tale in form, — in falt a Truth. , 
a i 
of A Falcon, by a Farmer kept, 

u- As one Day thro his Yard he ſtept, 

di- At a poor HEN began to ſcoul, 

dd And calPd her an ingrateful Fowl. 

ſes, Ingrateful ſaid the Hen, — and why, 

to What Ai of that baſe kind do I? 

le- Many, the Fa L cox quick replied, 

re, Nor paſs they PART LET wneſpied. 

ute Much ſure you unto Mankind owe, 

He Who all that you can aſe beſtow, 

m- Whateer you cat, lis they provide, 

„ It And for your Eaſe at Night befede, 


A Rooſt they give in which you ſleep, 
And Lacks and Bolts in ſafety keep, 
Againſt the Kite, fell Bird of Prey, 
Or Fox that prouls at Break o Day. 
N. Yet if they offer but their Hands, 
You fly averſe to their Commands, 
The | For- 
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Forget theſe Benefits and run, 

Into back Lanes, your Friends to ſhux. 
Not ſo, althi* by Nature wild, 

Do I behave, — but ever mild, 

Obedient to their Arms I preſs, 

Receive with Pride each kind Careſs, 
Feed from their Hands, nor fear if they, 
Or ſtrote my Tail, or with me play. » 


True, cry*d the Hen, — but know you why, 


Though you are ſafe, I ought to fly. 
No Falcon Friend youve ſeen as yet, 
Sit neatly truſs*d upon a Spit; 


But boiPd or broiPd as each likes beſt, 


The white leggd PULLET's daily dreft. 
Call you ingrateful my Retreat, 
From thoſe who feed me but to eat, 


PODAGER MEROBIBUS. 
- 2p a podagra ſenem Vacerram, 


Nec vini tamen abſtinentiorem, 
Viſens Archigenes: Amice, dixit 
Cado parcere, fi ſapis, memento ; 
Fons eſt ille tuæ unicus 
Audivit placidè ſenex monentem; 

Et grates ſpecie probantis, 3 
Verum poſt aliquos dies reverſus 

Ad ægrum medicus, ſcyphos ut illum, 
Vertentem reperit meraciores, 

Eho quid facis inquit. At Vaccerra: 
Fontem ſicco meæ, ut vides, podagræ. 


A new 


new 
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A new Regimen in the Gout, from the foregoing 


Latin Poem, by Mr. DR La Monnove, 


LD SLvBoorts by the Gout attack*d, 

Yet in his Drinking never flackd, 
Cries, Dr. PuLsEe, my: Friend beware, 
Take my Advice, - the Hoghhead ſpare, 
That*s your Gout”s Source, and that alone. 
Old SLYBooTs to the Bottle prone, 
Heard with a Smile, where lay the Blame. 
After ſome Days the Doctor came, 
And ſeeing Bowls which Dregs beſmear, 
Heyday cried be] what Doings here ? 
Doings ! quoth SLV BOOTS, — thus T drain, 
That, which you calPd the Source of Pain, 
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LETTER-VEH. 


LEANDER re PHAON. 


| om glad of this Opportunity of entreating 
you to make my Excuſes to Celadon, for my 
not ſending him another Letter this Month. We 
have had a melancholly Accident here which has 
thrown our little Family into the utmoſt Confu- 
ſion. You know the State in which my Brother- 
in-law was, and in which he has continued for 
ſeveral Years. The laſt Time Theodorus was at 
my Fathers, the good Woman his Wife was 
prevailed upon to carry her Son to Cambridge, to 
a famous Quack, who on ſeeing the Lad, and con- 
ſidering the Accoant given of him, boldly under- 
X 


took. 
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took his Cure. He directed that he ſhould be 
firſt purged, then vomited, and after three Days 
reſpite, take every Morning a Powder and 
Draught. Theſe accordingly the Boy us'd for a- 
bout a Fortnight, not without ſome Appearance 
of Amendment. For whereas he was Subjcct to 
a Thickneſs of hearing, eſpecially in cloudy Wea- 
ther: He now became perfectly free from that 
Malady, and ſpoke more rationally in conſequence 
of his hearing freely. But two Days after my laſt 
coming hither, he grew worſe than before, and 
at laſt funk into a kind of Lethargy, out of 
which whenever he is reliev'd by the Applica- 
tion of Medicines, he falls into Convulſions. It 
is impoſſible for me to tell you, how much his 
Misfortune affects us all. His Father remains the 
greateſt Part of the Day in his Study, as I appre- 
hend at Prayers. His Wife never ſtirs from her 
Son's Bedſide, and I am more there than any 
where elſe. When he is free from Convulſions, 
which is ſeldom above an Hour at a Time, he 
has certainly more Senſe than hitherto, but as he 
ws weaker and weaker every Day, the Doctors 
imagine he will not laſt long. In ſuch a Situation, 
it cannot be ſuppos'd that I can apply my Thoughts 
to the Subjects I have lately been upon, and which 
is ſtill worſe, I find myſelf incapable of recollect- 
ing mylelt ſufficiently, even to excule this Delay 
to my Friend. This is the Reaſon why I would 
employ your Pen, having return'd nothing more 
than a verbal Compliment, by his Servant, who 
brought me a Catalogue of near two hundred 
Books, which were it ſeems duplicates in Celadon's 
Library, and which he has been ſo kind as to 
ſend. to my Houſe. This Gentleman ſure intends 
to over-whelm me with Benefits, before 1 _ 
ime 
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time to contemplate one Act of his 'Bountys 
ke amazes me by another. My Gratitude is all 
hat I can pay, and my not continuing my Letters, 
may give a juſt ground of Suſpicion that I ſhould 
prove defective even in that. It is this, dear 
friend, that I rely on you to remove, and I pawn 
ll my Credit * you, that as foon as this Miſ- 
oreune' is ſome Way over, I will readily return 
p my Labours. | 

Before his Son fell ill, my Father had ſet a- 
tout his Share of our Taſk, and on peruſing what 
he has written, I am become in a Manner athamed 
of my own, and more eſpecially aſhamed of be- 
ng unacquainted with ſome Writers on whom he 
has beſtowed the Commendations they - deſerved, 
particularly the Reverend Mr. Norris, of Be- 
nerlon, whoſe Writings I never met with till 
ww. His Sentiments I confeſs are ſtrong and his 
Language out of the common Road; but for all 
hat, there is a great deal of Sweetneſs and Soft- 
neſs in his Poetry, In our preſent melancholy 
Situation, he is almoſt my ſole Author. Indeed 
[do now and then dip into the Works of the 
Archbiſhop of Cambray, and a little Volume of 
Mr, Paſcal, but I own without being much In- 
ruſted, becauſe I want the Attention Neceſſary, 
ioroughly to underſtand thoſe deep Authors. I 
ute likewiſe renewed my Acquaintance with 
butius, with whom though I am mighty well 
pleaſed, yet I cannot help thinking, that another 
Work in the fame Way would pleaſe the World, 
better than an entire new Tranſlation of this, 
wich however conſidering the Errors of the laſt, 
Man at his leiſure might be encouraged to at- 
tmpt, I am inclin'd to this Opinion from a Pro- 


fenfity J find in myſelf to write ſomewhat like 
S It. 


it. When I wake in the Night, I am hindre 
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by a Croud of Ideas from falling afleep again, 
accuſtom myſelf to lay hold of ſome Thought 5 
other, and purſue it as far as I can, which ſort o 
Exerciſe has generally the deſired Effect, for it { 
wearies my Underſtanding, that at length I fal 
faſt aſleep, and uſually wake no more till Mor 
ing. I have formerly try'd rifing and reading 
with leſs Succeſs. I was always a little reſtleſ 
and I believe ſo are moſt People, who read mud 
and are very ſober. I remember I once faid ſo u 
my Father-in-law, who gave me the following 
Reaſon, which I lik*d, and which I fancy wil 
not appear very abſurd to you. He obferv'd, tha 
the animal Spirits, or at leaſt a peculiar Sort 0 
them, are employed by the Soul in the Act e 
thinking, which fort he ſuppoſes to be moſt cc 
piouſly furniſhed, when a Man uſes a temperat 
or ſparing Diet, whereas full eating furniſhes and 
ther Kind of Spirits fit for corporal Exerciſe 0 
Labour. By the ſame Method he accounts fo 
that known Truth, that thinking People Drea 
moſt, for theſe finer Spirits being ſeperated in tht 
Sleep, ſeem to ſollicit Employment from che Soul 
and if you do not retain a perfect Remembrand 
of the Errands on which they were ſent, it is be 
cauſe the Organs are then indiſpos'd, and 1c f 
to receive Impreſſions, than when we are awake 
I cannot tell whether I expreſs myſelf clcarly 0 
not, but I am very ſenſible, that when I heard the 
old Gentleman on this Subject, what he deliver' 
leem*d both plain and ſatisfactory. I ſhould be 
glad to know how far you think what I have te 
Prated to you may be thought ſo. 
y Mother interrupted me juſt now to tell mt 

that her Son's Convulſions left him laſt Night, - 
ti 
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that the lower Part of his right Side is quite dead, 


whence ſhe and the Nurſe conceiv'd, that he would 
not laſt beyond this Pay. But the Doctor coming 
in, declar*d himſelf of quite a contrary Opinion, 
he ſays that the Pally will probably ſave his Life, 
or to ſpeak with greater Propriety, protract his 
Drath ſome Years. This appears the more pro- 
bable, becauſe he has eat a hearty Breakfaſt, 
ſpeaks more ſenſible than ever, and looks much 
better in the Face. Oh! Phaon, how wonder- 
fully are we made? Diſeaſes frequently endanger 
Life, and yet in ſome Caſes they preſerve it! 
Hitherto this Boy has had Health without Senſes, 
henceforward he is like to have Senſe without 
Health. But who knows that ? This Pally 
came in a Night. Ought we thence to infer that 
it muſt ſtay for ever? I ſee no Cauſe for this. The- 


- odorus is more cChearful than he has been hitherto 


in his Sor''s Illneſs. He pray*d by him juſt now 
with a fervgur which though I ſhall always re- 
member, I*ſhall never be able to deſcribe. When 
he percciv'd the Lad attentive, Tears of Joy 
ſtood in his Eyes, and when he heard him ſpeak 
rationally, he was ſcarce able to contain himſelf, 
—— - But why do I trouble you with theſe Things? 
or rather why do I make this Apology, I am 
ſpeaking of what relates to human Nature, and he 
who is a Man muſt be ſome way affected with 
what I ſay, You are too ſenſible not to know 
this, you have too much Nature not to feel 
it. Inſtead therefore of excuſing the incorrect- 
neſs of. this Letter, I appeal to it as a ſufficient 


Motive to incline you to make an Apology for 


me to Celadon. I inppoſe it cannot now be long 
before we ſhall be certain whether his Mother's or 
his Doctor's Conjecture will be verify'd by my 
X 3 Brothers 
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Brother's Fate. You may therefore venture to 
promiſe for me, that I will not be flow in reſu- 
ming my poetical Diſſertations, providing always 
they are thought worth reſuming, and that my 
Friends are not already tired with the Fruits of my 
antiquated reading. Adieu ! commend me to all 
my Acquaintance, pay my Compliments particu- 
larly to Eliza, and do me the Juſtice to believe 
that no Fortune, no Accident, whether good or 
bad, will ever alter the ſincerity, with which I 
am, 


Your true Friend, 
And devoted humble Servant, 
ND E. N 


I. E TT ER VI. 
PHAON wv CELAD ON. 


2 O' the incloſed might in ſome Meaſure 
paſs for a ſufficient Apology, yet I will 
begin this Letter with aſking your Pardon for 
detaining your Servant. He brought me Leander 
Epiſtle in the Afternoon, and though I had no- 
thing to do but to tranſcribe the remaining Part 
of this, yet I found myſelf too Melancholly, or 
too much out of Order, to ſet about it. You ſce 


my Friend, that all human Schemes are liable 
to Miſcarriages. But after all, there has _ 
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good deal done this Summer, and I think you can 
have no great Reaſon to complain. Therefore I 
think we adjourn the Proſecution of this Deſign, 
till ſuch Time as you next viſit the Country, if 
it will not be amiſs. We ſhall all of us then have 
the more Time to conſider and digeſt our Ma- 
terials, for I think Leander's Specimens are mighty 
plain Proofs, that the Hiſtory of Poetry is a 
Thing not to be written in a Hurry. He came 
in a Manner prepar'd to the Taſk, and yet 
what he wrote coſt him a great deal of Pains ; for 
my part, I am glad of this Opportunity of pro- 
poling ſo ſeaſonable a Meaſure, and I make no 
Manner of doubt you will come into it. The 
Point with us is not ſo much the immediate, as 
the happy Execution of your Plan, and therefore 
let us not hurry, leaſt we ſhould ſpoil it. 

There are certain Circumſtances in Leander”s 
Letter, which are very affecting. I admire in 
this young Man, a Philoſophic join'd with a ten- 
der Diſpoſition. Books harden ſome Men to 
ſuch a Degree, that they miſtake Inhumanity for 
ſteadineſs of Mind, and fancy that want of Com- 
paſſion is the Effect of greatneſs of Soul. Le- 
ander is of quite another turn of Mind, he has 
made a right uſe of Reading, and has improv'd 
his Head without hardning his Heart. A Pedant 
inſtead of being touch'd with this Accident that 
has hapened to his Father-in-law would have treat- 
ed even the Concern of his Parents, with Con- 
tempt, and have try*d (which is but too common- 
ly done) to have ſhaken the Credit of Virtues, 
he wanted the Generoſity to imitate. But our 
Friend writes in another Stile, and in following 
the Dictates of his Heart, diſplays at once a great 
deal of good Senſe, and not leſs of good Na- 

X 4 ture 
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ture. He thought juſtiy of me when he ſuppogd 
that Strain of Writing would not leſſen him in 
my Opinion. So far from it, that though I had 
before a great Kindneſs for him, yet my Eſtecm 
has riſen conſiderably fince, and I ſhall always look 
on Leander, for the future, not only as One from 
whom much may be expected, but on whom his 
Friends may ſafcly rely. 

In order to return a diſtinct Anſwer to each of 
your Demands, I ſhall take them in the Courſe in 
which you have placed them in your Epiſtle. ] 


knew the Saxon Grammar was written by a Lady, 


and I read a very inſtruftive Preface before it 
when I was with Leander in Cambridgeſhire , but 
farther than this I can fay nothing. Our Friend 
Leander will be the proper Man to give you the 
Hiſtory of this learned Gentlewoman, or if you 
are very impatient, no doubt you may be inform'd 
by your Lady's Phyſician. I concur with you 
exactly as to the Daniſh Poetry, I like the Spirit 
of both the Odes, but I do not think them any 


way comparable to that excellent Saxon Poem he 
gave us on the City of Durham, or the Bri 


Poem on the Fight at Badon-Hill; bu: that is 
none of his Fault, he puts it in our Power to 
judge of the Difference between them, tho? he 
does not make it; but notwithſtanding all this, 1 
ſhould methinks be glad to ſee even a Collection 
of theſe Daniſh Pozms, they would ſerve to illu- 
ſtrate our Hiſtory, and the Hiſtory of this Sci- 
ence. I approve likewiſe of your Additions to 
his Remarks on this Head, and I beg Leave to 
join to them one of mine, Time and Reading 
inſtead of prejudicing, exalt the Reverence we owe 
to Shakeſpear, one of the greateſt Poets this Iſland 
ever produc'd; his Hamlet hath been — 
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ed by almoſt every Writer who has conſidered it, 
except Mr. Rymer, who ſeems to have had none 
but a Critics Paſſions, Anger and Envy; his 
Hamlet I ſay, appears to me in a new Light ſince 
my reading Leander's Letter; becauſe the Spirit 
which appears in that excellent Tragedy is evident- 
ly a Daniſb Spirit, that is, ſuch a one as t 01gat 
to be; for to repreſent all Nations with like Man- 
ners is a Fault, too common even with ſome 
of the greateſt Poets, cſpecially ſome of the French 
Writers of Tragedy, who if their Actors did not 
wear long Robes and Turbans, the Heroes 
would be taken for meer Pariſians, tho“ the 
Scene be laid in Pera or in Turkey. Dryden 
himſelf, tho* a great Critic as well as a Poet of 
the firſt Rate, fell frequently into this Error. 
His Moors in the Tragedy of Don Sebaſtian talk 
ſometimes like Heathens, ſometimes like Chrif- 
tians, but hardly ever as they ſhould do. It is a 
uſt Maxim, that a good Poet ought to be a ge- 
neral Scholar, and tho* forty Years ago, it was 
a common Opinion, that Shakeſpear was no Schol- 
lar at all, but ſung like a Nightingale by inſtinct, 
yet I find-thoſe who' have read him more, and 
underſtood him better, agree, that he was a v 
great Scholar, or which is to me the ſame Thi 
had a very extenſive Knowledge both in Hiſtory 
and in the Arts. I own to you, that this Diſco- 
very pleaſed me exceedingly, I have a high Ve- 
neration for this Poet, and fo I think muſt ev 
Man who reads him with true Taſte, and a com- 
petent Fund of Learning. 

I could not help ſmiling at what you were 
pleaſed to fay of the little Fable I ſent Leander, 
you certainly have gueſſed very near the Truth, 
which is this, the Ground of the Fable is origi- 
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nally French, but I have taken the Liberty to ex- 
preſs it as I thought fit in Engliſh, and have add- 
ed che Complement to Cardinal Fleury from Con- 
viction of Heart. I will not tell you, becauſe 
you muſt know it already, that he is the firſt Po- 
litician in Europe; but this I will venture to ſay, 
that there does not breath in it a more candid 
Man, I will give you an Inſtance of this; a little 
after the King of Spain reſigned his Crown to his 
Son Don Lewis, a certain Abbe, who pretended 
to have a great Intereſt at that Court, was ſent 
thither on a particular Aﬀair. While he was at 
Madrid he fancy'd ſome ill Offices were done him 
at his own Court, upon which he wrote the Car- 
dinal a very warm Letter, who in Anſwer there- 
to aſſured him, that the King had never once 
heard of any of the Things he mention'd, add- 
ing at the Cloſe, do you your Duty, and you may 
be ſure of a Reward, mind the King's Buſineſs, 
and think: of me juſt what you pleaſe, This 
Abbe retir'd into Holland, and in high Diſcontent 
publiſh'd an Account of his own and the Cardi- 
nal's Conduct, which did that Miniſter the great- 
eſt. Honour, by ſhowing him a Perſon incapable 
of Diſſimulation, or of Envy, one wholly con- 
cern*d for his Maſter's Service, and for his Na- 
tions Glory. The other Tranſlation is pretty ex- 
act, and therefore I ſhall ſay no more of it. 

I have been lately putting my Books in order, 
which affords me a Capacity of yielding you Obe- 
dience in two. Reſpects: Firſt, by ſending you 
ſome Tranſlations not very common, which came 
into my Hands by purchaſing a deceaſed Clergy- 
man's Books in my Neighbourhood ; and next, 
by tranſmitting two or three little Things, which 
. would not offend you if they "were a 


Strangers, 
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Strangers, and conſequently may pleaſe you coming 
from me. I have nothing to add, but that I am 
ſuddenly become a great Reader of Engliſb Hi- 
ſtory, for Reaſons which I will endeavour to give 
you in another Letter, as deſiring to enjoy no 
Pleaſure in which I would not afford you a Part. 
Florimond J hear is very buſy, writing and tend- 
ing his Bees, they thrive wonderfully, and the 
Gentleman who laugh*d ſo heartily at his Project 
when he firſt ſet it on foot, may run the hazard 
of being laugh'd at in his Turn, for with the 
World you know, Succels is the ſureſt Proof of 
Wiſdom. All here falute all with, you, as doth 
with great Sincerity, 


Your Friend and Servant, 
PHAON, 


From the 7talian, by a Lav. 


W EN Men againſt the Laws of Senſe offend, 
We ſay to Error human Judgments tend. 


. Thus as a Man to Men th' Excuſe is good, 


Why then for Women urg'd is it withſtood? 

If Gallantry is ſcarce in Man a Sin, 

Why far a Woman's Slip ſuch mighty Din? 
Orton then as Men you are to Fuſtice blind, 

Or own us Women, of ſuperior kind. 

Angels alike in Perſon, and in Soul, 

And arm'd with Power our Paſſions to controul, 


STAN. 


L 316 ] 
STANZ A's addreſſed to his Son. 
By MAY NAR). 


OW Gay ſo'er ſome Bards appear, 
Yet wretched is a Poet's State; 
The Love of Rhyme my Son forbear, 
Nor your ag d Father*s Moes forget. 


In Time be wiſe, Te Bar frequent, 
Study to raiſe thereat a Name, 
No Lawyer, if he's eloquent, 


But gains a Fortune with his Fame. 


The Law then eagerly embrace, 
A ert thou injur d Innocence, 

So ſhalt thou have both Pay and Praiſe, 
In Credit live, and Opulence. 


Bur ah! thou wilt not happy be, 
Regardleſs of thy Father*s Call, 

The Palace bas thy Heart I ſee, 
And thy Averſion is the Hall. 


Alas ! thy Vanity I mourn, 

Who all 4 Learning, all thy Parts, 
To ſerve a Court deſires to turn, 

A Stranger ts its ſervile Arts. 


Thoſe Palaces which you admire, 
However bright, however brave, 
An Air of Inſolence reſpire, 
Alone agreeing with s Slave. 


It 


And ſach as them for Places phy, 
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In theſe the Great, who look ſo bigh 
Sleep reſtleſs ftill, and inſecure, 


Endleſs Expectancies endure, 


In theſe, Men oft are paid with Air, 
In theſe, the Wiſe out-witted be, 
Their inſides foul, their outfides fair, 
More Masks, then Faces there we ſee. 


My Son, too often Royal Thoughts, 
But little have of Royalty ; 

Virtues more frequently than Faults, 
Are Objefts of their Cruelty. 


Happy the Man who lives obſcure, 
Who nothing ſees with Fear or Wonder, 

Safe in his Cottage pleas*d and poor, 
Below the Reach of Princes Thunder. 


Young Man in ſo unſafe a Way, 
You may experienced Council permit 

A Courtier till my Hairs were gray, 
And now by Reaſon ruP d--«-a Hermit. 


DE VEGA. 
I. 


Fam ast my Muſes Name 
I with Devotion due proclaim ; 4 
J Peace of Mind----from Trouble free, ö 


” 


Ling as Birds from Tree to Tree, 
As feweetly and as merrily. 
II. Hence 
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II. 


Hence, hence, Ambition I aſpire, 

To riſe on this Side Heaven no higher, 
Hence ery ſordid Thought of Gain, 
Unpinch*d by Want while I remain, 
All griping Cares I can diſdain. 


III. 


This Aſben Crook, this humble Cell, 
So long as Peace ſhall with me dwell, 
Are all the Enfigns of Command, 

And Treafures too that I demand, 

To crowd m Stores, or grace my Hand. 


IV. 


O Peace! which Miſers never find, 
Which Fraud or Power can never bind, 
Which Victors midſt their Triumphs want, ; 


For which in vain even Monarchs pant, 
Which nonght but Innocence can grant. 


V. 


Be thou my Patron, thou my Muſe, 

My Theme the only Theme I chooſe, 

Poſſeſs*d of thee well pleas'd J fing, 

Thou doſt the Wealth of Indies bring, 5 
Aud małiſt me happier than a King. 


{ 319 } 
To. FLA VIA. 


A Lady greatly admiring the Spaniſp PoE TRY. 


In the Manner of Aronzo DE ERCILLA. 


I. 


W HEN I would thy Beauties paint, 


All the Powers of Verſe are faint ; 
Tho* a hapleſs, hopeleſs Lover, 
All thy Charms I can diſcover. 
Charms peculiar unto thee, 


Charms which *tis unſafe to ſee; 


Charms which might a Hermit bribe, 
Charms no Language can deſcribe. 
Where Words no fit Ideas raiſe, 
Silence beſt expreſſes Praiſe. 


II. 


But when I explore thy Mind, 

A new World of Charms I find, 
Every Virtue, every Grace, 

There poſſeſs their proper Place; 
When of theſe I think a while, 
Raptures ſoon im Soul beguile. 
Alas ! too ſtrong, too clear a Light, 
Suits not either Senſe or Sight ; 

All we can do is to gaze, 


Sweetly loft in fond Amaze. 
III. 


Faireſt Flavia, fav'rite Maid, 
Let theſe arileſs Lays perſuade, 


- Not 
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Not that I am sSkilPd in Verſe ; 
Or thy Congqueſts can Yehear ſe, 
But what I did long conceal, 
That thy Beauty"s Force I fed; 
And in mournful Numbers figh, 
For thoſe Charms by which I die. 
Let them tell At would you more, 
That J expire, and yet adore. 


The PrrPLEXING Ortxa: 


Or, The Laukxtar Poſed. 
From the French, of Mr. Qu ix Au r. 


TS not the Play Pm making for the King, 
| Which forces me to ſcratch and fevear, 
No, for our Monarch when I ing, 

The obedient Muſe is always near. 
Alas! my Plagues are in my Houſe, 
Frve Daughters fair and ſcarce a Souſe, 
| The very youngeſt wants a Spouſe. 
| Jig true, for them I ſhould provide the Pence, 
| But ſeldom are Apollo's 900 well or d, 
| Hve Sons-in-law, — O Heavens! — what an 


Expence. 
How ill can Wits ſuch Things afford ? 
Five Portions to be paid away, 
The Time — dramatick — in a Day, 
Shield me ye Gods from ſuch a Play ! 
continue 
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LETTER I. 
FLORIMOND # PHAON, 


T9 Chain of unthought Accidents having 
interrupted our poetical Correſpon- 
dence, I look upon it as an Act of 
Wiſdom to lay that Deſign aſide for 
a2 Seaſon, till Time and the Courſe 
of Things ſhall remove, as they have brought 
theſe Obſtacles. Leander*s Brother-in-law I find 
continues ſtill in an uncertain Way, and he in 
Decency cannot leave his Father and Mother, 
while they remain in ſo unhappy a Situation, 
ECT Lady Saphia's Indiſpoſition, which conſidering the 
State the was in before, cannot but be attended 
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with Danger, renders it doubtful whether Celadon 
will have either Leifure or Liking to that fort of 
Correſpondence, which we have .hitherto carried 
on. Theſe my Friend are unforeſeen, inevitable } 
Strokes of Fortune to which we muſt ſubmit, and 
of which therefore we ought not to complain; 
but while Heaven continues to us Health and 
Tranquility, let us gratefully employ theſe Bleſ. 
ſings in improving our Minds. This I take to 
be the rational Sacrifice of Beings like us, and 
that which will never ceaſe to be well pleaſing to 
the Author of our Faculties, and of our Exiſtence, 
according to the Arabian Proverb, That no In- 
cenſe hath ſo fragrant an Odour as that which riſes 
from good Works. 

Such an Introduction as this to a Man of your 
Temper, might have been eaſily ſpared ; becauſe 
I am thoroughly 1 that merely out of 
Reſpect to a Friend, you would have undertaken 
what I am going to propoſe to you; tho? it had 
not been as I perſuade myſelf it will be much 
in your own Taſte, and what you will execute 
with Pleaſure 3 nay, on reading your laſt Lettei 
to Celadon over again, I am inclined to fancy, 
that if I had waited a little longer, you would 
have offered ſomething of the-ſame kind to me, 
which I am now going to preſent to you. But ee 
be that as it will, when you have read and conſi- 
dered what I ſhall lay before you, you will act as 
you think proper; that is to ſay, you will tell far 
me whether your Leiſure will permit ſuch an In- 


tercourſe as I deſire, or whether Buſineſs or ſome 1 
better Plan of Amuſement inclines you to think 0 
it inconvenient, in which Caſe I ſhall come over M 
ro any Alternative you may judge expedient, for ſto 
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I know that you like Idleneſs as little, if not leſs 
than I do. | 

In the Beginning of this Summer, a Gentle- 
man who came to viſit Leander, and who had 
been his School-fellow, enter*d into a Diſcourſe 
with me on the Merit of Hiſtorians, in which he 
was pleaſed to maintain what I then thought a 
Paradox, viz. That our ancient Hiſtorians were 
preterable to the Moderns; this put me upon ex- 
amining into the true State of the Controverſy, 
in conſequence of which I am gone clearly over to 
his Opinion; nor can J help believing, that if the 
beſt of our old Writers were tranſlated carefully 


into Engliſh, the Matter would for the future ad- 


mit of any Diſpute. For certainly that is the 
beſt Method of writing Hiſtory, which renders 
Hiſtory moſt uſeful, We ought not to read 
Books merely for Amuſement, or purely to cram 
our Memories, the firſt is childiſh, and the latter 
Pedantick. We read to ſupply our want of Ex- 
perience, and as the wiſeſt Men have agreed, that 
of all kinds of Reading, that of Hiſtory anſwers 
the End beſt, it follows, that the better the Hi- 
ſtories are we read, the ſooner and more effectu- 
ally our Work will be done. 

But I would be glad to know, how theſe Ends 


of Inſtruction are anſwered by the Modern man- 


ner of Writing. What ſignifies it to me when 
a Battle was fought, or when ſuch a Parliament 
fat, if I know nothing more of the Matter; or 
what Improvements can I make from the Hiſto- 
ries of Europe lately written, from thoſe authen- 
tick Memoirs the Gazettes ? If we conſider the 
Merit of Livy, Salluſt, Tacitus, or any other Hi- 
ſtorian in univerſal Eſteem, we ſhall find thar 
this Merit conſiſts in making Hiſtory inſtructive, 
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not in a bare jejune Relation of Facts. I do not 
however deny, that Annals and ſuch like Rela- 
tions carefully drawn up, may not have their 
Uſes, for I K 

important; all I ſay is, they do not anſwer 
the great End of Hiſtory, by conveying Expe- 
rience; this is the Reaſon why Men of Parts ad- 
dict themſelves ſtill to the Greek and Roman Hi- 
ſtories, and neglect Engliſh, which they will al- 
ways do till we have ſome Authors who ſet about 
the rectifying this Error, and introducing a pro- 
per Method and _ in Hiſtory. 

Now tho” I am far from imagining that it is in 
my Power to do much in this Way, yet I could 
not help defiring to make ſome Experiment as to 
our ancient Hiſtory, how far it might be improv'd 
by rendering it more uſeful and more pleaſant to 
the Reader, and not ſuffering ourſelves to be led 
Captive, either by the Credit or the Arguments 
of certain ſpruce Critics, who are for burying in 
Oblivion the Deeds of their Anceſtors. It is 
amazing to me that ſo great a Man as Sir il. 
liam Temple, and one who knew ſo well how to 


afford Hiſtory its moſt taking Ornaments, came 


to entertain ſo ſtrange a Notion as that, there was 
little worth enquiring after earlier than the Nor- 
man Conqueſt ; but I perſuade. myſelf that it was 


from the Conſideration of our Englih Writers that 


he ventured to advance this; for had he taken 
Pains to have 'made himſelf throughly Maſter of 
our ancient Hiſtory, he would ſurely have thought 
quite otherwiſe; becauſe I know if no Charms in 
either the Greek or Roman Authors, which might 
not appear in a juſt and genuine Detail of the 
Actions of our Anceſtors. But if with a View to 


well longer on late Affairs we hyddle up, as * 


now they have many, and thoſe 
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of our general Hiſtorians have done, whatever 

ed before a certain Period of Time, there is 
no doubt to be made, but that we may pretend 
Obſcurity by way of Excuſe, and run the hazard 
of preventing Poſterity from ever rectifying ſo 
groſs an Error, y 

The digeſting Events into an eaſy and natural 
Order, cloathing them in a proper Style, and 
enlivening them with neceſſary Deſcriptions, and 
well timed Obſervations, is ſo far from prejudicing 
Truth, that in Reality it both clears and recom- 
mends it. How many People who would other- 
wiſe never have known any Thing of the Matter, 
owe a competent Underſtanding of that curious 
Part of the Roman Hiſtory to Vertot's Revoluti- 
ons? What Multitudes were charm'd with Yol- 
tair's Hiſtory of Charles XII. of Sweden, and I 
could ſtill name a later Inſtance, the Memoirs of 
a certain Spaniſh Prime Miniſter; yet in all theſe 
it is the Method which pleaſes, at leaſt as much 
as the Matter. Curioſity is inſeparable from human 
Nature, and there 1s nothing that delights Men fo 
much as penetrating into the Secrets of Princes, 
and the private Affairs of great Men; neither is 
this Curioſity altogether ſo criminal as ſome 
imagine, for if we read for Inſtruction, theſe are 
the Parts of Hiſtory in which we muſt find it: 
There are few of us have any Proſpect of becom- 
ing Stateſmen or Generals, and, yet our private 
Affairs differ little from thoſe of Men with high 
Titles, conſequently, a Knowledge of their Ma- 
nagement in theſe Things, may prove uſeful as 
well as entertaining, I mention this only as an In- 
ſtance in one Point, I might go on to- inſiſt on 
many others, but I haſten to a Cloſe, | 
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It is impoſſible in a Courſe of Reading, but 
that different Men ſhould be ſtruck by different 
Objects, one admiring what another paſſes by; 
and others remarking what eſcaped the firſt, 
If therefore amongſt Men of Parts and Learning, 
ſome would addict themſelves to new modelling 
ſuch Parts of our Hiſtory as affect them moſt ; 
we might hope to ſee many Productions little in- 
ferior to Salluſt or Plutarch, or at leaſt as good as 
Pertot's or Voltaire's, I know that for ſome 
Months you have turn'd your Thoughts in a 
manner this Way, at leaſt you have read Engl; 
Hiſtory aſſiduouſly. Let us fee the Fruits of it; 
let us know who is your Heroe ; let us hear why 


he is fo; and let us be inſtructed from your Ob- 


ſervations, how to value the Worth of our An- 
ceſtors, and to expreſs our Value of them, both 
by our Eſteem and Imitation. 

That I may provoke you to a Compliance with 
my Requeſt, I have ventur'd to ſend you a Speci- 
men of my own Labours ; trivial indeed, if you 
conſider the Manner in which I have executed my 
Deſign, but not altogether unworthy of Notice [ 
hope, if you contemplate the Intention of it. For 
if to form juſt Notions of Government, Liberty, 
and true Glory; if to vindicate the Reputation of 
an illuſtrious Perſon too little, and too obſcurely 
known to Poſterity; if to excite Mankind to the 
Practice of Conſtancy, - Fortitude, and a Con- 
tempt of ſenſual Pleaſures, be Recommendations 
to any king of Writing, then the following Frag- 
ment will not be altogether deſpicable; ſuch as it is 
I ſubmit it to your Cenſure, and only deſire that as 
Occaſion ſerves, you will give me your Thoughts 
of it freely, and if you approve of my Project, 
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I will not ſwell this Pacquet with an unne- 
ceſſary Train of Compliments, all who have any 
Connection with you, merit my Concern, and 
the excellent Eliza, all the Regards the beſt of 
Women and of Wives can, deſerve, to which, 
what can I add more, but that I am with Zeal 
and Affection, 


Your Friend and Servant, 
FLORIMOND. 


The HISTORY of 


BOADICE A. 


A Briiſþp QUEEN: 


＋ HERE cannot be a falſer Step in Policy, 
than to treat a whole People with Contempt, 
or to repoſe ſuch a Confidence in a mili 

Strength, as ſhall quite extinguiſh all Reſpe& ta 
the general Reputation of the civil Government, 
This was the Caſe in Britain, under the Reign of 


Nero, for the Officers of that Prince courting his 


Favour by a likeneſs of Manners, a Deluge of 
Careleſſneſs, Cruelty and Corruption overwhelmed 
the Provinces of the Roman Empire, inſomuch, 
that the brave were driven upon Rebellion, and 
the baſe into Deſpair. The People of this Iſland, - 
or rather this Part of the Iſland, were never ſub- 
jected, though they were ſubdued by the Romans, 

p that 
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that is to fay, they were treated as Friends and 
Allies, and not as Servants, much leſs Slaves, 
But when the Roman Government itſelf degener. 
ated, it was no wonder, the legal Form of Rule 
in fo diſtant a Province ſhould ſuffer an extraor- 
dinary Change. It did fo, and the Conſequences 
were ſuch as might naturally have been expected, 
a general Revolt, prodigious Slaughter, and an in- 
conceivable Weakning both of the Britiſh Power, 
and of the Power of the Romans in Britain, 
In which Tranſactions there was however one very 
particular Circumſtance, that the Leader in this 
ſudden Revolution was a Woman. 
. Praſutagus, King of the Leni, was a Prince 
very conſiderable in Britain, as well on Account 
of his perſonal Merit, as of the Scituation of his 
Dominions, the Number of his Subjects, and 
their Wealth, They were the Inhabitants of Suf- 
Folk, Norfolk, Cambridgeſhire, the Jie of Eh, and 
County of Huntington, and by a long Peace, and 
intimate Correſpondence with the Romans, were 
in far better Condition than any of the reſt of the 
Britons, either within or without the Roman Pro- 
vince, 'This King when he came to die, being 
deſirous to ſave both his Family, and his Subjects 
from any Alteration in their Circumſtances, de- 
viſed his Dominions jointly to the Emperor Nero, 
and his own two Daughters, leaving them under the 
Guardianſhip of their Mother, Queen Boadicea. 
His ftrajn of Policy, though fair and fine, yet pro- 
ved of little Force, for under Colour of perform- 
ing the Will, the Romans immediately took Pol- 
ſelhion of his Dominions, his Treaſure, and his 
very Palace. His Kinſmen, as they had juſtly 
-provoked them to become their Enemies, ſo they 
treated them, as if they had ſhown Wente 
. a 4 4 * 
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already ſuch, for they impriſoned them, and ſeiz- 
ed their Eſtates. The Princeſſes his Daughters, 
they deflowered, and when the Queen their Mo- 
ther, who was a Woman of great Spirit, expreſ- 
ſed Part of her Reſentment in Words ſuited to 
the Injury ſhe had received, they forgetting all 
Reſpect due to her Age, her Sex, or her Dignity, 
whipped her with Rods. How wanton are Men 
in Power, and how forgetful of the Arm of Pro- 
vidence, and a proyoked People ! 

This injured Queen of the cent, whoſe Name 
is very differently written by the Roman, Greek, 
and Britiſh Authors, for all have mentioned her 
with Honour, was deſcended of an antient and 
royal Line, ſome think from Cafſibelanus, who 
oppoſed Julius Czar, and on Account of her 
great Wiſdom, had been intruſted with a large 
Share of the Government, by her Husband in 
his Life-time. .In her Perſon, ſhe was extreamly 
graceful, a tall ſtately Woman, of a very fair 
Complexion, and her yellow Hair flowing be- 
hind her in long and large Curls to the very 
middle of her Back. Her Education had been 
excellent, ſuch as gave the higheſt Poliſh to na- 
tural Abilities, uncommonly ſtrong and lively. 
Her Temper equally fierce and reſolute, her Car- 
riage terrible towards her Enemies, moſt win- 
ning, moſt affectionate towards her Friends; nei- 
ther is this Character drawn from thoſe who can 
any way be ſuſpected of Flattery, but from the 
Memoirs of Men, oppoſite to her in Intereſt, and 
whom the Love of Truth compelled to do this 
Juſtice to her Virtues. Such was this Heroine, 
ſuch the celebrated Boadicea, who had well nigh 
put an End to the Roman Empire in Britain, and 
miſſed but little of freeing her Countrymen ”"_ 
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the Yoke of that People, who after ſubduing a 
great Part of the World, were now themſelves 
ſubdued by their Vices. 

So long as her Misfortunes ſeemed to admit of 
no Remedy, ſhe bore them ' with Impatience, as 
diſdaining to conceal the juſt Senſe ſhe had of her 
ill Uſage. But when by due Conſideration of the 
State of the Romans, and the Temper of the 
Britons, ſhe grew perſaaded that Redreſs was 
practicable; Diſſimulation became a Dreſs fit for 
her to wear; nor did ſhe heſitate at any Conduct 
that might render her uſeful to her Country. O 
that Men would always think like this Woman, 
and believe that there is nothing juſt or unjuſt, 
beautiful or ugly, but as it ſtands in relation to the 
common welfare of Society; no Guards could 
then ' preſerve a Tyrant, or ſecure a ſucceſsful 
Monſter 'from the Hand of a true Patriot. The 
firſt whom Boadicea ſifted, as to the poſſibility of 
expelling the Romans, were certain Chiefs of her 
own Nation, who readily entertained the Motion, 
and promiſed to promote 1t to the utmoſt of their 
Power. Theſe Men kept their Words, they deſ- 
ſiminated their Reſentments through all their De- 
pendants, and by Degrees a ſeditious Spirit began 
to ſpread amongſt the Trinobanti, who were 
more immediately ſubject to the Romans, and 
who conſequently wanted not juſt Cauſes of Com- 
plaint. But before we proceed to ſpeak of the 
Conſequences of theſe Intrigues, it will be proper 
to take Notice of the Scituation of the Roman 
Affairs in this Iſland at the ſame Time they were 
carried on. Or: 

The Governor of the Province was Suetonius 
Paulinus, a Man of great Abilities, and of equal 
Reputation, a good Stateſman, but an _ 

Soldier, 


.. Gage: 

Soldier, ſevere in his Manners, and extreamly de- 
ſirous of maintaining the Glory, and extending 
the Empire of Rome. Cato Decianus, was Pro- 
curator or Receiver Genera! of the Emperor 
Nero's Revenues, whoſe Character may be well 
drawn in a few Words; he was a fit Miniſter for 
ſuch a Monarch. Two Years. had Suetonius Pau- 
linus Govern'd with great Reputation, that is, in 
ſuch Matters as were in his Power; but as he was 
too much a Man of Honour to be in favour with 
his Maſter, fo to rid himſelf of Diſputes with the 
Procurator, and at the ſame Time to do ſomethi 

worthy of the Roman Name, he projected the 
Conqueſt of Mona, the Name then given to the 
Iland we call Angleſey. In this Expedition he 
employed about ten Thouſand Men, the ſtanding 
Force kept up by the Romans here, being about 
forty Thouſand, The remaining thirty were diſ- 
poſed of in Guards and Garriſons, in ſuch a Man- 
ner as was held molt convenient for maintaining the 
public Tranquility. Decianus with a conſiderable 
Force, was in the Country of the Iceni, where he 
rioted in all the wantonneſs of Power; inſulting 
the Nobles, oppreſſing the Commons, and plun- 
dering all. As to the Reſt of the Roman Officers, 
they were moſt of them tainted with the Vices of 
the Times, and conſidered their Commands, ra- 
ther as Means of ſupporting Luxury, than as 
Poſts which merited their Attention. The Con- 
tagion had even ſeized the Soldiers, for Vice 
quickly deſcends, ſo that though they were Ro- 
mans in Name, yet their Manners were Aſiatick. 
Thus by their own Indiſcretion they were fitted 
for the Diſaſters they were to endure, and by 


affecting Eaſe too much, they ſacrificed the * | 
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of Safety. A Thing too common when Peace 
and Plenty have continued long. 

When all Things were ripe for taking the 
Field, the Britiſb Queen directed a Review of her 
Forces, and if all the Hiſtorians who treat of this 
Affair, did not agree in it, one could ſcarce credit 
it that ſuch a Number could be drawn together at 
the firſt riſing, for the Britons took the Field with 
120,000 Men. It is true, that the Cauſes of 
this War were as great as of any other that we 
read of, they fought truly pro Aris, et Focis, and 
therefore all the Britifh Lords contributed their ut- 
moſt, and the Druids alſo did as much 'as lay in 
their Power to promote the Deſign. Pricfts diſ- 
obliged, are, and ever were dangerous Perſons. 
In the preſent Caſe, their Craft was excecdingly 
in danger, the Romans beheld their Rites as im- 
pious, and had by Law forbid the Practice of 
them at Home. Paulinus was now engaged in 
the Deſtruction of their chief Seats in the Iſland 
of Mona, they were therefore engaged by all the 
Ties of Religion and Intereſt to urge on the 
People in this Cauſe, and it is unanimouſly agreed 
that they were not lukewarm in their Endeavours, 


The Rendezvous was in the Iſle of Eh, and as ſoon | 


as their Chiefs had brought them together, the He- 
roine, who was to be their Leader in this War, 
aſcended the Tribunal of Turff, which according 
to the Roman Cuſtom, had been erected on this 
| on. She was dreſt to the beſt Advantage, 
and in the Amazonian Mode, in her right Hand, 
ſhe. held a Lance, and in her Left, under her 
Robe, ſhe privately kept a Hare. Her Stature, 
and her Looks correſponded exactly with her 


Dreſs, and her Deſign, inſomuch that the Brits 
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ſhouted before ſhe ſpoke, conceiving her thus ar- 
rayed to reſemble the Goddeſs of Victory, the 
Deity by them principally worſhipped. 


To theſe Tranſports of Joy, a reſpectful Si- 


lence ſhcceeded, and then with a clear and ſhrill 
Voice, Boadicea harrangued her Countrymen. We 
have her Speech at large in the Greet Hiſtorian 
Dio, the Critics indeed ſuſpect it to be of his 
own making, which with reſpect to the Form 
may be true; but as to the Senſe, I am perſuaded 
that is the Queen's, becauſe I cannot apprehend 
the Hiſtorian could otherwiſe have touched on 
fome Particulars, Her principal Aim in this 
Harangue was to convince the People, that the 
Deſign they were upon was practicable, and that 
Deſign ſhe boldly declared to be no lefs than 
the total Deſtruction of the Romans. To en- 
courage them in ſo dangerous an Undertaking, 
ſhe briefly ſet before them the Miſchiefs to which 
their Enemies lay expoſed, and the Advantages 
which they themſelves had; above all, ſhe in- 
veighed bitterly * Nero, as ſo feminine a 
Man, that even Women diſdained his Rule. 
She thence fell upon the general Lu of the 
Romans, and the Moderation and Hardineſs of 
the Britons, concluding that they were Wolves and 
Greyhounds, alluding to their Fierceneſs and 
Fleetneſs, whereas the Romans were either Foxes 
or Hares; and as ſhe pronounced this Word, ſhe 
let the Hare flip from ew her * which 
flying through the midſt of the People, they took 
it for a Signal Omen of Succeſs, and by ſhout- 
ing again, teſtified their Approbation of their 
een's Speech and Purpoſe. | 

Immediately the uſual Sacrifices were perform- 
ed, for when were unhallowed Wars attended 
| : with 
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with Victory? And then the Army ſet forward 
on their firſt Exploit, which was againſt the Co. 
lony at Camalodunum, now Maldon in Eſſex. This 
was one of the moſt flouriſhing of the Roman 
Settlements ; they had there erected a Temple to 
the Emperor Claudius, adorned the Place with a 
Variety of public Structures, as well as elegant 
private Buildings, delicious Gardens, ſhady Walks, 
pleaſant Fountains, and ſtately bathing Places, en. 
riched this riſing City, one Thing only was want- 
ing, and that was proper Fortifications. A fatal 
Want! as the Britons who were ſettled in the 
Colony, inſtead of aſſiſting the Romans, joined 
with their Enemies, and ſoon forced the Garriſon 
to take ſhelter in the Temple of Claudius, where 
they hop'd they might be able to defend themſelves 
till ſuch Time as they were reliev'd; but in this, 
they were miſerably miſtaken, their Enemies prov- 
ing more vigilant, and their Friends more remiſs 
than could well be imagin'd. The Britons thought 
of nothing but Slaughter and Deſtruction, giving 
no 5 rdgh to any of the Romans who fell into 
their Hands, The Procurator, as great a Coward 
in Danger, as a Bully when out of it, deſerted his 


Poſt, and retired into Gaul, having ſent no other 


relief than two Hundred Men to Camalodunum, 
which was juſt giving up that ſlender Supply to 
Slaughter, the Britons ſetting the Temple on Fire, 
and putting to the Sword every Man they found 
therein. After this, they vented their Fury on 
the Buildings, on the Groves, Gardens, Baths, 


and whatever other Marks of Roman Magnificence 


came within their View. 
But in the midſt” of their Rage, they ſtill re- 


, tain'd the Senſe of their Danger, in caſe the 


Hinth Legion, which lay not far of ſhould be ſup. 


ported 
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ported by the neighbouring Garriſons, and. then 
take the Field againſt them, it was therefore re- 
ceived as good News; when an Information came 
that Petilius Cerealis, who commanded. that Le- 
gion, was advancing without waiting for any other 
Troops, in Hopes of relieving  Camalodunum ; 
they immediately march'd out in order to receive 
him, and falling unexpectedly on the Body of 
Troops he commanded, defeated them ſo totally, 
that the Tribune was glad toretire precipitately with 
a Party of Horſe to his fortified Poſt, and leave 
the Foot which compoſed the Body of his Legion 
of the Enemy, who having ſur- 
rounded them, cut them all to Pieces, not ſuffer- 
ing ſo much as a ſingle Man to eſcape. By this 
unlucky Blow the Romans loſt at leaſt two thou- 
ſand of their beſt Infantry, and beſides, it ſo 
far raiſed the Reputation of the Britons, that their 
Army grew every Day more and more powerful; 


in Conſequence of which they executed ſtill great- 


er Severities on ſuch of the Romans as fell into 
their Hands, and on all who remained faithful 
to them. Thus far the Brit Heroine carry*d 
all Things before her, and ſeem'd to bid fair for 
the Performance of her Promiſe, of freeing her 
Country from a foreign Yoke. | 

In the mean Time Paulinus the Roman Gover- 
nor, had better Succeſs in his Expedition, for 
after a long and painful March of two hundred 
Miles, he came to that narrow Channel which di- 
vides the Iſland of Mona or Angleſey from the 


Main. Having diſpoſed his Army in the beſt 
manner he could deviſe, he attempted the Paſſage, 
which was however attended with, extraordinary 
Difficulties z the Britons were drawn up in vaſt 
Numbers on the oppoſite Shore, and * 
| eir 
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their Ranks were their Druids, bauling out Exe- 
crations againſt their Enemies, and Troops of 
Women running to and fro with Fire-brands in 
their Hands, and their Hair about their Ears. 
Such ſtrange Sights ſtupified the Roman Soldiers, 
till ſuch Time as their Commander by a warm 
and eloquent Speech reſtor*d them to their Senſes, 
and their Courage, by making them apprehend, 
how unworthy it was of the Roman Name, for 
thern thus to ſtand at Gaze on a few Women and 
Wizards. The ſucceeding Engagement was ſharp 
and bloody, but in the End. the Romans were vi- 
Roriovs, and the whole Iſland thoroughly con- 
quer'd. Here as little Mercy was ſhown the Bri- 
tons as they had ſhown elſewhere ; and if there 
was any Diſtinction in Severity the Druids felt it; 
all of them who fell into the Hands of the Ro- 
mans died without Mercy, their ſacred Groves 


wherein they perform'd the folemn Rites of their 


Religion were cut down and deſtroy'd, and all 
imaginable Pains was taken to ſecure the Poſſeſſion 
of this new conquer'd Iſland z but before this 
could be fully compleated, Paulinus receiv'd the 
News of Boadicea's Revolt, and of the Slaughter 
of the Troops he had left behind him, which ob- 
liged him to turn his Thoughts another way, and 


immediately to make the neceſſary Diſpoſitions 
for marching back into the Heart of the Iſland. 


There could ſcarce be a more hardy or dange- 
rous Undertaking than this March, which the 
Roman General projected; he had ſcarce ten thou- 
ſand Men, and with theſe he was to paſs through 
a Country full of Enemies, in order to join the 
Ruins of the Roman Power, with a View to re- 
ſtore the preſent diſorder'd State of their Affairs. 
In "this March he experienc'd the Friendſhip and 
Fidelity 
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Fidelity of Cogedunus a Britih King; this Prince 
had receiv d many Favours and a large Acceſſion 
of Territory from the Romans, he in Gratitude 
remained fixed to their Intereſt, and notwithſtand- 
ing the moſt preſſing Inſtances were made to him 
by his Countrymen, and the Situation of the Ro- 
man Affairs ſuggeſted, ſuch Hopes in caſe he had 
join'd Boadicea of obtaining abſolute Freedom, 
yet he remained as true to their Intereſt when in 
this declining Condition, as when in Virtue of 
their irreſiſtible Power ; they firſt ſubdued Princi- 
lities, and then aſſign'd him their Conqueſts. 
hrough his Aſſiſtance Paulinus overcame all Di- 
ficulties, and after a very fatiguing March, ar- 
riv'd with all his Forces in the Neighbourhood of 
London, which ſtruck the Britons with Aſtoniſh- 
ment, and reviv*d the drooping Hopes of the Ro- 
mans. But as he drew nearer to the Danger, Pau- 
linus diſcover'd it to be greater than he had at firſt 
imagined, all the Motions of the Britiſo Army 
confeſſing rather the Prudence of a conſummate 
Commander, then the haſty Reſentment of an un- 
experienc'd Woman; for which Reaſon the Ro- 

nan Officer thought it beſt to protract the War. 
The Britons approaching, compelled Paulinus 
to come to a quick Reſolution as to the keeping 
or quitting his Poſt; without doubt he was very 
unwilling to leave a City ſo important to the Ro- 
mans, and in a manner inhabited by them ; but 
on the other Hand, his Forces were far from be- 
ing numerous, and there was very little Corn in 
the Place. Alike incapable of fighting or ſuſtain- 
ing a Siege, he was conſtrained whether he would 
or no to quit the Place; before he did this, he 
cauſed Proclamation to be made, that ſuch of the 
Londoners as were willing to retire, ſhould find 
Z Safety 
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Safety in his Army, and that for the reſt, ke 
could not be anſwerable for their Safety. Num- 
bers laid hold of this Occaſion to withdraw, and 
many more eſcaped privately, by croſſing the Ri. 
ver, as for thoſe who remained, they were totally 
deſtroy'd, for Boadicea and her Forces knew not 
what it was to think of Mercy. In all theſe Cru- 
elties, the Druids are ſaid to have had a great 
Share, but perhaps the Reports of Enemies ought 
not to be receiv*d as circumſtantially true. Thus 
much however ſeems to be certain, that Boadicca 
- compleatly ruin'd by Fire and Sword Camalodi 
num, London and Verulam, that is a Roman Colo- 
ny, a Britiſh City, inhabited in a great meaſure 
by Romans, and a Municipal Town, which tho' 
its Citizens were Britons, yet were they Freemen 
in Rome; and in theſe three Places, this Queen 
and her Army ſlaughter'd not leſs than eighty 
thouſand Perſons, a prodigious Number, 1 we 
conſider the narrowneſs of its Compaſs, and 
therefore we may be aſſured, that this Part of 
the Iſland at this Time was thoroughly peopled. 
But theſe deſperate Exceſſes were not of work 
Conſequences to Romans, who ſuffered them, thai, 
to the Britons who acted them; Licentiouſneſs 1s 
always fatal to ſuch as practiſe it, and ſo it prov'd 
here, for having recited the ill Uſes the Britons 
made of their Victories, we ſhall henceforward 
have no more Victories to ſpeak of. 

Paulinus in quitting London provided for the 
Safety of his own Army, and therein for the 
Hopes of the Romans, for had he been conquer'd, 
there is no Doubt the Iſland of Britain had been 
entirely loſt. He bent his March, as the belt 
Writers agree Weſtward, in order if & had been 


poſſible, to have joined the ſecond Legion, who 
were 
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wete ſtation*d among the Silures, and whoſe near- 
eſt Quarters were in Herifordſbiro. This without 
doubt was a prudent Meaſure, and yet it failed 
him, for Boadicea with her Forces purſued him 
briſkly, and Poſthumus, who commanded the ſe- 
cond Legion, refuſed to obey his General's Orders, 
who commanded him to advance. Paulinus there- 
fore ſeeing a Battle was not to be avoided with- 
out Shame, thought only of chuſing a Field where 
it might be fought with leaſt Hazard, which at 
length he found; but where, none of our Hiſto- 
rians expreſly ſay, ſome are for Sali/bury-Plain, 
but this does not agree with the Deſcription which 
Tacitus gives us of this Battle, wherein his Hero 
Agricola was in Perſon. All therefore that we 
can fay is, that this Field muſt have been open 
for at leaſt five or ſix Miles at one End, and nar- 
row at the other, with Woods on each Side ; for 
this was the Situation which induced the Roman 
General to fight, becauſe it ſecur'd him from the 
Danger of being ſurrounded, by covering his 
Flanks. As for Boadicea, ſhe minded not this 
Advantage which the Enemy obtained, for be- 
Ing perſuaded, that Victory would always attend 
her; ſhe was only deſirous of Fighting, without 
minding where, or upon what Terms. This Pa- 
ſion ſhe had now an Opportunity of gratifying, 
br Paulinus making a ſudden Stand, ſnow'd plain- 
ly enough that he had alter'd his Intentions, and 
that finding it ſcarce poſſible to retreat to the ſe- 
cond Legion, he was determin'd to end the Quar- 
re] here. 

Moſt evident it is from the Speech of Boadicea, 
that ſhe was charm'd with this Refolution in the 
Enemy, and thought herſelf now ſecure of car- 
tying her darling Point, the utter — 
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of the Romans. Indeed Appearances favoured her 
Opinion, moſt of the Britih Nations were now 
ar her Command, and even a Scottih King, with 
a very conſiderable Body of his hardy Country- 
men fought under her Banner ; the Number of 
her Troops is ſaid not to have fallen ſhort of two 
handred and thirty thouſand, whereas if the Roman 
Authors do not miſtake, the Troops under Pauli 
nus were not more than ten thouſand 3 but then 
they had the Advantage of being well armed, and 
excellently diſciplin'd. Boadicea drew up her For- 
ces herſelf in a broad Front, conſiſting of as 
many Batallions as there were Nations in her Scr- 
vice, in an open Chariot accompanied by her 
two Daughters; ſhe paſſed from Battallion to Bat- 
talion, encouraging them by a vehement Spcech 
to make an End of the Diſpute, and by con- 
quering theſe Romans, effectually to aſſert their 
own Freedom. The more to encourage them ſhe 
put them in Mind of their former Victories, and 
of the Terror thereby impreſſed on the Enemy, 

ſome of whom ſhe obſerved could not be drawn 

out of their fortified Poſts, and even thoſe they 

ſa before them did not think of Fighting til 

they could fly no farther. On the other Hand, 

Paulinus diſpoſed his Foot in three Columns, and 

having a conſiderable Body of Horſe, placed them 

on the Wings, with a good Body of Reſerve in 

the Vacany between the Woods on their Flanks. 

The Britons on the contrary hag no Reſerve, but 

inſtead thereof a ſtrong Barricado of Waggons 

and Carriages, whereon their Women and Chil- 

dren might ſtand to behold the Triumphs of the 

Day. The Oration of Paulinus was very ſober 

and Soldier Jike, he told his Army freely, that 

they ventured all in this Engagement, but r- 

to 


her 


now 
with 
atry- 
r of 
two 
oman 
auli- 
then 
and 
For- 
of as 
Ser- 
her 
Bat. 
xcech 
con- 
their 
n ſhe 
and 
emp, 
rawn 
they 
z till 
land, 
and 
them 
ve in 
anks. 
, but 
7&ONS 
Chil- 
ff the 


ſober | 


that 
it he 
told 


[ 341 ] 


told them at the ſame Time, that Succeſs was by 
no means impoſſible, ſince the mighty Advantac;-: 
of military Skill and Diſcipline were on their 


Side; whereas the Britons were only rudely fierce, 


and knew not how either to gain any Advantage 
to themſelves, or to provide againſt any Superio- 
rity their Enemies might gain by Conduct. Theſe 
neceſſary Preparations diſpatched, the Armies 
wanted nothing but that Signal, which by giving 
a looſe to their Reſentments, was to dye the Field 
with Blood, and end a Quarrel amongſt Men, 
by a Method which would become B-aſts better. 
The Britons began by a bold and brisk Charge 
which the Romans received with great Steadinels, 
and without any Inclination ; but when the Ar- 
dour of the Britons began to abate, then the Ro- 
mans charged at once on all Sides with prodigious 
Execution. The Britons however fought it out 
bravely till towards Evening, when they were to- 
ally routed, and then they found the great Mi 
ſtake they had made in hedging themſelves in 
with Waggons, tor by this falſe Step they were 
in the Condition of wild Beaſts caught in Toils, 
expoſed to the Rage of implacable Enemies, and 
after being overcome in Fight, incapable of ſcek- 
ing Safety by flying; a woeful Calamity, more eſ- 
pecially if we conſider how well the Romans knew 
how to improve every favourable Circumſtance. 
In this Caſe the Carnage was exceſſive, not leſs 
then eighty thouſand Men periſhed in the Field 
of Battle, with the ſmall Loſs of four hundred 
Romans, if their Authors did not miſtake in theſe 


Numbers. Such was the fatal Iſſue of this un- 


fortunate Battle; all irregular Forces once beaten 
Fight no more, this was the Caſe with the Britons, 
they ſhifted for themſelves as well as they could, 
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and ſubmitted to thoſe Chains which they were 
ſo near ſhaking off, 

As for Boadicea,* her Heart was too great to al. 
low her to grace a Roman Triumph, ſhe therefore 
diſpatch*d herſelł by Poiſon, and the laſt Act of 
Patriotiſm in the Britons, was giving her a pub- 
lick Funeral, and building her a ſtately Monu- 
ment; but whether this was Stone-henge, as the in- 
genious Mr, Bolton conjectures, I pretend not to 
decide, without doubt the beſt -Monument they 
could raiſe fell ſhort of her Merit. The Intention 
of reſtoring Freedom to her Country, groaning 
under the Load of a foreign Uſurpation, ought 
to conſecrate her Memory to all Poſterity, and 
make her conſider'd as a Saint and Martyr, by 
all free Britons of every Church. What Num- 
bers of puſilanimous Kings who tamely yielded to 
the Roman Power are juſtly buried in Oblivion ? 
May no Memorial of Exiſtance be beſtow'd on 
ſuch royal Slaves! But let the Name of Boadices 
be for ever glorious, let eternal Honours wait on 
the Protectreſs of Britih- Freedom, and let this 
devout Reverence teach us, that the moſt cruel 

cath 1s preferable in the Cauſe of Liberty, to the 
beſt Life that can be lead without it. 


» 


f = This Battle was fought A. D. 63. 


A; 


LETTER 


LETTER IL 


PHAON o FLORIMOND. 


Receiv*d and read with the utmoſt Satisfaction 

your kind Letter, as well as the entertaining 
Hiſtory incloſed therein. I ſhewed them both to 
Celadon, who was at my Honſe laſt Week, and 
who approved them, as he does all Things which 
come from you. Lady Sophia's Fever has left 
her, and ſhe advances happily in her Pregnancy. 
I ay no more of this Family, becauſe in a few 
Days you will have an Epiſtle from Celadon him- 
felt, with a ſhort Hiſtory in your own Way. I 
proceed now to a ſuccinct and ſincere Account of 
my own Application to the Brit; Hiſtory, which 
however trivial, I flatter myſelf will not offend 
you. 
When I was very young I had a ſtrong Paſſion 
for this kind of Reading, the Gentleman who 
had the Care of my Education was a Foreigner, 
but for all that he encouraged me in nothing more 
than in this kind of Study, By his Advice I 
read Camden's Britannia very carefully, and at the 
lame Time I ſtudied attentively the largeſt Maps 
of the ſeveral Counties that could be procured. 
Next I peruſed a ſhort Syſtem of Britiſb Hiſtory, 
which is faid to be Dr. Howe/s, though ſo far as 
I remember, there is no Author's Name in the 
Title Page of the Book. This Introduction was 
a great Favourite with my Inſtructor, and I think. 
not without Reaſon 3 * having lately peruſed it, 
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Hiſtory in one Body. This was a pretty 1 
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I can ſafely ſay, that it is not only the plaineſt, 
but by far the moſt perfect Abridgment of our 
General Hiſtory that is extant ; and I very much 
wonder that it is not more generally known and 
eſteemed, ſuch Performances being of greateſt Uſ: 
to young People. The next Author I read 
was Speed, after him Camden's Annals of the Reign 
of Queen Elizabeth, and Echard's Hiſtory of 
England, were the chief Sources of my Know- 
ledge, though I have occaſionally read other Peices 


of Engliþ Hiſtory, particularly Clarendon and 


Burnet, Sir William Temple*'s Memoirs, and a Lite 
of Queen Anne in two Volumes. 

I own to you, that till the beginning of this 
Summer I was pretty well fatisfied with this 
Stock of ſuperficial Knowledge, it ſerved well 
enough to ſupply my Occaſions in common Con- 
verſation; nor was I much at a Loſs in reading 
our Political Pamphlet, but viſiting a Neighbour 
of mine, whoſe Sons are under the Tuition of 4 
Scots Gentleman, he quickly convinced me both 
of my Ignorance, and of the Miſchief it did me. 
For the Sake of keeping up Diſcourſe in a more 
lively and inſtructive Way, I was wont to debate 
with him ſome Political Points, in which his Opi- 
nions appeared to me a little ſingular. This ob- 
liged him, tho* otherwiſe very modeſt, to diſplay 
his Knowledge in the Hiſtory and Policy of his 
own Country, which he did in ſuch a manner, a 
filled me with an eafneſt Deſire of applying my- 
ſelf a new to the Study of the Britiſb Hiſtory in 
a regular Way. I conſulted him as to the pro- 
per Method, and he adviſed me firſt to read 


dertaken to give the Engliſh, Scottiſh, and Iriſb 
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Taſk, however I was ſo cager about it, that 1 
went through it in a couple of Months. 

When I had conquer'd this voluminous Work, 
I return*'d to my Hiſtorical Guide, who after diſ- 
courſing me on its Contents, adviſed me to read 
all the original Writers of our Hiſtory in a Chro- 
nological Series, beginning with Gildas, and ſuch 
Fragments of ancient Scots and Iriſh Writers as 
are yet extant. In order to facilitate this Under- 
taking, he gave me a Scheme of the Authors I 
was to read, and lent me the Books; but what I 
think myſclt moſt obliged to him for is, this 
Rule, to read the compleat Hiſtory of the Iſland 
at once. By this Method I ſaw the Conncction, 
the Engliſh, Scottiſh, and Iriſþ Affairs, had with 
each other in every Period, and by examining 
nicely the Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory, I readily faw 
how the Spirit of Religion evaporated, as the 
Power of Churchmen increaſed. He likewiſe ob- 
liged me to give cloſe Attendance to the Hiſtory 
of the Laws, firſt to the Britons, then of the Scots, 
and next of the Saxons, and lower than this I am 
not yet come. I muſt freely acknowledge that 
at firſt, this was a very troubleſome and grating 
Taſk, infomuch that I would very willingly have 
avoided it, but my Preceptor found a Method of 
reviving my Application, which will make you 
ſmile. One Day when I was complaining to him 
of the Crabbedneſs of this Study, he made me no 
other Anſwer than this, the Ladics tell me Phaon, 
that you play extremely well at Omvre, I am ſure 
that learning that Game to a Degree of Excel- 
lence, muſt have coſt you tore Time and Trou- 
ble than is neceſſary to the underſtanding the 
Saxon Laws, without which a Man muſt be a 
Novice in the Knowledge of our Conſtitution, 
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take on truſt Whatever is told him of the moſt 
important Point in the World next to his Salva- 
tion, or at beſt depend on the Bona fide of Tran- 
flators, which he will find too often a ſlender Se- 
curity. Rouſed by this gentle Reproof, I return- 
ed with new Vigour to that Study which I had 
before reſolved to deſert, and am now engaged in 
it much to my Satisfaction. There is a Seaſon in 
Life when the ſolider and ſeverer Branches of 
Learning ſtrike our Taſte, and-then we deſpiſe 
the light and airy Trifles which before took up 
our Thoughts. 

As J am till but a Scholar, you cannot expect 
from me any finiſhed Performance; but that you 
may not be diſappointed abſolutely, I have in- 
cloſed the Outlines of a Hiſtory, to which if I 
could have done Juſtice, it would certainly have 
been worthy your Peruſual, as it is, it will ſuffi- 
ciently ſhow, that our Anceſtors in all Parts of 
the Iſland were not barbarous eight hundred Years 
ago; and that the Courſe of Events then and now 
differ, not ſo much as we are apt to imagine, ci- 
ther in Policy or Politeneſs. Indeed I ſhould not 
have had the Courage to have ſubmitted it to 
your Peruſual, had it not been firſt read by my 
kind Inſtructor, who was pleaſed in ſome Places 
to retouch it, as I am afraid you will but too 
plainly perceive. - As it is, it is at your Service, 
and when it is in my Power to ſend you a better 
Preſent, you may depend on my good Will. 
| Theſe Sort of detach'd Pieces of Eugliſb Hi- 
ſtory, are in my Judgment a new kind of Wri- 
ting, equally amuſing and inſtructive, and alike 
fitted for the Peruſal of thoſe who are, and 
[thoſe who are not acquainted with this fort of 
Learning. I really wonder, that conſidering the 
great 
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great variety of curious and pleaſant Stories that 
occur, eſpecially in our ancient Writers, no Col- 
lection of this Sort hath been already made. The 
little Story you have written is ſufficient to ſhow 
how the moſt intricate Parts of our Hiſtory may 
be ſet in a clear Light, ſo as to be read with 
Pleaſure inſtead of Pain, as they really are in the 
Style of our old Chronicles. Beſides Numbers of 
our Monkiſh Writers, who are to polite Perſons 
inſupportable, contain vaſt Treaſures of pleaſant 
Reading this Way, the more pleaſant becauſe be. 
ing drawn out of Latin, they are in a manner 
new to moſt of the Peruſers of our Hiſtory, many 
of them being ſuch as even the beſt Writers in 
our own Tongue had no Opportunity of conſul- 
ting. To theſe might be added ſuch Aſſiſtances 
as can be drawn from the Peruſual of ſuch foreign 
Writers as have touched upon the Exgliſh Story, 
I mean ancient Writers, ſome of whom, ſuch as 
Troiſſard and Monſtrelet, were well acquainted with 
it ; but as to the Moderns, they are never to be 
regarded, they know nothing of our Manners, 
and they ſeem to be incapable of being. made ac- 
quainted with them, as appears from a late cele- 
brated Hiſtory, which notwithſtanding all its 
Fame, is fuller of Faults than of Pages, and the 
Memoirs of Count Polnitz, wherein there are two 
ſuch Stories of Engliſh Highwaymen, as any En- 
gliſb School-Boy would laugh at. But I gnd I 
am digreſſing farther than I ought, and therefore 
to prevent being tedious, I will return without 
Ceremony into my old Road. 

Leander wrote me a Letter yeſterday, where 
he informs me, that his Brother is ſomewhat 
better, and that if he continues fo, he intends to 
return Home next Week, In that Caſe I think 

you 
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you might employ him this Way, methinks the 
the Hiſtory of King Arthur, illuſtrated with the 
Poems of ſome of our Britiſh Bards, would be a 
Task that would ſuit Him extreamly well, and at 
the ſame Time afford us a great deal of Pleaſure, 
I fancy there 1s a great deal of true Hiſtory buried 
under thoſe Loads of Fables that have been 
diſperſed concerning that King, and it would be 
doing Juſtice to his Memory, and at the fame 
Time obliging the Publick, if any judicious Pen 
would attempt to ſift the true and the probable, 
from the falſe and extravagant, he would then be 
an hiſtorical Monarch ; whereas at preſent he is 
no more than the Hero of a Romance. My Pa- 

r forbids me troubling you with any more of 
my Remarks, and therefore with the uſual Com- 
pliments to yourſelf and Family, I remain, 


Your Friend, and Servant, 
PHAON. 
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F RAG M E N , 
Containing the STORY of 


SIDE 


King of the Eaſt Angles in the 7th Century, and 
Reſtorer of the Muszs. 


* is certainly a Tribute juſtly due to the Me- 
mory of learned Men, aſſiduouſſy to preſerve 
the Fame of whatever may do them Honour. 
We owe a grateful Remembrance to all ſuch as 
have diſtinguiſhed themſelves in uſeful Arts, but 
above all to ſuch as have cultivated Learning, 
and encouraged learned Men; becauſe ſuck are the 
common Parents of Arts, and but for them all 
kinds of Science would ſoon ſink into Oblivion. 
Yet ſuch a ſtrange Fatality there is in the 
long continued Envy of our Siſter Univerſities, 
that. their reſpective Sons, for the Sake of im- 
peaching each others Antiquity, have done their 
utmoſt to convert the faireſt Hiſtory into Fable, 
and by a ſurprizing Perverſion of Ingenuity and 
Letters, have ſtruggled hard to ruin the Credit of 
thoſe Princes with Poſterity, to whom the Seats 
of the Muſes have ſtood moſt indebted. To 
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this prepoſterous Conteſt is owing my calling this 
a Fragment, ſince the little I have to ſay of Sig:- 
bert is pick'd up here and there, no proper Pains 
having ever been taken to tranſmit his Life and 
Reign to our Offspring, or to Foreigners, and 
therefore pick'd up, that at leaſt it might appear 
one grateful Man at the Diſtance of ten Ages had 
a juſt Regard for his Virtues, and was deſirous as 
far as in his Power lay to render them conſpi- 
cuous. 

There is ſome Diſpute about this Prince's 
Birth, but on the Credit of Leland, I think it 
may be aſſerted, that he was the Son of Redwald, 
King of the Eaſt Saxons. This Monarch it ſeems 
had an elder Son, whoſe Name was Erpwald, 
his deſign'd Succeſſor in his Kingdom. What 
the Temper of this young Prince was, appears 
not clearly at this Diſtance, this only we know, 
that in the Eſtimation of the People, he fel! 
much ſhort of his younger Brother Sigibert; and 
therefore to prevent any Diſputes that might hap- 
pen on his Demiſe, Redwald directed his Son S:- 
gibert to quit his Kingdom, and to travel inro 
France; during his Continuance there, the young 
Prince on his own Motive applied himſelf to 
Learning with ſuch Aſſiduity, that he quickly be- 
came diſtinguiſned, even among the Learned 
themſclves, and if we may rely on the Teſtimony 
of Foreigners, there are ſtill ſome original Let- 
ters of his to a certain learned Biſhop, whoſe 
Name was Defiderivs, preſerved in the Library ot 
the Abbey of St. Gall in Switzerland ; this is cer- 
tain from the unconteſted Authority of Beda, that 
while he lived in France he obtained the Character 
of a moſt learned and pious Man. 


While 
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While Sigibert made ſuch a Progreſs in his Stu- 
dies abroad, great Confuſion happened at Home. 
His Father Redwald who had been baptized, re- 
lapſed into Heatheniſm at the Requeſt of his 
Wife, and as ſome ſay, tollerateq not only both 
Religions, but both in the ſame Church, On his 
Demiſe Erpwald his Son ſucceeded, who purſued 
the ſame kind of Policy, and after a ſhort and 
uneaſy Reign, was murder*d by his People ; after 
which followed much Diſturbance, great Rapine, 
Bloodſhed, and all the Miſeries which uſually at- 
tend a lawleſs Anarchy, till at length about the 
Year 636, the People wearied with the want of 
Government recalled Sigibert, and raiſed him to 
the Throne of his Anceſtors after a long Exile. 

He was no ſooner ſeated in the Throne, but 
he projected within himſelf, the correcting the diſ- 
ſolute Manners of his Subjects, by reſtoring Re- 
ligion and Learning, which by Degrees, and with 
the Aſſiſtance of ſeveral famous Men, both Na- 
tives and Foreigners, he in ſome Meaſure effected. 
There was at this Time in England one Felix, a 
Native of Burgundy, a pious, charitable Prieſt, 
who came into this Iſle purely to preach the 
Goſpel, this Man Honorius Archbiſhop of Canter- 
bury, conſecrated a Biſhop, and ſent him to teach 
the Eaſt Angles, which he did with great Indu- 
ſtry and Devotion, and chiefly by his Aſſiſtance it 
was that King Sigibert reſtored Piety and Civili- 
ty amongſt his People. As both the King and 
the Biſhop had been educated in France, they en- 


deavoured to reduce all Things as near as they - ' 
could to thoſe Models, which in their Judgment 


came neareſt to Perfection, that is the Seminaries 
of* Learning wherein they had ſtudied, 


The 


[ 352 ] 
The Place where Felix fixed his See was Dun- 
wich in Suffolk, which we muſt not too haſtily 
paſs over, ſince its preſent Condition is {ſufficient 
to remind us, that Hiſtory is not always to be 
contradicted on, account of ſeeming Improbabili- 
ties. Whoever views the Village of that Name 
at this Day, will ſcarce give Credit to what is re- 
corded of it in the black Book of Ely, one of the 
oldeſt, and moſt authentick MSS. in England, 
viz. That once it had two and fifty Pariſh Chur- 
ches; but perhaps he would grow more tractable 
on hearing, that a little before the Time of Jobn 
$towwe, there were in that Place ſix Pariſh Chur- 
ches, two Monaſteries, a Houſe belonging to the 
Knights-Templers, two Hoſpitals, and *three 
Chapels ; and that in his Time there were left on- 
ly ho Churches of St. Peter, and All-Saints, the 
Sea having borrowed the reſt, together with 
Part of a Forreſt in the Neighbourhood, The 
fame induſtrious Antiquary reports, that he had 
ſeen Pieces of Silver Money coined there, and in- 
ſcribed with theſe Words, Civitas Dunwich, The 
Biſhop Felix remained here eighteen Years, 
leaving behind him amongſt ocher Marks of his 
| Piety, a publick School, which he erected at a 
Place called Fehxftowe, now called Flixſtorw. 

As for King Sigibert, he fixed his Royal Scat 
at Scam in the Iſle of Eh, and is preſumed to 
have placed the Academy he ſettled and endowed 
at Cambridge, not far from Grantcheſter, an ancient 
City then in Ruins, where it is reported, the 
Britons had long before had publick Schools. It 
mult be admitted, that there is a good deal of 
Obſcurity in the Account given-us of this Event, 
by ſuch as would date the Commencement of the 
Univerſity of Cambridge, from the Schools found- 
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ed by this Prince, but withal, the Thing is not 
ſo utterly unfounded as the Advocates for Oxford 
would have us believe. Beda, who relates the 
Foundation by Sg:bert, does not expreſly ſay where 
it was 3 but in another Part of his Works, he ad- 
mits that the antient City of Gyantchefter lay then 
in Ruins, and as there are very ancient Authorites 
in ſupport of the common Opinion, that Cam- 
bridge really was the Place where the Schools men- 
tioned by Beda were fixed; I cannot think it any 
great Error to believe the Thing to be fo, eſpe- 
cially, ſince we have the Teſtimony of Pohydore 
Virgil, who being an Lalian, and a Stranger, may 
be thought a very impartial Witneſs in this Con- 
toverſy, as alſo the direct Aſſertion of Leland, 
whom all who know his Character, will allow a 
competent Judge. 

Be tnis as it will, the Reputation of Sigibert, 
s the Reſtorer of the Mules, is not at all affected, 
tor though many have queſtioned the Place where, 
yet all agree that ſome public Schools were by him 
crected, and that he took great Care to procure 
the beſt Maſters to teach the young Men, whom 
he maintained, whilſt they followed their Studies. 
He alſo deviſed good Laws for regulating civil 
Affairs amongſt his Subjects, and wrought many 
other uſeful Regulations during the ſhort Space of 
his Reign, which did not much exceed three 
Years, PFurſens, a learned and pious Man, de- 
ſcended of a noble Scots Family, coming into 
England, and applying himſelf to King Sigibert, 
he gave him the Caſtle of Burgh, in Suffolk, 
where he built a Monaſtery, into which, after 
ſettling all the Affairs of the Kingdom, and re- 
ſigning his Crown to his Kinſman Egfric, the King 
himſelf retired about the Year 638. x 
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It is apparent from the Hiſtories of choſe 


Times, that the wiſeſt Princes, when fatigued | 


with the Cares of a Crown, were wont to take 
this Method of obtaining Reſt. It ſeems too, 
that they were not wholly uſeleſs to their Subjects, 
but on the contrary, partly by their excellent 
Diſcourſes, and more eſpecially by their exempla- 
ry Conduct, they inſpired them with ſtrong Deſires 


. of emulating their Virtues, and of leading pure and 


pious Lives. In this, though there might be 
ſome Mixture of Superſtition, yet there certainly 
was a great deal of Humility, and Contempt of 
ſenſual Pleaſure, { that we ought not haſtily ta 


cenſure either as weak Men, or furious Bigots, 


all ſuch Princes as changed their Crowns for Cowls, 

But though by this Means King Sigibert pro. 
vided againſt moſt of thoſe Impediments, which 
hinder Princes from enjoying quiet Lives, yet 
could he not ſecure himſelf from a ſudden, and 
violent Death; for Penda, King of Mercia, in- 


vading the Eaſt Angles, King | Egfric diſtruſting 


the Forces he had raiſed, as not ſufficient to en- 
counter the Enemy, would. needs perſuade King 
Sigibert to leave his Monaſtry, in order to come 
and encourage his Soldiers, which very unwilling- 
ly he did, and there, together with the King his 
Couſin, was ſlain by his barbarous Enemies, tho 
he had no other Arms in his Hand than a white 
* This Event happened in the Year 
2. 

| * is clear enough from the Manner of this 
Prince's Death, that he was equally beloved, and 
revered by his Subjects, otherwiſe they would 
not have deſired his Preſence on ſuch an Occaſi- 
on. He likewiſe deſerves to be commended for 
the Care he took in reſtoring public Schools, _ 
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cauſe it imprinted a Deſire of Imitation in the 
Minds of ſucceeding Monarchs; tor fome of our 
ancient Hiſtorians informs us, that as Alfred the 
Great re- edified Oxford, ſo his Son, Edward the 
Elder, reſtored $/g:ber/*s Foundation at Cambridge. 
Such ſmall B-ginnings had that flouriſhing Scat 
of the Muſes, whence fo many truly greac Men, 
and bright Ornaments of this Nation have come 
forth, and which we may well hope is ſtill in a 
Condition to produce many more, 


LETTER IL 


CELADON O FLORIMOND. 


I Read with exceeding Pleaſure your Letter to 
Phaon, and the little Hiſtory of Boadicea in- 
cloſed therein. I agree with you entirely as to 
the ancient and modern Hiſtorians, and declare 
to you that I think the Life of #Ifred the Great, 
written by his Chaplain, an infinitely better Piece:; 
than the laboured Life of that Prince by Spelman. 
However, I muſt allow that there is, and ought 
to be a Difference between ſuch kind of Memoirs, 
and regular Hiſtories, to enter into the Particulars 
of this would be tedious, and beſides I can com- 
municate my Meaning to you in few Words, they 
ought to differ as much as the Lives of Plutarch 
do, from the Hiſtory of Diodorus Siculus , many 
Subjects are common to both, and yet in the Man- 
ner of handling, are- made particular to each. 
It is a great Pity as you ſay, that ſome of our old 
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Writers are not tranſlated, and tranſlated with 
Life and Spirit. If a Perſon equal to the Taſk 
would publiſh 2 Volume in this Kind, in the Man- 
ner that Mr. Hearne did, with a proper Preface 
and Notes, I do not doubt but he would meet 
with as good Encouragement. There are through- 
out England, at leaſt tour or five hundred Perſons 
curious in Englih Hiſtory, eſpecially if written 
in their Mother Tongue, and thoſe would readily 
Join to reward the Pains of any capable Perſon 
who employed himſelf in this Way. But enough 
of this, let me now return to the Plan you laid 
down, which I think a very good one, and equally 
fitted for Inſtruction and Entertainment. Ex- 
p=rience derived to us from our Anceſtors is moſt 
natural, and to an honeſt, well-meaning Briton, 
Britiſh Stories furniſh the moſt pleaſant Amuſe- 
ment. 

Of theſe various Hiſtories, I think we may 
well diſtinguiſh three ſeveral Kinds ; by this I 
mean, that there are three Sorts of Lives proper 
to be written after this — and though I am 
perſuaded you are a better Judge of this Matter 
than I am, yet I will mention them to you with 
that Freedom there ought to be between Friends, 

In the firſt Place, I think Time cannot be better 
employed, than in reſcuing from Oblivion, the 
Exploits of remarkable Perſons, with whoſe Charac- 
ters in general the World rings, and yet hath but 
a very ſuperficial Knowledge of the Particulars 
which concern them. For Inſtance, we kno's 
well enough that Edgar Aheling, was the lawful 
Heir of the Eugliſb Crown, when William, Duke 
of Normandy leized it in right of his Sword; but 
as to the ſubſequent Adventures of this unfortu- 


nate Prince, though they are far from being un- 
worthy 
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worthy of Notice, yet Ido not know that they were 
ever collected as I could wiſh they were, The Name 
of John of Gaunt is in every Mouth, and a great 
deal is fajd of that ambitious and ſtirring Prince, 
in all our general Hiſtorics, yet where ſhall we 
find this Life regularly written. I might fay the 
ſame of Humpbm, the good Duke of Glouceſter, 
whoſe Memory ſtands more indebred to Shakeſpeor, 
than any of our Engliſh Hittorians, though he 
was one of the worthieſt Enz/;/hmen that ever ex- 
iſted. This then is my firſt Claſs, and though I 
am far from imagining I am well verſed in this 
Sort of Learning, yet could I furniſh a Lift of at 
leaſt fifty ſuch Inſtances, if I knew any body to 
whom they would be acceptable in the Light 
wherein I have mentioned them to you. 

The ſecond Claſs ſhould conſiſt of ſuch as there 
is juſt Reaſon to believe have been tranſmitted in 
falſe Lights to Poſterity. Truth is the Soul of 
Hiſtory, and he who can recover any loft Cir- 
cumſtances thereof, deſerves in a particular Man- 
ner the Thanks of the Public. After your Spe— 
cimen of Boadicea, I ſhould be glad to fee you 
try your Skill on the Story of Merlin. It is a 
Shame to ſee that great Man treated daily like a 
Dr. Fauſtus, for the Diverſion of the Great Vul- 
gar, and the Small. I have often had Doubts a- 
bout the Character of Godwin, Earl of Men,; our 
Hiſtorians are all fo fond of Edward, the Confeſjer, 
that in order to make the King a Saint, they have 
made the Earl a Devil ; perhaps at the Bottom, he 
was only a Patriot, and thoſe I have mentioned 
before, a Set of Court Writers. King John ſeems 
to have been a better Prince, or at Ieatt a much 
better Sort of a Man than the Monkiſh Writers 
incline to make him; but of all the Outrages on 
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true Hiſtory that ever was committed, the worſt 
perhaps is the ſcandalous Story publiſhed of 
late Years of Sir 7% Fa!lftaff, in complaiſance 
to a Character which was originally written for Sir 
John Oldcaſtle, by Shakeſpear, A Pen employed 
in this Way, would reap az much Honour as the 
Sword of a Knight-Errant, in reſcuing deſtreſſed 
Damſels. Reputatron is the only Jewel of Ute 
to the Dead, and he who revives or reſtores this, 
is much a better Friend to their Memory, than he 
who erects a Monument, though both, without 
Queſtion, are Works of Picty, and as ſuch, wor- 
thy of univerſal Commendation. 

The laſt Sort of Lives that have occurred to my 
Obſervation, as proper to be written in this Way, 
are ſuch as are over-grown with Fable. The 
Life of Queen Emma, with a fair Account of her 
Plough-ſhares, would afford great Entertainment. 
A judicious Hiſtory of Archbiſhop Becke:, ſtripped 
of ſuperſtitious Prejudice on one Side, and free 
ſrom all extravagant Paſſion on the other, would 
afford much Inſtruction. The genuine Adven- 
tures of Richard I. in the Holy Land, could not 
but be very pleaſant. The Amours of Eduard 
IV. with the celebrated Fane Shore, written with 
Spirit, and yet with a due Reſpect to Hiſtory 
muſt be far preferable to moſt of our Romances ; 
nor can ] figure to myiclf a Narrative that would 
give me more Pleaſure than a well wrote Account, 
ot Ae Boleyn, interſperſed with the ſecret Hiſtory 
of her Family, and of the Fall of Cardinal Hool/ey. 
Ic is a great Fault in moſt Writers on this Kind of 
Subjects to employ rather their Invention, than 
any Pains in ſearching for Truth, and hence it 
comes to paſs, that ſo many improbable Lies have 
been told us with Reſpect to Matters which 1 

ave 
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have been made more entertaining by ſetting down 
the naked Truth. Not that I am abſolutely an 
Enemy to feigned Hiſtories, provided they be 


' wholly feigned; but to aſcribe fictitious Adven- 


tures to real Nan is inexcuſable, and no better 
than premeditated Lying, whatever our Writers 
of Novels and fecret Hittories may think, at leaſt 
this is my Opinion, and therefore I abhor equally 
the Calumnies of the Popiſh Saunders, and the 
Puritan Buchanan. 

It is of this laſt Kind, that the incloſed Hiſtory 
is an Inſtance. I compoſed it chiefly from the 
Papers of my Wite's Phyſician, a Man more know- 
ing in theſe Studies than any of my Acquaintance. 
The Way I came to mention it firſt to him was 
this. One Afternoon when he was here, the Con- 
verſation turned on Engliſh Operas, particularly on 
that written by Mr. Addiſon. In the Courſe of 
our Remarks, it was neceſſary to produce that 
Piece, which was accordingly brought out of my 
Study bound by itſelf in Quarto. On the back of 
the Title Page I had placed ſome Collections out of 
our common orians concerning the fair Lady 
who is the Subject of that Piece. The Doctor 
read, and commended them, but told me withal, 
that whenever 1 thought fit to make him a Viſit, 
he would furniſh me with ſome other Collections 
relating to the ſame Perſon. Accordingly two or 
three Days after, I went to his Houſe in order to 
— his Promiſe ; whereupon the Doctor took 
down a Quarto MS. which I found conſiſted of 
hiſtorical Collections for the Lives of famous Wo- 
men. He turned to thoſe relating to Roſamond, 
and when I had read them, he cauſed a Copy to 
be made while I ftayed, which I brought away 
with me. The ſame Gentleman has many other 
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Quarto's ſull of the like Collections, for his Me- 
thod is to collect Memorials of illuſtrious Perſons 
from all the Books he reads. He deſtributes these 
according to the Virtues for which they were fi. 
mous. For Example, one Volume comprehends 
whatever he has met with relating to the Stateſ- 
men who have flouriſhed in this INand ; in three 
other Volumes, he preſerves the Memoirs of il. 
luſtrious Captains; in as many Volumes he has 
Collections relating to the Clergy ; and fo of Lau- 
yers, Phyſicians, Hiſtorians, Poets, Painters, and 
all other remarkable Men who have done Honour 
to their Country. In one Reſpect I think tis 
Plan a little narrow, for he confines himſelf wholly 
to Britain, which he excuſes by ſaying that every 
Man is firſt bound to do Juſtice to his own Coun- 
try, and that graſping at too much, frequently 
ſpoils all. I confeſs there is Reaſon in what he 
ſays, but yet I think Foreigners ſhould not be en- 
tirely neglected. The Patriotiſm of a Man of 
Senſe, ought to extend to the Univerſe, Works 
of Learning do Honour to human Nature, and 
as a Man, I have as much an Intereſt in Ariſtotle 
and Plato, in Acnopbhon and Euripides, as in Bacon 
or Boyle, in Raleigh, or in Shakeſpear. 

I flatter myſelf that this Phyſician will readily 
Join our little Fraternity, and in caſe I can per- 
ſuade him ſo to do, he will without Queſtion 
be of great Uſe to us. We may then hope that 
our {mall Performances in this Way, will not be 
altogether unworthy of Notice. As to the Affairs 
of my Family, I have nothing new to write, 
which to me is a great Satisfaction. The Weather 
being bad, I have for a Week paſt kept pretty 
much within Doors, and in my Study. Jo reflect 
on the Time paſt in idle Company gives us Pain, 

to 
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to remember that which hath elapſed in conver 
ſing with our Friends gives Satisfaction; but when 
. we look back on the Hours ſpent with our Books, 
and with ourſelves, in collecting the Wiſdom of 
paſt Ages, and in improving our own, it gives a 
Pleaſure not to be expreſſed. . The Mind is pro- 
perly ſpeaking the Man, and therefore whatever 
regards it in Conjunction with the Body, may be 
in ſome Senſe faid to be foreign. In another 
State we ſhall be free from this Impediment, and 
then ſuch as are utterly unacquainted with Medi- 
tation, muſt ſurely find themſelves much at a 
Loſs. I know that I write to one who is not of 
that Number, otherwiſe I ſhould not uſe this 
Freedom, which without the Addition of Com- 
pliments will convince you, with how much Truth 
and Zeal, 

\ 

J am, 


Your fincere Friend, 
and very humble Servant, 
CELADON. 


The 


The HISTORY of 
ROSAMOND CLIFFORD, 


Concubine to HENRY PLaAnTAGENET, the 
firſt of that Family, and the ſccond of his 
Name King of ENGLAND. 


F Piety and Virtue only preſerved the Re- 

membrance of Perſons long ſince deceaſed, or 
entitled as 1t only ought to Fame, then there 
would neither have been Materials, nor Occaſion 
for a Hiſtory like this; but in as much as we are 

equally inſtructed by peruſing the Records of 
what has happen'd to vicious, as well as worthy 
Perſons ; ſo conſidering the general Reputation of 
this Lady, there ſeems to be no juſt Cauſe, that 
Poſterity ſhould not be inform'd, as well of her 
true and real, as of her falſe and fictitious Story. 
To glcan up all that is reported of her in ancient 
Hiſtories, would be a Taſk of greater Labour 
and Induſtry than the Subject might ſeem to de- 
ſerve, but to lay before the Reader briefly what 
occurs concerning this famous Woman moſt wor- 
thy of Notice, will not prove either laborious to 
him that compoles, or appear Prolix in the Eyes 
of the Peruſer. 

Roſamond, or rather Roſe Clifford, for I look up- 


on the former to have been a Name given her after 
= ſhe 


3633 

ſhe became the King's Miſtreſs, was the Daughter of 
alter Lord Clifford, and born, as I fund it no- 
ted in an old Collection of Songs called, The Gar- 
land of Good Will, in 1151, on what Authority 
I know not. In her Infancy ſhe was carefully 
educated in her Father's Houſe, and when ſhe 
grew up, ſhe was ſent for her Improvement 
to the Nunnery of Godftowe, not far from Ox- 
ford, where ſhe was treated with equal Reſpect 
and Tenderneſs, as well on Account of her perſo- 
nal Merit, as becauſe her Family, and her Father 
in particular had been very bencticent to this Mo- 
naſtry, where the Nuns lived religiouſly and 
pleaſantly, being frequently indulged the Liberty 
of going to ſeveral pleaſant Villages in the Neigh- 
bourhood, and there were allowed any fort of 
Mirth, provided it was Innocent. 

As the young Boarder grew up, ſhe became 
equally, conſpicuous for her Beauty, and for the 
Graces of her Mind. In Reſpect to the former, 
ſhe is ſaid to have been exquiſitely perfect, and 
in the Dignity of her Mein as well as the Ele- 
cance of her Features, to have much ſurpaſſed 
Fane Shore, tho“ there are no authentic Pictures 
left of her, as there are of King Edward's Mi- 
ſtreſs. In Needlework ſhe excelled moſt of her 
Sex, even in that Age when it was held a Quali- 
fication worthy of Perſons of the higheſt Rank. 
Many Teſtimonies of her Induſtry as well as Pro- 
ficiency in this Female Myftery ; ſhe left not on- 
ly here, but at other Places, particularly at the 
Abbey of Bildwas in Shropſhire, where tor many 
Ages they ſhewed a Cope curiouſly wrought, and 
in the Skirts were theſe Wordy 3 Ro/ammada 
Clifford propriis manibus me fecit. But what chiefly 
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endeared her to the Nuns was a quick, lively, 
and inoffenſive Wir, for there was this peculiar 
in her Diſpoſition, that with a very acute Under. 
ſtanding, ſhe had an extraordinary Tenderneſs in 
her Nature, fo that ſhe was'alike incapable of of- 
fending others, or of ſeeing them offended witb- 
out a ſympathetic Concern. 

The Fame of her Beauty, Wit, and various 
Accompliſhments, having reached the Ear of King 
Henry, he became exceſſively enamour'd of her, 
and found Means, as what Means will not Princes 
find, to corrupt this lovely Woman at the Age 
of Seventeen, to the great Regreat of her noble 
Family, and of the Nuns of Godſftowe. She re- 
mained abſolute Miſtreſs of the King's Heart for 
many Years, which exceedingly inflamed his high 
ſpirited Queen Eleanor, who as ſhe brought him 
the Dutchy of Aquitaine, and the County of Poic- 
tiers, ſo ſhe warmly reſented his Infidelity to her 
Bed. This King, who had Reaſon to keep on 
the beſt Terms he could with her, fought to pre- 
ſerve Roſamond, by keeping her privately ſome- 
times at one Place, ſometimes at another. Faru 
bam. Caſtle in Surry was for a Time the Place of 
her Reſidence, and there ine brought forth her 
eldeſt Son. But afterwards at her own Requeſt, 
and for the Sake of being near the Monaſtry in 
which ſhe was bred, the King conſented that ſhe 
ſhould remove into Oxfordſhire, and built for her 
a curious Scat near the Royal Palace at Mood- 
ſtock, which in thoſe Days was called Roſamond's- 
Bower, and is faid to have been contrived in ſuch 
a manner, as that it was not eaſy to find out the 
fair Lady's Appartment; and beſides, there were 
ſubterraneous Paſſages to favour the Eſcape of 
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Roſamond, in caſe the jeatous Queen ſhould at- 
tempt any Thing againſt her. A Welch Knight 
whoſe Name was Yaughan, had the Care of her, 
and the Cuſtody of the King's Treaſures in the 
fame Place, where. ſhe long dwelt, if not in Quiet, 
at leaſt in Safety. 

The Vicinity of this Apartment to the Palace, 
occaſioned Rſamond's being pretty ſtrictly con- 
fined, while the Court was at Hoodftock, which 
however was ſome Way mitigated by the King's 
private Viſits, and coſtly Preſents, Such was his 
Love for this Lady, that whatever was rich or 
curious, ſplendid or beautiful, he bought it, and 
placed it in her Apartments; of which we have 
a ſtrong Inſtance in a famous Cheſt or Cabinet of 
about two Feet in height, adorn'd with admira- 
ble Figures of Men, Fiſh and Fowl, which be- 
ing bequeathed to the Nunnery of Gedſtetve, re- 
mained for ſeveral Ages in the Chapter-Houle of 
that Abbey. But when the Court was elſewhere, 
and conſequently the Danger not ſo great, Roſa- 
nond went with her Keeper to molt of the adja- 
cent Villages, and diverted herſelf as ſhe thought 
fit in an innocent Way; and fo much was ſhe 
beloved, that for a long Time the Memory of 
her little Adventures was preſerv*d among the 
Country People, who marked every Brook, Grove, 
nay, and ſingle Trees of which ſhe took Notice, 
by her Name, calling them Roſamond's Ponds, 
Woods, Oaks, and ſomething of the ſame Spirit 
remains to this very Day. 

But of all the Places ſhe frequented, the Nun- 
nery of Goaſtowe afforded her moſt Delight. It 
ſeems the Nuns did not fail to tax her continu- 
ally with the Life ſhe led. Roſamond tho? of a 
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gentle Diſpoſition, at length gathered Spirit e- 


nough to anſwer, that tho? ſhe was a Concubine, 
yet was ſhe not without Hopes of being ſaved; 
but how, faid ſome of the Nuns ſhall we know 
hat? Why, reply*d ſhe, if that Tree (pointing 
to one that had green Leaves upon it) be turn'd 
into Stone after my Death, then ſhall I have Life 
among the Saints. Accordingly this Tree, as the 
Nuns of Goadſtotve reported, actually became Stone 
after her Deceaſe, and was ſhown at Godftorve to 
the Diſſolution of the Monaſtry, But then we 
muſt obſerve, that Roſamond became an illuſtrious 
Penitent before her Death; and ſo the producing 
Roſamond*s Stone was held an Encouragement to 
Sinners to turn from their evil Ways ; and thus 
they reconciled this Story to themſelves. Since 
the Diſſolution of this Nunnery, there has been 
a Stone called Roſamond*s at Woodſtock, but thoſe 
that ſhew'd it knew nothing of the original Story, 
which probably had been loſt, had it not been re- 
corded in ſome Papers of the famous Mr. T, 
Allen, once in the Poſſeſſion of Anthony N vod. 

I have before obſerv*!, that Roſamond did not 
always refide at Woodſtock; but I confeſs, that l 
had no Idea of there being any Foundation, far- 
ther than ſome Similitude in Scituation, for 
naming other Places Naſamond's Bowers. My 
Surprize therefore was great, when in a MS. of 
Robert of Gloncefter*s Chronicle, J found the fol- 
lowing Memorandum. Many Retreats had Kc. 
ſamond the Concubine of Henry II. as at Biſhops: 
Wattham, at Marteleftone, at Fromantel-Park, and 
Caſtle of M incheſter; beſides others, as appears from 
4 Roll in Vigmore-Caſtle. There may therefore 
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ſome of the Reports that are ſtill current about 


her, tho' not in all, any more than in the Story 


of her Death, which is generally, and yet falſly 
attributed to Poiſon, 

he Truth is, that King Henry going from 
her's to the Qicen's Apartment at Woodſtock, 
drew after him with his Foot a Ball of Silk 
Twine, which the Queen taking up unperceiv'd, 
was guided thereby to the Chamber of her Ri- 
val, where ſhe rated her in fo furious a Manner, 
that the poor young Lady fell into Faintings, and 
after languiſhing for ſome little Time died, of 
the Conicquences of that Fright. This expreſſed 
in Modern Language would run thus; Roſamond 
through a deep Senſe of the Queen's Reproaches, 
and a timorous Apprchenſion of her Threats, 
contracted a Fever on the Nerves, which proved 
fatal to her in a [ſmall Time afterwards. Her 
Death, however was not ſo ſudden, but that ſhe 
gave evident Marks of her Repentanec for her 
miſpent Life, and her Deſire to make Attone- 
ment for it, ſo far as was in her Power. Both in 
her Life-time, and at her Death, ſhe was a Bene- 
tactreſs to the Abbey of Godftowe, where ſhe de- 
ſir'd to be buried, with which the Nuns readily 
comply'd. 

This happen'd in the Year 1177, which was 
the xxivth of the Reign of Henny II. That Prince 
was extravagantly fond of her Memory, inſomuch 
that he not only beſtow'd great Favours on God- 
flowe Abbey, but alſo cauſed Croſſes to be ſet up 
at every Place where the Body reſted, when it 
was carry*d thither from H/oodſtock. One of theſe 
Croſſes without To/lbridge, was ſtanding in the 
Time of Mr. Leclaud the Antiquary, with this 
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i meat hac oret, ſignum ſalutis adoret 
Utque ſibi detur veniam Raſamunda precetur. 


Let him who paſſes here, adore, and pray 
That Roſamonda's Sins be done away. 


But this poor Lady's Aſhes were far from reſt- 
ing in Quiet, for about fourteen Years after 
her deceaſe, and two Years after the Death of the 
King her Lover, Hugh Biſhop of Lincoln, in the 
Viſitation of his Dioceſs, came to the Abbey at 
Godſtowe, where entering the Church, and per- 
ceiving in the middle of the Choir a Tomb, co- 
ver'd with a ſilken Pall, and ſurrounded with 
Wax Lights, he enquir'd whoſe it was; and be- 
ing inform'd that it was Roſamond's, the Concu- 
bine of the late King, who for her Sake had been 
a great Benefactor to the Place. Take hence, ſaid 
he, the Harlot, and bury ber without the Church, 
left the Chriſtian Religion ſhould grow into Contempt, 
and that thro" this Example, other Women being 
made afraid, may keep themſelves from ſuch on 
adulterous Life as ſbe led. The Nuns were forc'd 
to obey, yet they executed the Biſhop's Com- 
mand with the utmoſt Tenderneſs, and with all 
imaginable Reſpect to their Benefactreſs, whoſe 
Bones they put in a 2 Bag, and having 


incloſed this in they re- interr'd them in 


the Chapter-houſe, erecting over them a hand- 
ſome Tomb, adorn'd with Knots of Green and 
Red Roſes interwoven, and in the midſt of them 
a Cup, which gave great Credit to, and perhaps 
was the Foundation of the common Story of her 
being Poiſon'd, to the raiſing which Fiction it is 
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not impoſſible, the Biſhop's Remark about deter- 
ring other Women, might ſome Way contribute, 
On this ſecond Tomb was engraven that Epitaph 
in every Body's Mouth, | 


Hic jacet in Tumba, Roſa mundi, non Roſa 
[munda, 
Non redolet, fed olet, qua redolere ſolet. 


Thus Paraphraſed rather than tranſlated in Store's 
Annals. 


The Roſe of the World, but not the cleane Flare 
Is now here graven, lo whom Beauty was lent, 

In this Grave full aarke now is her Bowre, 

That by her Life was fweete and redolent ; 

But now that fhee is from this Life blent, 

Though ſhee were fweete, now foully doth ſhee ſtinle, 
A Mirrour good for all Men that on her thinks, 


One would have thought that now the Relicks 
of this unhappy Woman might have reſted un- 
liturbed, but it happen'd otherwiſe, for at the 
Diſſolution of the Abbey at Godtowe, the Tomb 
was broke to Pieces, and the Bones ſcatter'd a- 
bout, as is alſo remark*d by Mr. Allen in his Pa- 
pers. I know not on what Account this was done, 
but ſure if it proceeded from any pretended Spi- 
rit of Religion, it was exceedingly ill placed, 
ſince the Manſions of the Dead ought ever to be 
cred, whatever Opinions we entertain of the 
Perſon's Actions while living. 

By this famous Lady Roſamond Clifford, King 
Hen) had ſeveral Children, of theſe William the 
Lag, was ſirnamed Longſpee or Longſword, who 
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was Earl of Saliſbury in Right of his Wife. Her 
ſecond Son was Geoffrey, Archdeacon, and after. 
wards Biſhop of Lincoln, then Chancellor of Ex. 
land, and laſtly Archbiſhop of York. King R. 
chard the Son and Succeſſor of Henry II. was very 
kind to his Mother Queen Eleanor, whom he re- 
leaſed out of Priſon, and yet very good to Nef. 
mond's Children. Jobn his Brother and Succeſtor, 
ſhow*'d much Reſpect to Raſamond's Memory, and 
for her Sake was kind to the Nunnery of 684 
ſtowe; but withal he treated the Archbiſhop of 
York her Son, with great Severity, ſeizing his 
Lands, and perſecuting him in Perſon. So vi 
rious are the Paſſions of Princes, and fo incer- 
tain that Felicity which any Way depends upon 
them, 


SELECT 


2 


SELECT 


EPISTLES, 


OR THE 


Rational AMUSEMENT. 


—_ 


BOOK VL 


LETTER I 
THEODORUS wv CELADON, 


SHOULD certainly have written 
a Letter of Thanks to you, for the 
Favour of your late Viſit, but in all 
Probability it would have been very 

& ſhort, as indeed I think all Epiſtles 
of mere Civility ought to be; but you will ſoon 


perceive, that this 1s of another Nature, ground- 


ed on the tender Concern you expreſſed at the 

melancholy Situation in which you found me, 

ſurrounded by a dying Son, an afflicted Wite, 

and a diſtracted Family. I can fafely ſay, that 1 

never intended to deceive any Body, and therefore 
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I am unwilling you ſhould be a Moment in Suſ— 
pence as to the true State of my Mind; for tho 
nothing can be more generous than your Pity, 
yet I would not have it flow from a miſtaken 
Principle. I am melancholy indeed, but not de- 
jected, full of Concern, but not in any Danger of 
ſinking under my Grief, my Thoughts are truly 
occupied with the Conſideration of ſolemn Ideas, 
yet not to ſuch a Degree, as to depreſs my Spi- 
rits. 

The Wiſdom of our Creator appears in no- 
thing more than the intellectual OEconomy ot ra- 
tional Creatures. Our Paſſions were certainly in- 
tended to increaſe our Happineſs, tho? too often 
they are converted by us into the Cauſes of our 
Miſery. There is no State leſs deſircable than 
that which Nature leaves not in our Power, I 
mean an abſolute Calm. If in this World a Man 
had nothing to hope or to fear, nothing to expect, 
or nothing to ſhun ; in ſhort, no Object of Deſire 
or Terror, I will not ſay, that he would be mi- 
ſerable, but ſure I am, he could not be happy; 
he would paſs away his Time in a kind of Dream, 
his Senſations would be too faint to afford him 
any real Pleaſure. This Sir, is the true Caule, 
why People of weak Minds, and large Fortunes, 
are ſo much troubled with the Spleen ; having no- 
thing to torment them, they torment themſclves, 
that is, rather than have no feeling, they excite a 
Combat between Imagination and Reaſon, and 
become actually miſerable, while it is in their 
Power to be more than ordinarily happy. 

It is eaſy to conceive, how Joy, and all the 
Paſſions that contribute thereto, refreſh the human 
Mind; it is alſo no difficult Matter to appre- 
hend, how our Studies (tho? painful enough) _ 
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alſo to delight as well as improve us; but there 
ſeems to be an Abſurdity in ſaying, that even 
Grief is beneficial, and yet the wiſeſt of Men 
ſaid, that there was a Time for Sorrow as well as 
Joy, that is, a Time wherein Sorrow is more eli- 
gible than Joy, fitter for Man, and more condu- 
cive to his Good. And this we ought to believe, 
becauſe it is equally impious and abſurd to think, 
that the all- wiſe and all- merciful Being, to whom 
we owe our Exiſtence, and the Conditions on 
which we exiſt, ſhould make any Thing that is 
really evi], abſolutely neceſſary to us. It is im- 
poſſible to ſhun Objects which give us Concern, 
and therefore we ought to conclude, that theſe 
may ſome Way be made uſeful, which Concluſion 
will neceſſarily lead us to conſider, how they may 
be made ſo; an Enquiry neither ſo tedious, nor 
ſo intricate as many People imagine. 

The Happineſs of Man is twotold, ſuch as he 
is capable of here, and ſuch as he may rationally 
hope for hereafter, and a due Reſpect to both is 
the higheſt Perfection of Prudence and Wiſdom. 
If it was poſſible never to ſee any Thing but 
pleaſant Sights, we might paſs our Time here 
happily enough, provided we could baniſh the 
Thoughts of hereafter ; but inaſmuch as a future 
State is neceſſarily to be provided for, it follows, 
there ought to be certain Objects fitted to put us 
in Mind of it. Now what is the Action of theſe 
Objects upon the human Mind, other than what 
we call Grief? It is plain then, that Grief is a- 
greeable to our Nature, and that the Injuries we 
receive from it, proceed not from the Paſſion it- 
ſelf, but from our ſuffering it to hurry us immo- 
derately. We take Care to break our Horſes for 
Uſe, and our Dogs for Game; and if we would 
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take the ſame Care to break our Paſſions, and 
teach them to obey the Voice and Dictates of 
Reaſon, we ſhould find no Occaſion to complain 
of them; but if neglecting this we become ſub- 
ject to a variety of Inconveniencies, we are in 
Fault, and not Nature, Providence, or the Su— 
preme Being. Alas, if we would but enter in- 
to ourſelves, we ſhould there find all the Princi- 
ples of our Satisfaction, and of our Uncaſinch, 
with the Means of increaſing the one, and of 1c. 
ſening the other. 

A Philoſopher and a Man of Pleaſure, are both 
touched at the Sight of a dead, or of a dying 
Friend, yet their Concern is very different; the 
former conſiders the Agonies he fees, as Circum- 
ſtances attending the Paſſage from Body to Spi- 
rit, and therefore the chief Object of his Care is 
about the future State of the Perſon he loves; 
the other 1s frighted at the Agony itſelf, and at 
his Friend's going from him, and loſing the 
Senſe of thoſe Pleaſures which chey were wont 
to taſte together in this Life. Who ſees not that 
the one is the Concern of a wiſe and noble Be- 
ing; the other a feminine kind of Pity, which | 
deſerves rather Compaſſion than Applauſe. Ra- 
tional Grief acts two Ways, with Reſpect to the 
Perion for whom we are griev*d, and with Re- 
gard to ourſelves, it leads us to afford him all 
the Succour which lies in our Power, and it in- 
clines us to think gravely and juſtly on the Con- 
ſequences of our being ourſelves one Day in the 
lame Condition, A Griet like this makes a Man 
wiſer and better; we ought therefore to ſay of 
ſuch a Sorrow, that it ſhould be ſought for rather 
than ſhunned. Tears, Shrieks, Soundings, are 
ulelets Demonſtrations, not of Grief but of Fright, 
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a real and deep Sorrow is ſtill and ſilent, what- 
ever is rapid and furious, cannot either do Good, 
or laſt long. 

The affecting Objects J am daily bound to ſee, 
muſt of Courſe incline me to wear a grave Coun- 
tenance, and to have ſerious Thoughts, Thoughts 
of another State, and of the Empioyments of 
Souls therein; but I ſhould think that I had made 
a bad Uſe of the many Years I have lived, if 
there was any Thing very frightful, ghaſtly, or 
terrible in theſe Meditations. It may be, that 
while I had not theſe Objects before me, I did 
not think ſo often on theſe Subjects as I ought to 
have done ; perhaps therefore this Malady of my 
Son's is lengthened for my Sake, and if it be nq;, 
there is no Harm in my thinking ſo; the Con- 
dition in which I fee him is without Queſtion a 
proper Memento, and if I make a right Ute of 
the Thoughts it excites, my preſent Melancholy 
will be the Cauſe of future Comfort, he cha: ſows 
in Tears ſhall reap in Joy. Nay, there wants not 
a Degree of Pleaſure in the indulging rational 
Grief, but this is a Pleaſure rather to be felt than 
deſcribed, and a Deſcription is the lets neceſſary, 
becauſe in the Courſe of his Lite, almoſt every hu- 
mane, thinking Man, muſt have been ſenſible of 
it, and that more than once. 

There is alſo another great Uſe of ſuch Calls 
to Meditation, and that is the giving us juſt Con- 
ceptions of this World, as well as a fort of Pro- 
ſpect into the other. We are too apt while all 
Things round us are ſcrene and eaſy, to think of 


nothing beyond the Globe of Earth on which we 


tread z we call providing for what is to happen 
twenty Years hence, Buſineſs of Importance, and 
are apt to think our conſidering what may happen 
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the next Minute as a melancholy Meditation. But 
when we are rouſed by ſuch and fo near Viſitations 
as that which is now in my Family, then we are 
conſtrained to open our Eyes, and to fee the Va- 
nity of placing all our Joys in Things of a tranli- 
tory Worth, which is no Way in our Power, 
either to preſerve or to follow. As therefore we 
are wont to ſay, that without certain Seaſons of 
Joy, Life would not be worth poſſeſſing, ſo when 
we cooly reflect, we muſt alſo admit, that with. 
out certain Seaſons of Sorrow, we ſhould never 
know Life's true Value, 

Thus Sir, I have ſet before you a true State of 
my Condition, by which you will ſee that I me- 
rit your Compaſſion, for which I ſhall be always 
grateful. I perceive that you are naturally of a 
ſerious Temper, and it may be, need not fuch 
Accidents as at preſent affect me, to ſtir in you 
ſuch Thoughts as thoſe I have mention*d. May 
your Wiſdom and Goodneſs long defend you from 
feeling any ſuch, and may your Prudence and 
Courage enable you to bear them patiently, when- 
ever according to the courſe of Nature they ſhall 
be preſented to your Eyes. Theſe Wiſhes are 
agreeable to my Character and Condition, and at 
the ſame Time ſuitable to yours, I perſuade my- 
{elf therefore they will be more agreeable to you 
than vain Compliments, a Mode of Writing in- 
vented by ſuch as would willingly expreſs what 
they never feel, for which Reaſon their Profeſſions 
ſwell moſt when they mean leaſt, I conclude 
therefore with the Simplicity of a Friend, that [ 
am truly, conſtantly, and zealouſly, 


Your obedient Servant, 
THEODORUS: 
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Cannot help thinking my dear Friend, that 

notwithſtanding the great Inequality, between 
us and Men in point of Education, yet we are 
not quite ſo incapable of Judging as they would 
make us, and after revolving Things ſometime 
in my Head, I am at laſt fully convinced that 
with reſpect to the Points which uſualy come be- 
fore us, we decide not only as well, but even bet- 
ter than they. You know that the laſt Time we 
dined at your Houſe, your Father aſſerted the con- 
trary, and though Phaon and Celadon declined 
ſpeaking on this Subject, yet it was eaſy enough 
to diſcern that they alſo were of the old Man's 
Opinion. It then they make it a common Cauſe, 
why ſhould not we? I therefore aſſert, that the 
Right of directing domettick Affairs is by the 
Law of Nature in us, and that we are perfectly 
qualified for the Exerciſe of this Dominion. Hear 
then, and ſtrengthen my Reaſons, for no doubt, 
whenever we make our Claim, it will be ſtrongly 
controverted. 

Thoſe who pretend to direct our bringing up, 
as well as that of. their own Sex, ſeem to have 
deſtined us to that Power which they would after- 
, wards diſpute, A Girl from her very Infancy is 
] 8: put upon thoſe Studies which are to employ her 
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all her Life long. While Boys divide their Time 
between Grammar and Tau, two Things equally 
uſeful in the ſucceeding Part of their Days, we are 
employed at our Samplers, or diverting ourſelves 
with our Babies. That is to ſay, we learn to work 
with our Needles, and to order Things about a 
Houſe, neither doth this Mode alter as we grow 
up; but if proper Care is taken of us, we pals 
from our Mother's Nurſerv to our own, and from 
imaginary Viſits, to real ones, without fatiguing 
ourſelves with a variety of unneceſſary Acquire- 
ments, on which molt Men value themſelves. I 
own that Singing and Dancing are Excreſcencies 
even in our Education, and I believe that modern 
Families ſuſfter in their Eſtates, from the too great 
Care of Parents about the Proficiency of their 
Daughters in theſe leſs neceſſary Accompliſhments. 
And yet, what are Singing and Dancing to al! 
the Drudgery of Schools and Univerſities ! 

I have often heard ſome who paſs for great Sa- 
ges affirm, that ſuch as have ſtudied any ſingle 
Science, are the moſt perfect therein, becauſe Di- 
verſity naturally induces Diſtraction. This mult 
be allowed to us, that the Buſineſs of a Family 
when thoroughly performed, takes in the whole 
Circle of our Time, and affords no room for any 
Thing, except innocent Relaxations. I cannot 
help thinking therefore, that we are more likely 
to underſtand domeſtick Policy, than ſuch as have 
twenty other Things to mind, and can therefore 
ſpare but a very ſmall Proportion of their Time 
for this Sort of Study. I do admit that a mere 
Houſewife, like a mere Scholar, is fit for nothing 
clic, and will make a Man but a very unſociable 
Companion, But as ſome Men of great Appli- 


cation to their reſpective Profeſſions, have not - 
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withſtanding a very polite Behaviour, ſo a Woman, 
may make the Government of her Houſe, the prin- 
cipal Care, without ſuffering it to become the per- 
petual Theme of her Diſcourſe, neither do I think 
it at all neceſſary, that to eſtabliſh a Character as 
a Manager, her Huſband ſhould twice or thrice a 
Week hear her ſcolding the Servants. I mention 
this, becauſe it is one of the great Objections to 
female Government, and our Adverſaries would 
tain repreſent it, as a Thing as neceſfary to us, as 
a landing Army to the Adminiſtration. But both 
may be Calumnies for all that, and mere Effects 
of a Deſire to get into other Folk's Places. 

The great Argument in a Caſe like this, ought 
to be Experience, and that is wholly on our Side, 
or I am much miſtaken. Wherever the Maſter 
exceeds his proper Sphere, and pretcnds to give 
Law to the Cookmaid, as well as the Coachman, 
we obſerve a great deal of Diſcord and Confuſion. 
The Servants never know what they are doing, 
and the Maſter himſelf is ſeldom pleated with what 
is done. He is a better Judge when Things are 
wrong, than of the Method of ſetting them to 
rights, neither does he conſider, that entrenching 
on his Wie's Dominion is the ready Way to make 
the reſt of the Family deſpiſe them both. But 
where a Woman of tollerable good Senic is allow- 
ed to direct her Houſe without Controul, all 
Things go well, ſhe prevents even her Goodman's 
Wiſhes, the Servants know their Buſineſs, and the 
whole Family live eaſy and happy. Every one's 
Memory retains Inſtances enough of theſe Truths, 
and therefore I ſhall not enter into any ſecret Hiſ- 
tory, in order to confirm them. 

One Thing I muſt confeſs that an over-bearing 
Woman, who will act as well out of the Com- 
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E of her Knowledge, as in Things which proper- 
y belong to her, is an inſupportable Evil, and as 
great a Scandal to her own Sex, as ſhe can be a 
Plague to the other. My Mother I remember 
told me an odd Story of an eminent Divine, who 
undertook to cure, and to marry one of theſe 
Termagants, after ſhe had broke the Hearts of 
two Huſbands. As ſoon as they were wedded, 
and the Lady brought Home, the Doctor ſhewed 
her his Houſe, and after paſſing through ſome o- 
ther Rooms, led her into his Study, where ſhe 
immediately found Fault with the Diſtribution of 
his Books, ſhe would have the Folio's which ſtood 
on the lower Shelves, placed at Top, and the o- 
ther Volumes beneath them in proportion to their 
Size, all which the honeſt Man heard without a 
Word of Anſwer. Some Time after, they de- 
ſcended into the Kitchen, where, before the Lady 
had Time to find Fault, the Do&Gr directed a new 
Regulation of the Pewter, he would have the 
large Diſhes - ſtand underncath, the leſſer above 
them, and the Plates above them all. The Bride 
declared loudly againſt this, and though it was 
the firſt Day of her Reign, could got avoid ta- 
king Notice of the Impropricty of his meddling 
in the Kitchen, Why, my Dear, returncd the 
Doctor calmly, ny directing here is exattly conformable 
to the Change you propoſed io make in my Study. He 
continued to act on this Plan, and I never heard 
that his Lady got the better of him, though it 
has been ſuggeſted that her frequent Struggles for 
it, did not a little contribute to her out-living 
him, and remaining a Widow after his Deceaſe, 
you will eably apprehend that I mean a Widow 
in ſpite of her Tecth, 
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It is with great Concern, dear Eliza, that I 
perceive our Sex of late begin to expreſs much 
Readineſs to relinquiſh their Prerogative, that is 
in plain Terms, incline to mind any Thing rather 
than their Familes. This will have fatal Conſe- 
quences, ſuch as I dread to think of or to deſcribe. 
Neither can I imagine how ſuch a Notion as this 
ever came into the Heads of the Ladies. If they 
fancy that there is any Thing either mean or de- 
ſpicable in maraging a great Houſe, ard mar 
Servants z they are certainly miſtaken, and in 
order to convince them, one need only oblcrve to 
them, that they muſt take their Choice, either 
to manage their Servants, or be managed by them, 
and ſure Common-Senſe will not allow any body 
to think, the latter Scituation preferable to the 
former. If Liberty be the Thing they aim at, 
they certainly miſtake the Road, a Woman's 
Freedom conſiſts in Power, and not in a Licenſe 
to gadd about, which is ſcandalous even in a Girl, 
and beſpeaks a Giddineſs of Soul, below Com- 
paſſion. 

The ſole Method then of paſſing through a 
married Life with Eaſe and Decency, conſiſts in 
dividing properly the Affairs of the Family. The 
Conduct of the Eſtate, ought ſurely to be in the 


Mater. It is his Right, and if he parts with it, 


is an Act of Weakneſs, as it is a wrong turn of 
Thought, which puts a Wife upon attempting 
to wring any Part of it out of his Hands. The 
Conduct of the Houſe belongs as juſtly to the 
Miſtreſs, and no Man ought to marry a Woman 
whom he would not truſt with the Management 
of ſuch Concerns. Do you, Ea, who diſcharge 
this Duty with ſuch Applauſe,” give to theſe indi- 
geſted Thoughts a better Method, and ſtronger 
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Reaſons. Lou are to come hither it ſeems to- 
ward the End of the Month, and then we ſhall 
have a new Opportunity of diſcuſſing the Point, 
and of foiling our Lords and Maſters at their 
own Weapons. Adieu! dear Friend! may Pro- 
vidence be as propitious in it's Gifts, as I am ſin- 
cere in my Wiſhes, and moſt truly, 


Your devoted Servant, 


SOPHRHIA 


LET. TEN II. 


PH AON # CELAD ON. 


1 Returned two Days ago from Warwickſhire, 
and I could not allow a longer Reſpite than 


this to my Duty, of acquainting you with what. 


has happened to me ſince I had the Honour to 
ſee you. You know my Father has ſome Concerns 
in that County, and beſides taking Care of them, 
I had his Orders to call on an old Acquaintance, 
who having no Succeſs in Trade, ſome thirty 
Years ago retired, or rather buried himſelf in a 


little Farm of his own in that Country, where he 


has dwelt ever ſince, without ſtirring ten Miles 
from Home. This Gentleman, as I have heard, 
was, a very pleaſant, ſociable, good Natured Man, 
but he is now a perfect Humouriſt, or as the 


Clowns about him ſay plainly and truly, juſt and 
honeſt, 
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honeſt, charitable to the Poor, and a good Neigh- 
bour, but withal, a little beſide his Wits. This 
was the Character preciſely, given him by an ho- 
neſt Farmer, who lives within a Quarter of a 
Mile of his Houſe. Mr. 7%, whom I viſited 
the next Day, came fully up to the Deſcription. 
He received me with a cold Civility, juſt aſked 
me how my Father did, and then inquired whether 
I had brought any Account. I anſwered in the 
Negative, adding, that the old Gentleman ſend- 
ing me to adjuſt tome Matters with his Tenants, 
had directed ine to inquire how he did, Upon 
this, he grew better Tempered, obliged me to 


_ pats the Evening, and take a Bed with him. 


The Singularity of this Man's Diſpoſition, gave 
me a good deal of Entertainment. I aſk'd him 
how he diverted himſelf in the Country. I take, 
laid he, no Diverſion at all, and yet I don't la- 
bour neithcr, tor I change my Work when I be- 
gin to be weary, and in varicty of Employments, 
I ind Reſt. 1 chen afled what News there was ? 
PII tell you Sir, id he fmiling, the laſt Paper 
I read, Char les XII. of Sweden, was juſt returned 
from Tir! , into his Dominions, and from that 
Time to this, I know nothing of Domeſtick or 
Foreign Affairs. But ſure, continued I, you 
read forme other kind of Books. Yes, reply'd 
he, I am a pretty good Scholar. I have read over 
the Bible {ix Times, the Whole of Duty as 
often, which with Biſhop J/i/kinFs Sermons, com- 
poſe my Library. He ſhewed me his Garden in 
very good Order, though drefſed by no other 
Hands than his own. He conducted me at Night 
to a very neat Appartment, where every Thing 
was plain, but pericctly in Order; then he retired 
to his own Chamber, where in ths midſt of the 

Night, 
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Night, I heard him pray very devoutly, and ſing 


in a low Voice, either a Pſalm or Hymn. I tfor- 
got to tell you we ſupp'd on a cold Chicken, good 
Butter, and excellent Cheeſe, but without ſeeing 
any Creature but himſelf, In the Morning I roſe 
early, drank a Glaſs of Sack, cat a Bit of Toaſt, 
and took my leave. 

Since this Interview, I have ſometimes turned 
my Thoughts on this Species of Unaccountables, 
ſtiled Humouriſts, and am very willing to preſent 
you with the Fruit of my Obſervations. It 
ſeems to me, that as Apoplexics and other Dil- 
tempers prejudice the Memory, the Judgment, 
and too frequently both; ſo in ſome Conſtitutions 
mental Diſorders may do as much Miſchief as 
bodily Infirmities in others. I am very ſenſible of 
the Obſcurity of what I have advanced, and 1 
will therefore endeavour to elucidate it as far as I 
am able. In the firſt Place then I ſay, there are 
mental as well as corporal Diſeaſes, by which I 
mean, that the Frame of Man is alike liable to 
be diſordred from Cauſes which affect the Mind 
and the Body. Sorrow, will turn the Hair Gray, 
in ſome Caſes in the Space of a Night. Joy, has 
killed many upon the Spot, and ſo has Anger. 
Theſe are Proofs that Diſorders of the Mind 
work upon the Body, and I take it for granted 
(becauſe every Days Experience ſhews it) that 
bodily Indiſpoſitions frequently obſtruct the O- 
perations of the Soul. I ſay next, that Melan- 
choly, which is nothing more than thinking in- 
tenſely on diſagreeable Subjects, hach ſuch an 
Effect on the animal Spirits, as produces that 
Kind of partial Madneſs which appears in ſuch as 
we uſually ſtile Humouriſts, I open this to you, 
purely as my own Conjecture, on which I ſhould 
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be glad to have your Sentiments, who I know 
have long ſtudied human Nature, and if you 
can diſpenſe with the Phraſe, are much better 
verſed in the Anatomy of the Mind than I My 
mall Experience hath convinced me, that all No- 
tions on this Subject are worth examining, and 
therefore I am the bolder (whatever its Deficien- 
ces may be) in propoſing mine. - 

There is one Thing which has ſtrongly con- 
firmed me in the Belief of what I have advanc'd, 
and it is this; the only Method hitherto diſcover'd 
of curing this Diſorder, and bringing theſe Men 
to their right Senſes, is by a, proper Diet, draw- 
ing them to take a Share in Diverſions, feeding 
their Eyes with pleaſant Spectacles, and delight- 
ing their Fars with agreeable Sounds, which leads 
me to apprehend, that by Degrees the loſt Habits 
of the Animal Spirits are reſtor*d, and thoſe Sen- 
fatiohs return, the Interruption of which, pro- 
duced the Diſtemper whereof we have been ſpeak- 
ing. Beſides, this Account gives us a very plau- 
ſible Reaſon for that Difficulty, which is 1 
tound in effecting this Cure; becauſe without 
Queſtion the bringing the animal Spirits to act 
35 they were wont, is a Matter not very eaſy, as we 
know, that where Limbs are numb'd, Juices of a 
much groſſer Texture do not readily find their 
old Channels.” If after all you diſcover an un- 
uſual Darkneſs in what J offer to your Conſidera- 
tion, you ought in ſome Meaſure to attribute it 
o the Subject I have attempted. There is no- 
thing clearer than that the Soul and Body are uni- 
ted, nor any Thing ſo perplexed and obſcure, as 
all the Accounts hitherto given of that Union. 
This however ought to comfort us, that we are 
lure it cannot long remain a Secret; our Souls 
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will ſhortly eſcape out of our Bodies, and then' 
this with a long Train of other important Truths 
will appear in the cleareſt Light. 

Theſe Speculations are interrupted by my re. 
ceiving from a Friend in Warwickſhire, à Letter 
with the following Eſſay, or whatever elſe you 
pleaſe to call it, encloſed. He aſſures me it wa 
written by this Mr. Teſh, and came to his Hand: 
from a Gentlewoman who found it in an Arbour 
in his Garden, where ſhe went to pick ſome 
Marygolds. You muſt know, that without be- 


ing a civil, he is a very kind Neighbour; that is | 


to ſay, he refuſes nothing, tho? he never part 
with a Compliment, and is the moſt bench. 
cent Creature living, tho* he looks ſower, aud 
will hardly make you a Bow. I perſuade myiclf 
that what I ſend you of his, will in ſome Meaſure 
make you Amends for all this Impertinence of 
my own, which I ſhall conclude with a Maxim 
taught me by Experience, and therefore very like- 


ly to be true, viz. That there is no Senſe more ſub- | 


lime than that of Mad Men, as there is no Mad- 
neſs ſo extravagant, as the Madneſs of Men ef 
Senſe. In order to ſhew you, that notwithſtand- 
ing this Letter, I am ſtill perfectly in my Wits; | 
need only add, that I am ſincerely your Friend, 
and moſt unfeignedly 


Your obedient humble Servant, 


PHAON. 
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Merchant of tollerable good Senſe, not al- 

together unimproved by Education, found 
in Spite of all the Care he could take, his Affairs 
in ſuch a Scituation, as rendered it neceiſary for 
him to quit a kind of Life, which he was ſo little 
qualified to lead, and to ſtrike out ſome better 
Way of employing the ſmall Reſidue of his Effects. 
Such Conſiderations have commonly a ſtrong Effect 
on the Imagination, ſo as to fill it with gloomy 
Ideas, and even to prejudice the intellectual Fa- 
culties themſelves. Such was the Caſe of this di- 
ſtreſſed Trader, who having unſucceſsfully weari- 
ed himſelf in ſeeking to eſcape from a Labyrinth 
of Thought, at laſt funk without perceiving it 
into a profound Sleep; Nature affording that Re- 
medy which he wanted both the Will and the 
Power of applying. 

His Eyes were ſcarce cloſed, when to his till 
waking Mind, the Image of a robuſt Woman, 
above the common Size preſented itſelf ; ſhe was 
dreſſed in a home ſpun Stuff, and tho' her Head 
Attire was far from being fine, yet it was ex- 
treamly White, and very agreeable diſpoſed z the 
reſt of her Garb was ſuitable, and her Air had 
ſomething in it frank and noble, tho* nothing 
that ſavoured of the Boarding School; a modeſt 
Chearfulneſs ſhone in her Countenance, and alto- 
| Cc 2 gether 
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gether ſhe looked like ſome Perſon of Diſtin- 
ction, cloathed after a ruſtick Manner. The 
Merchant whoſe Thoughts even in his Sleep, ran 
on the Scituation he was in, ſaw this Phantom 
with Surprize, and haſtily demanded who ſhe 
was, and how ſhe came to treſpaſs upon his Pri- 
vacy. 

At this the Dame ſcemed to ſmile, and after 
a low Reverence proceeded thus. My Name is 
POVERTY, do not be ſtartled, your being 
afraid is the only Thing can make me hurt you ; 
calm your Thoughts, recolle& your Spirits, and 
when you are cool enough to hear me I will go 


on. Having faid this, ſhe pauſed a-while, and 


then reſumed her Diſcourſe. My Parents, faid 
ſhe, were CHANCE and INDISCRE. 
TION; they made a Match almoſt without 
thinking of it, and tho* my Mother went her 
tull Time, I came into the World when [ was 
little expected; ſhe had been marry*d more than 
once before, and I have a great many Siſters by 
different Fathers, and moſt of them have made 
their Husbands very unhappy. This doubtlels 
you have heard, and therefore not without Rea- 
ton, ſeem confounded at the Sight of me; but 
have Fatience, you are the Perſon I have choſen 
for my Spouſe, there is no being rid of me, yet 
if you will take my Advice, we may live together 
happily enough. 

The poor Man figh'd, but could not ſpeak, he 
contented himfelf with bowing, and beckoning 
to her to proceed. Moſt of my Siſters, continued 
ſhe, have never been able to gain the Love ol 
their Husbands, they converſed with them as it 
were by Force, and the Conſequence of ſach un- 
toward Embraces hath in moft of them been the 
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bringing a Boy black as an Negro, called 
HAM E, alike hated by Father and Mother, 
2nd yet ſticking ſo cloſe to them, as never to be 
downed. 

A few of my elder Siſters have been more 
happy, ſome of them have matched with Country 
Cl-rgymen, ſettled for the moſt part either in 
Wales, or in the North, and the Men being diſ- 
creet, they have liv'd in Peace and Comfort; 
moſt of their Iſſue have been Females, fuch as 
TEMPERANCE, FRUGALITY, and 
PIETY, with theſe Maids when they grew up 
to Maturity, their Parents paſſed their Time very 
agreeably, returning the World's Favours in kind, 
and pitying with good Reaſon, ſuch as pitied 
them. 

Others have married Soldiers, and had no Rea- 
lon to repent their Choice; you mult have heard 
of FORTITUDE, the Son of one of my Si- 
ſters by a Martial Spouſe. It has been often re- 
marked, that the greateſt Heroes have been beſt 
ſatisfied with Ladies of our Family; and if Iam 
rightly informed, you may read in ſome Gree 
and Latin Authors of ſeveral Men of great Diſtin - 
ction, who would not be divorced from us when 
they might, and if I miſtake not Epaminondas 
and Cincinnatus were of that Number, 

By this Time I hope you are convinced, that 

eing joined to me will not neceſſarily render 
you miſerable ; but I ſhall go farther ſtill, and 
ſhew you, that tho* I have no Fortune to brag 
of, yet the Poſſeſſion of me is attended with 
ſome Bleſſings; for Inſtance, from the Moment 
we are united, you will ſee no Flatterers, a Look 
of mine obliges a falſe Friend to unmask him- 


ſelf, and doubles the Tenderneſs of him Who is 
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really ſo. Idle Viſiters and Goſſips alſo very rare. 
ly come where I am, ſo that if I bring you no 
good Company, I ſhall at leaſt keep you from 
the Plague of bad, which, the Corruption of the 
preſent Age conſidered, is of no ſmall Conſc- 
quence. 

I am a great Enemy to Luxury, and very 
ſond of Exerciſe, for which Reaſon, Health is 
more ready to viſit me, than Ladies who make a 
much better Figure. I can alſo boaſt that Quiet 
is my. conſtant Companion, and that there arc 
very few-Vices able to live under the fame Roof 
with me. The moſt troubleſome, and pcrhaps 
you will think it ſtrange, is Pride; but ſhe is an 
inſinuating Huſſy, and never wants ſome Art or 
other of recommending herſelf in Cottages as 
well as Courts; when ſhe peſters me too much, I 
have no Remedy but liſtening a little to Ru- 
mour, for no ſooner do I hear what other People 
ſay of me, than preſently I reſume my Wits. 

You have a little Freehold in Warwickſhire, let 
us go down together, make it your Study to re- 
member your Condition, and that Experience has 
convinced you, your Parts are not of a kind to 
make it better, tho? it may eaſily be made worſe. 
Your Income ſmall as it is, will keep Neceſſity 
at the Door, if you yourſelf are not imprudent 
enough to let her in. Labour will ſupply many 
Wants, and at the fame Time divert Care; he 
can never think himſelf a Slave who has no Ma- 
ſter, or believe any Office beneath him which 
Nature requires; you muſt ſhun Company, be- 
cauſe you cannot entertain them, the ill judging 
World will call this Spleen, but your own right 
judging Heart will acquit you. Accuſtom your- 
iz1f ro go often to that Tribunal, and never dit- 
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te its Decrees. Time which leſſens all Evils, 
will make the Pains of which you are apprehen- 


. five become Pleaſures. In the Courſe of a few 


'Years I ſhall render you ſo many Services, you 
will begin to love me; I am fo thoroughly per- 
ſuaded of this, that I will venture to felicitate you 
on your Nuptials; for know my dear Spouſe, that 
Providence matches for the beſt, and that Men 
commonly owe their Miſeries to a vain prefering 
their own Choice. 

At theſe Words the decay'd Trader ſtarted 
from his Seat, and ſtretching out his Hard with 
oreat Alacrity, the ſudden Motion wak*d him ; 
he recollected, he conſidered his Dream, and 
having bowed himſelf in humble Thankfulneſs 
before his Maker, he readily embraced that State 
of Life which alone was left him, fully perſuad- 
ed, that a virtuous Poverty might afford as much 
Happineſs as the moſt elevated Condition, and 
that Content with a little, might prove as agree- 
able to him as Riches to others. 
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N my Return from London, I was inform'd 
of your kind Viſit, and of the earneſt De- 
fire you expreſſed of hearing from me as ſoon as 


. poſſible, I take therefore this Opportunity of in- 


forming you, that I took up my Reſidence while 
in Town with Hipolytus. He is I think grown 
eayer, and much more converſable than former- 
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ly, and which in my Judgment is ſtill more 
extraordinary, his Lady ſeems to have taken ug 
that part of his Temper which he has laid aſide 
Inſtead of the giddy Creature you and I remem. 
ber her, ſhe is become one of the graveſt Ladies 
in the City; ſhe is fallen exactly into her Hus- 
band's Maxims with Reſpect to Occonomy, cx. 
tremely rigid to her Servants as to their Bcha- 
viour, and at the ſame Time more attentive to 
their Welfare than themſelves. I conlels to yo., 
I was quite aſtoniſhed at the Change, and much 
more ſo at the Decorum obſerv'd in the Family 
I verily believe the Courts of ſome Princes arc 
not near ſo regular, or themſelves fo well at- 
tended. | 

After paying all this Reſpect” to our Friends, 
let me without Ceremony give you an Account ol 
an Evening's Converlation with Hipolyzus, He 
had communicated to me a very curious Letter 
from China, and took Occaſion from thence to 
advance what I thought a very extraordinary Do- 
Etrine, that Men were generally ſpeaking, equal 
in all Reſpects among themſclves, and that the 
Almighty had made little. or no. Diſtinction a- 
mongſt the ſeveral Nations of the World, what- 
ever the Vanity of ſome Men might tempt them 
to ſuggeſt. He grounded his Scntiment on that 
equa] Relation in which all Men ftand to their 
Creator, and the Improbability there was that a 
Being wile and good, ſhould deal more or leſs fa- 
vourably with any of his Creatures, whereas con- 
ſidering this Notion as flowing from the Frailty 
of human Nature, nothing could appear to be 
more fairly accounted for. 

Upon this I took the Liberty of repreſenting, 
to him, that tho* nothing was more laudable than 
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entertaining exalted and magnificent Ideas of the 
Supreme Being; yet there was at the ſame Time 
nothing more unſafe, than to pretend to deſert 1s 
revealed Will, in order to fer up our ovn Con- 
jectures in its Stead. That this was a Liberty we 
durſt not take with human Laws, which conſtrain- 
ed us to ſubmit to a certain Conſtitution, choſen 
for us, and did not allow us to ſirike out into fach 
Ways of Living as beſt pleaſed ourſelves. That 
after all, human Reaſon could find nothing amiſs 
in thoſe Diſtinctions, which we were taught to 
believe God had made amongſt Men. Thar in 
the beginning, whule all were alike obedient to his 
Laws, alike he conſidered all ; but in proceſs of 
Time, according to their Conduct, he negiected 
ſome and regarded others. That this Notion 
was agreeable to Experience, and to the general 
Rule obſerved by his Providence, which annexes 
Rewards to good Actions, and Puniſhments to 
{uch as are bad. | 

Hipolytus took ſome Pains to convince me, that 
I had miſtaken his Meaning. I aſſert no more, 
{aid he, than that God has given to all his Crea- 
tures the Means of being happy. It appears to 
me, that all the ſeveral Countries on the Globe, 
have their Conveniencies and their Inconveni- 
encies. That amongſt all Nations, there are 
ſome Fools and ſome Wiſe, and that ſome Things 
which are eſteemed, or which may be in Fact 
great Bleſſings to ſome Countries, might.not be 
lo in others. To make myſelf as intelligible as I 
can, continued he, I will give you an Inftance, 
I think that the Chineſe Literature ſerves all the 
Purpoſes of that Nation better than if they receiv- 
ed, and even attained Perfection in the Sciences 
moſt in Eſteem with us. 
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To this J replied, that I was glad to ſee I had 
driven him from one of his ſceptical Ports, but I 
told him, I could not reſt fatisfied with that, 
while he ſtill continued to maintain Notions every 
Way as repugnant to right Reaſon, I obſerved 
to him, that the Reaſon of Things was the 
lame in all Ages, and in all Countries. That as 
ro Science, it ought to be diſtinguiſhed into what 
was properly, and what was falſely ſo called. 
The former I took upon me to prove never va- 
ried, as I inſtanced to him in the Mathematical 
Writings of the Ancients, which were now as 
much eſteemed, and as readily aſſented to, as 
when they were written, But as to falſe Sciences, 
ſuch as Aſtrology, Augury, and natural Magick, as 
they were in reality nothing better than Fictions, 
ſo they appeared ſometimes in one Form, ſome- 
times in another. That beſides theſe, there was 
2 mixed Kind of Science, — true, and partly 
falſe, becauſe built on different Foundations, viz. 
Conjecture and Experiment, which Kind was 
capable of continual Improvement, as Men were 
able to depend leſs upon Opinion, and more upon 
Facts. So that to aſſert Men had equal Degrees 
of Knowledge, with Reſpect to their Neceſſities, 
was falſe, ſince the preſent Inhabitants of Greece, 
knew not how to build ſuch Edifices, as had been 
erected by their Predeceſſors, nor even how to re- 
pair the Ruins of ſuch as were left, and yet the 
Soil and Climate remained the ſame, and conſe- 
quently their Neceſſities alike, 

As to the Literature of China, I obſerve that 
hitherto we have very indiſtin&t Accounts of it, 
but that however, this was certain, the wiſeſt and 
moſt learned of the Chineſe, preferred our Know- 
ledge to their own, and took a great deal of Pains 
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to acquire it; if therefore their natural Abilities 
were ſo great, they plainly decided the Queſtion 
inſt him, ſince the moſt knowing of them be. 
came Diſciples to the Jeſuits, ; that as to their 
Government, their Arts, their Manufactures, I 
did not diſpute they might be more convenient 
for them than ours would be, but that this did nor 
flow from any occult Cauſe as he ſeemed to ſug- 
geſt, but from one very apparent, viz. becauſe 
they had adapted all theſe to the Nature of their 
Country, and their own Diſpoſittons. On the 
whole therefore, the only Influence that could be 
drawn from this was, that Wiſe Men in all Coun- 
tries acted according to their different Lights. 

Hipolytus ſmiled at my Manner of reaſoning. 
You have found out, ſaid he, Arguments to juſ- 
tifie that Sentiment which I would have expreſſed, 
for not being uſed to ſuch philoſophical De- 
duftions, I did not attend to all the Conſe- 
quences which might be drawn from my Man- 
ner of delivering my Thoughts. I perceive 
that we agree pretty well in the main, and there- 
fore let us no longer diſpute. We are both ſatis- 
fied that our Creator is wiſe and good, and that 
he has left none of the human Race Reaſon to 
complain. This Point ſettled, take the Paper 
you like ſo well into the Country, and let us go 
down to Supper, I hate Controverſies whence no 
Profit is to be drawn. 

I muſt own to you freely, Celadon, that upon 
conſidering this Matter more attentively, I begin 
to doubt whether the Matter be ſo clear as I at 
firſt apprehended. There are certainly many 
Things out of the reach of human Underſtanding, 
and thoſe perhaps are the leaſt knowing, who en- 
tertain the feweſt Jealouſies of their own Know- 


ledge. 
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ledge. We have juſt Faculties ſufficient to manage 
properly our own narrow Affairs, but when we 
pretend to extend theſe beyond their natural 
Bounds, or fooliſhly offer to graſp at univerſal 
Science, we only diſcover our own Weakneſs, and 
like Men who venture to Sea in a Wherry, dif- 
cern our Folly by our Danger, and then pull 
round in order to gain the Shore. Sometime or 
other however, this thirſt of Knowledge will cer- 
tainly be gratified, for we have no irregular De- 
fires implanted in us by Nature; but the Irregu- 
larities we diſcern are the Effects of our Miſappli- 
cations: How wiftly then in that Scheme which 
God has given us of his Will, are mortal Duties 
ſo much more warmly preſſed, than ſpeculative 
Conſiderations. While we are here, Action is 
more our Buſineſs than thinking, though we may 
certainly indulge this roo, fo it be not to the Pre- 
judice of that. But I am again entering into the 
Labarynth, and that I may not weary you and 
myſelf with my Endeavours to get out, I will 
conclude this Letter with a ſhort Account of the 
Paper incloſed, _ 

It was written to our Friend according to its 
Date, by a Gentleman who has been in the Zaft- 
India Company's Service thirty Years. It con- 
tains no more than a naked Narration of Facts 
which as they are new and curious, muſt be allow- 
ed to be entertaining. For my own Part, I am 
always better pleaſed with Accounts delivered to 
me in this plain Way, than with any of thoſe 
pompous Relations which charm the reſt of the 
World, For the ſame Reaſon I diſlike an unneceſ- 
ſary Train of Compliments which ſeem to me an 


Equipage that does by no means beſpeak F _ 
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ſhip, ſince then this is my Opinion, judge of m 
Sincerity by this unpolite Concluſion, 


am, 
And ſhall ever be es much Youts, 
As I am my. own. 


FLORIMOND. 


Ex TRACT of a LETTER from CHINA, 
Containing an AccounT of the then 


EMPEROR 


Canton, OF. 1. 1716. 


* my laſt, I gave you the beſt Account I could 
of the Government of this Country, in which 
if I give you leſs Satisfaction, by keeping cloſe to 
common Occurrences; yet of this, I dare aſſure 
you, that I wrote nothing but what was 

true, and made not the leaſt Uſe of that Privilege 
which Cuſtom and common Speech extend to 
Travellers, and which has been but too much 
practiſed by the Travellers into this Country in 
particular. I am no according to my Promiſe, 
to give you the beſt Idea I can of the Ruler of 
this great Empire, which that I might the bet- 
ter do, I applied myſelf to ſome of the Court, 
whom I have found very faithful and honeſt in 

| other 
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other Matters, where they might have found their 
Account in cheating me, and therefore I cannot 
ſuſpect their Veracity in Points where to ſpeak 
Truth, would do them Credit, and to deceive 
me would do them no good, 

The Name of the reigning Emperor is Kamb;, 
the Grandſon of that Tartar, Conqueror, who 
ſubdued China, He is now in his grand Climate- 
rick, and has reigned about fifty Years. As to 
his Perſon, he is tall, well made and active. His 
Face is long, his Eyes quick and piercing, and his 
Aſpect full rather of Severity than Majeſty, many 
of the Miſſionaries have given out, that he is a 
Chriſtian in his Heart, for which however, there 
is not much Foundation. He outwardly favours 
the Superſtition of the Bonzes, but thoſe who 
have converſed with him in private, affirm that 
he is in reality a Deiſt, and entertains a high Con- 
tempt of the Idolatry he tolerates. It is not how- 
ever improbable that he might by this Time have 
been a Chriſtian, if any but the Miſſionaries had 
diſcourſed with him on religious Subjects, but the 
Zeal of ſome of theſe for ſuperſtitious Ceremonies, 

hath ſo ſtrongly prejudiced him againſt revealed 
| Religion, that he has ro more Reſpect for them 
than his own Prieſts. He is jealous of being im- 
poſed upon, and he gives more Credit to his own 
Judgment than theirs 
This Monarch hath all the Pride and Haughti- 
-neſs of the Afatic Princes, keeps ſteadily to the 
old Forms, not only in bis Management of the 
Government, but in that alſo of his private At- 
fairs, and the Concerns of his Palace. His ruling 
Paſſion is a ſtrong Thirſt of Knowledge, and yet 
even this will not allow him to prefer Truth to 


certain vain Conceits, which have been long _ 
x taine 
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tained by his Predeceſſors. For Inſtance, it is a 
received Opinion amongſt the Chineſe, that their 
Country is the Centre of the World, and that it 
comprehends a great Part of the habitable Earth. 
The Jeſuits with whom the Emperor often confers 
on Subjects of Learning, took a great deal of 
Pains to fatisfie him of the Falſehood of both theſe 
Poſitions. But in vain, the Emperor remains 
fixed in his Opinion, and a learned Talian Father 
who drew a Map of the World by the Emperor's 
Direction, thought proper to comply with his In- 
ſtructions, and to place China where he would 
have him. | 

The more intelligent Chineſe readily own that 
theſe Notions aft abſurd, and they aſſert that 
nobody knows this better than the Emperor, but 
that he pretends the Contrary for two Reaſons. 
Firſt, becaſe he thinks the old Opinion very agree- 
able to the People, and that therefore it would be 
dangerous to ſubvert it. Secondly, he is reſolved 
to ſhew that he is obeyed by the Jeſuits, and that 
they cannot govern him as they pretend they have 
governed other Princes. However this be, I can 
aſſure you that after having viewed a Pair of fine 
Globes that were brought over in our Ship, and 
which far exceeded any that were in his Poſſeſſion, 
he refuſed to purchaſe them becauſe China did 
not ſtand in the Centre, and made but a very 
ſmall Figure in Compariſon of the reſt. of the 
World. I am however, ſince informed, that 
theſe Globes were privately bought for the Em- 
peror, and are now in the Royal Palace at 
Pekin. | 

Among other Inſtances of his Curioſity, there 
happened lately one which was whimſical enough, 
he had a Mind to know what it was to be _ 

an 
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and for that Reaſon ordered a Nobleman, or as 
they are called here a Mandarin, who had a very 
ſtrong Head, to ſit down and drink with him. 
The Liquor they choſe was Canary, and in the 
Space of a couple of Hours, the Emperor grew 
dead drunk, and fell faſt aſleep. When the 
Mandarin, who continued ſober, ſaw this, he re- 
tired out of the Room, and ſent for ſome of the 
Chiefs of the Eunuchs, to whom he addreſſed 
himſelf in Words to this purpoſe. My Friends, 
whatever a Monarch does, is no light Matter. Our 
Maſter ſeems but too well pleaſed with the Juice of 
the Grape, he commended it at every Glaſs, and 
expreſſed himſelf in Raptures, when he had well 
nigh got his Doſe. Conſider with yourſelves, 
that if he is already capricious, and ſomewhat ad- 
dicted to Cruelty, how inſupportable he will 
grow, if once he becomes a Drunkard. Take 
my Advice therefore, load me inſtantly with 
Chains, and thruſt me into a Dungeon. .When 
the Emperor wakes, and enquires for me, tell him 
it was done by his Order, and leave the reſt to 
me. The Eunuchs approved this Scheme, and 
inſtantly put it in Execution, - 

As ſoon as the Emperor came to himſelf, and 
perceiv*d he was alone, he enquired for the Man. 
darin, and being told that he was in a Dungeon 
loaded with Irons, and that they had fent for an 
Executiohet to put him to Death by his Majeſty's 
Orders; he was amazed, and began to reflect 
within himſelf, what it was that had thus pro- 
voked him. Being able to recollect nothing, he 
gave Directions, that the Mandarin ſhould be ſent 
for, who came into his Preſence with Irons on 
his Hands and Peet, and with a dejected Counte- 
nance throwing himſelf at che Emperor's Feet, re- 

. queſted 


L 401 J 


queſted that he might at leaſt know his Offence 
upon this his Irons were taken off, and the Com- 
pany withdrawing, the Emperor told him plain- 
ly, that he remembered nothing of the Matter, 
but that his Head ached extreamly, and that how 
well ſoever he liked the Taſte of the Wine, he 
would never drink above three Glaſſes a Day of a 
Liquor prejudicial alike to the Mind, and to the 
yz which Reſolution he has ever ſince main- 
tained, and may therefore boaſt of having once 
been happily deceived. | 
This Prince is very curious as to European 
Manufactures of all kinds, eſpecially Veſſels of 
Braſs and Copper; whenever any of theſe of a 
new Invention are brought hither, he employs 
ſome of his own Workmen to imitate them, and 
then ſhewing their Performances to the Miſſiona- 
ties, he asks them very gravely, if they have any 
ſuch Things in Europe. Never certainly was 
there any Prince more jealous of the Honour, or 
more ſtudious of the Intereſts of his Subjects than 
he; for which Reaſon the Grandees are extream- 
ly devoted to him, tho? he has ſome Qualities un- 
princely enough, eſpecially Covetouſneſs, for 
which however he fails not to make Excuſes, for 
he is too penetrating not to diſtinguiſh his own 
Fault, as well as thoſe of others. He ſays, that 
he is at vaſt Expences for the Good of his Sub- 
jects, which they know nothing of, and therefore 
he muſt take Ways they are unacquainted with 
to ſupply his Coffers. This he uſually does by 
borrowing or fining for ſome flight Offence, any 
of his Officers who have the Reputation of being 
very rich; for ſays the Monarch, by this Means 
| diſcourage Extortion, and at the ſame Time 

ake nothing but what is juſtly my own. 
D d He 
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He is alſo much given to Women, of whom 
he has ſeveral hundreds, and upwards of three. 
ſcore Sons and Daughters, yet hitherto he has de- 
clined naming his Succeſſor, alledging, that it is 
Time enough to lie down, when one can no lon- 
ger fit up. He is far from being indolent, nor is 
he quite ſo obſtinate as he is commonly reputed; 
but being a great Politician, he affects to dil- 
guiſe his Sentiments, and thoſe who are wel! ac- 
quainted with the Temper of his Subjects, can- 
not but admit that he has ſome Degree of Rex- 
ſon. In a Word, he has more Virtues than moſt, 
and at leaſt as few Vices as any Perſon of Diltin- 
ction of that Country. I believe I ſhall write 
to you no more from hence, expecting every Day 
to depart, &c. 


LE F F:£-R V. 
THEODORUS » FL ORIM OND. 


Receiv*d Yeſterday my dear Friend, your 
kind Letter, and underſtanding from my Son 
that he has written what little News we have here 
to his Siſter, I will without Ceremony apply my 
ſelf to anſwer as well as I am able, the Queſtion 
you propoſed. It is a Point I have often conſi- 
dered, and therefore I hope I ſhall give you ſome 
Satisfaction. Whether I do or do not, I expect 
you will tell me freely ; for the great End of all 
theſe Enquiries is Truth, which ought never to 
be ſacrificed to Complaiſance, Your Queſtion 
runs thus, What are the Natures, aud <vhat the 


proper 
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proper Bounds of Credulity and Incredulity, and 
how are they to be avoided ? I will confider this 
. p juſt as it lies, that is to ſay, I will ſpeak 
firit of the Qualities you mention, and then of 
the Means of guarding againſt them. 

Credulity 1s in few Words believing too readi- 
ly, and this we may do either in Reſpect to the 
Thing believed, when we credit what we may 
know to be falſe, by the Uſe of our Reaſon; or 
in Reſpect to the Teſtimony when we credit a 
Witneſs, to whom ſtrictly ſpeaking, no Credit 
was due; or when one might have had better 
Teſtimony if one had fought it. I beg Leave to 
give you ſome few Inſtances, in order to make 
my Definitions clear. We have heard of a cer- 
tain Philoſopher who aſſerted, that there was no 
ſuch Thing as Motion, now either to have re- 


ceived the Opinion, or even to have entertained a 


Doubt whether it might be true, had been an Act 
of Credulity; becauſe if we know any Thing, we 
know this to be falſe. If a common Fellow re- 
ports a Thing, of which there is juſt Occaſion 
to believe he is no competent Judge, I am not 
bound to believe him, tho? I have an Opinion of 
his Honeſty ; neither ought I to credit a Witnels 
of a better Reputation, ſo far as to raiſe any Sy- 
ſtem upon his Experiments, if 1 may convenient- 
ly make them myſelf. Many have affirmed, that 
hot Water will freeze ſooner than cold, and have 
pretended to aſſign Reaſons for it; but whoever 
will carefully make the Experiment, cannot avoid 


diſcovering that it is a Falſity, and therefore had 


he attempted to reaſon on this Subject without 
making the Experiment, he might have been juſt- 
ly condemn'd for Credulity ; becauſe it is Mad- 
neſs to enquire _ a Thing is fo, till we are fa- 
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tisfied it is ſo, Thus I think I have given a clear 
Account of the Nature and Cauſes of Credulity, 
which 1s itſelf one great Source of Ignorance. 

As to Incredulity, it is the oppoſite Vice to 
the former, and no leſs a Vice than it. To be- 
lieve Things without Reaſon, or without Evidence 
is a Fault, and it is a Fault likewiſe to diſpute, 
or which is the ſame Thing, not to admit the 
Teſtimony of Reaſon and Evidence. He is juft- 
ly ſtiled incredulous who refuſes to believe, be- 
cauſe he does not abſolutely comprehend. It is 
not neceſſary, that a Thing ſhould be obvious to 
my Reaſon in order to be true; it is ſufficient 
that it is not repugnant. For inſtance, a Man 
born in a Climate where Snow and Froſt 1s never 
ſeen, cannot well conceive a feathered Rain, or a 
River with Coaches upon it; but ſhould he deny 
the Poſſibility of ſuch a Thing, he would deceive 
himſelf, and be deſervedly laugh'd at. He is 
likewiſe incredulous, who refuſes to believe a com- 
petent Witneſs, becauſe he teſtifies ſomewhat he 
would not willingly have true. Thus for Fear of 
admitting the ridiculous Story, that a certain kind 
of Geeſe grew upon Trees; ſome have reſolved 
to deny, that ever any living feathered Creatures 
were found floating upon rotten Wood; whereas 
a French Virtuoſo has lately found by repeated 
Experiments, that the Thing is y fo, and 
that the Eggs of living Creatures being thus 
hatched as they floated, , gave Birth to the com- 
mon Report. In like manner the old Story, that 
a Camel preſerves Water in falſe Stomachs, and 
is thereby enabled to. travel long without drink- 
ing, after being for a conſiderable Time exploded 
as a Fable, is at length owned by Anatomiſts 


for a Truth, 
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Abſolutely to avoid theſe contrary Errors, is 


perhaps a Perfection not attainable by our Nature; 
but it is certain, that with a reaſonable Degree of 
Care, we might prevent our being ſo much ſub- 
ject to theſe Errors as we uſually are. We might 
err ſometimes through want of Capacity, where- 
as now moſt of our Errors proceed from the Un- 
towardneſs of our Wills, which we might eaſily 
correct. In order to this, I would recommer.d 
it as a Point of the higheſt Importance, to ac- 

ire a proper Notion of the Value, and in Con- 
8 thereof, a juſt Affection for Truth. We 
commonly ſay, that it is the moſt amiable Thing 
in the World, but perhaps we fay this with too 
little Senſe of what we affirm. Truth is amiable, 
becauſe it is the Perfection of whatever we can 
deſire. It is the Knowledge of Truth that makes 
us wiſe; in virtue of our loving Truth, we are ho- 
neſt; and by Reaſon of our Peking Truth we 
are ſincere. Now as theſe are Qualities which 
have been ever admired, and every where eſ- 
teemed, it follows, that Truth muſt be an ami- 
able Thing. If ſo, we ought to ſeek it in all 


Things; it may indeed be more important in one 


Reſpect than another; but is ever of ſome Im- 
portance, and therefore never to be ſacrificed to 
our Complaiſance for others, to our Fondneſs for 
our own Opinions, or an indolent Diſregard on 
which Side of the Queſtion it lies. 

In the next Place, I would recommend a great 
Modeſty in ſpeaking, and an honeſt Fear of aſ- 
ſerting or denying, but upon full Conviction and 
juſt Grounds. There are ſo many Things which 
we have not had an Opportunity of knowing, and 
ſo many more that we never can know; what we 
are acquainted with we know fo ſuperficially, and 

D d 3 we 
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we are ſuch improper Judges of Things ſtrange 
to us, that a wiſe Man is ſcarce ever peremptory, 
and a Man's being poſitive, is a ſtrong Proof that 
his Judgment is weak. I do not pretend to re- 
commend a general Sceptiſm, or the bringing 
our Doubts into Practice. In reſpect to the com- 
mon Affairs of Life, we have all the Certainty 
that is neceſſary ; all therefore that I ask is, that 
where Nature has denied this Certainty, we ſhould 
not affirm we have it. 

Laſtly in my Judgment, Diligence is a very 
commendable Remedy, I mean Diligence in En- 
quiries, There are many more Things within 


the Reach of human Underſtanding, than is com- 


monly apprehended, and if we would truſt Rea- 
ſon more, and Imagination leſs, the Kingdom of 
Ignorance would quickly loſe many a large Pro- 
vince. With reſpect to the Theory of Viſion and 
Colours, we know what ſtrange Miſtakes poſſoſſcd 
not only the Vulgar, but the Learned, and this 
for Ages. At length Sir Jſaac Newton came, and 
merely by dint of Honeſty, in not perſuading him- 
ſelf he knew what in reality he knew not, diffoly*d 


the Charm, and opened à new Field of Know- 


ledge to the admiring World; he did the ſame 
Thing with reſpect to many other Branches of 
Science, and has thereby eſtabliſhed a juſt and 
laſting Reputation. We had another Philoſo- 
pher who was at once the moſt credulous, and 
the moſt incredulous Man living, TI mean Thomas 
Hobbs of Malmeſbury ; whatever his own Imagi- 
nation ſuggeſted, that he believ'd, againſt Rca- 
ſon, againſt Experience; whatever was generally 
received by others, he would obſtinately reject, 
and ſet his Wits to work to deviſe Objections al- 
moſt againſt felt evident Truths. Theſe _ 
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ples conſidered, will afford more Light towards 
the Solution of your Queſtion, than a long Train 
of Reaſoning. 

One ſees by obſerving the Courſe of Things in 
this World, that Credulity is the more ſhametul 
Error of the two; bur I own, that I do not ſee 
why. Incredulity is as much wide of Reaſon, and 


to the full as deſtructive of Knowledge, yet it eſ- 


capes better, which is a Fate it does not deſerve ; 
the moſt difficult Thing I know 1s to preſerve a 
right Conduct with reſpect to what are called vul- 
gar Opinions. Some are certainly too ready in 
receiving them, but many are as certainly blame- 
able for treating them with Contempt. Common 
Conſent is an Argument, tho? not an irrefragable 
Argument, and there is a Degree of Vanity, to 
ſay no worſe, in a Man's pretending to ſet up his 


Judgment on all Occaſions, againſt that of the 


reſt of Mankind. To ſpeak treely, I think a 
common Notion, ought prima facie to be eſteem'd 
right ; but if any Man will modeſtly offer Proofs 
to the contrary, 1 think he ought by all Means to 
be heard. To enquite is the only Road by which 
the human Underſtanding can arrive at Know- 
ledge ; and therefore we can never ſuppoſe, that 
Mankind came to an Agreement to bar it up, and 
if they had, this would not bind their Succeſſors. 
On the whole, too great Modeſty, and too great 
Aſſurance, are alike to be avoided, we ought to 
be afraid of advancing nothing that we are ſure is 
true, and- we ought to have a like Fear of deny- 
ing what may be ſo. I am ſure I act agreeably 
to this Rule, in telling you that I am, moſt hear- 


tily, : 
Your Friend and Servant, 


THEODORUS. 


with, d 


ITI. 


PHAON # CELADON. 


1 HAVE read with all imaginable Satisfaction 
that Letter of Horimond's, with the incloſed 
Paper, which you were pleaſed to ſend me. I 


confeſs, it is my fixed Opinion, that Mankind 


are pretty much the ſame throughout all the 
Countries of the Earth, if we except the Imprel- 
ſions made on them by Religion and Education; 
and hence it is, that I am amazed, that ſome 
who would paſs for Politicians, give themſelves 
ſo little Trouble about Religion, and ſcarce think 
of Education at all. 

We muſt be Children, before we are Men, 
and it is then only that we ſuffer Inſtruction, or 
think we have need of it. To let this Time lip 
without making a right Uſe of it, is to leave 
Seeds when they are once ſown, without weeding, 
or watering, them. It is a hundred to one, that 


they are choaked, and never grow up at all, or it 


they do, it is a thouſand to one that they become 
good for nothing. We may ſay the fame Thing 
with reſpect to Men, it is impoſſible they ſhould 
paſs through the World without having ſome 
Notion of Religion; ſince their own Happineſs, 
and the Happineſs of thoſe they have to deal 

x,” ſtrongly on their having right No- 


tions in this Reſpect. 
Such therefore in all Countries, as have little 
Tincture either of Education or Religion, fol- 


low 


— 


a Sus oa” AM vo at. ods £A © e e ee 


* 
n n dt as. — « oc ws Dc — as A Aoi bt. 


a mk 


[ 409 ] 


low blindly their Inclinations, and devote them- 
ſelves wholly to the Gratification of their Paſſions. 
Among ſuch Men, what Difference can there be, 
none ſurely, but what ariſes from the Cuſtoms and 
Laws of the Countries in which they live. I 
have not confined myſelf in regulating my Notions 
on this Head, to the bare Dictates of my own 
Judgment, but have endeavoured to call Experi- 
ence to the Aſſiſtance of my Reaſon, that if 
poſſible I might not be deceived, It is true, my 
Knowledge of Mankind hath not been very ex- 
tenſive, but as far as it reached, it confirmed me 
in this Notion, nor could I ever find that Men 
were either better or worſe for living in this or 


that Climate, but merely from their having - the 


Benefits of a liberal Education, or acting from 
the Principles of ſolid Piety. 

You know the 7talians are generally ſtigmatized 
for many Vices, neither do I think it is alto- 
gether without Reaſon, but then this is wholly 
owing to moſt flagrant Faults in their Education, 
and to thoſe oppoſite Miſchiefs which prevail 

ually there, Atheiſm and Superſtition. Such 
of the 1talians as have been happy in a regular 
kind of Breeding, and in conſequence thereof, 
have juſter, I mean ſincerer Notions of Religion, 
of whom, I have known ſeveral, are Men of ex- 
cellent Characters, and every Way worthy of 
Eſteem. All the Enquires I have been able to 
make of Perſons Who Wave travelled in the moſt 


diſtant Parts of the World, have iſſued in ſup- 


porting this Notion of the Equality of Mankind, 

conſidered in their natural State. | 
Give me leave to add to this, that there are 
certain epidemick Follies which afflict all Climates, 
and all Ages, which ſerve to diſtract the Under. 
ſtandings, 
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ſtandings, and corrupt the Morals of thoſe ameng 
whom they prevail; out of many, I will inſtance 
two, Idolatry and the love of Money. The firſt 
exterminates all true Religion, and the latter tears 
up Virtue by the Roots, Whoever will conſider 
all the Religions that prevail in che World, will 
diſcover that a kind of Idolatry prevails among 
weak People, and induces them to place all their 
Hopes in Things, idle and inſignificant, and this 
I think has been carried ſo far, as to fill ſome 
People with idolatrous Rage againſt the Decency 
of other Folks Worſhip ; — — could there be 
any Thing more oppoſite to the Principles of the 
antient Quakers, than their making it a Point to 
diſtinguiſh themſelves by Habit, for if Dreſs be, 


as it really is, a Thing of na Conſequence, then 


all Diſtinctions are unneceſſary, As to a Fond- 
neſs for Money, I need ſay the leſs of it, becauſe 
it is almoſt every where but too notorious z but the 
Vice that I mean, is not a Paſſion for Wealth, on 
Account of the Pleaſures it enables us to taſte ; 
but that Paſſion which extends no farther than 
Money itſelf, and which is ſo far from conſider- 
ing it as the Harbinger of Pleaſure, that it makes 
the bare Poſſeſſion of it, which is really of no 


Ute, the utmoſt of its Views. Of all our Vices, 


this is the leaſt Rational, and for that Reaſon, 
perhaps the moſt furious. Other Foibles are 
wore out in Time; but this increaſes with our 
Years, though to ſpeak the Truth, it is properly 
an old Man's Vice, ſince it conſiſts in deſiring 


what we cannot Uſe. 


Although in other Reſpects, People ſtrongly 
touched with theſe Vices, act in ſuch a Manner 
as ſhew they do not want either Parts or Pru- 
dence, yet in Reſpect to that which takes 5 
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moſt their Minds, they are fo intoxicated, that 


. they act like Madmen. For what is there more 
grolly ſtupid than for a Man, otherwiſe of good 


Senſe, to think of making himſelf acceptable to 
the Governor of all Things, by praying in a cer- 
tain Place, by honouring certain Images, or by 
performing certain Ceremonies, whereas nothi 
is clearer than that Rectitude of Mind, and _ 
Works, are all that can make Men pleaſing unto 
God, On the other Hand, how amazing is it to 
lee Perſons who have a ſtrong Paſſion for Money, 
part with it readily on the moſt idle Pretences, 
provided only that a vaſt Profit be promiſed. We 
have never hitherto ſeen a Lottery, however diſ- 
advantageous, which has not met with Encourage- 
ment. Thoſe who have ſpared no Pains, and 
which is ſtill worſe, ſuch as have ſpared no Crimes 
to get together a Sum of Moncy, part with it 
for a- few Pieces, of Paper, charged with Words 
to this Purpoſe, I ben the Sky falls, vou ſhall catch 
Larks. In ſhort, Men are in both Cates, Idola- 
ters ; in both, they forget the Ends of their Cre- 
ation, and deliver themſelves up to deluſive Ideas, 
which end commonly in Diſtraction or Deſpair. 
Among all the Methods that have becn thought 
of to amuſe the Avaritious, and to practiſe on the 
Lovers of Money by the fole Means whereby 
they can be practiſed on, the Hopes of getting 
more, the Philoſopher's Stone ſeems to be the 
beſt contrived, It is to ſpeak in the modern 
Phraſe, an old Bite. There were many Preten- 


ders to this Art in the Time of the holy War, 


and amongſt our old Statutes, there are not a few 
for encouraging, and for preventing ſuch Enter- 
prizes, according as our Princes were either Dupes 


to Alchymiſts, or perſwaded of their Rogueries: 
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In the Time of King James I. A Law forbidding 
the Art of Multiplication was repealed, and we 
may ſee from Ben. Fohnſon's Alchymift, how much 
the Notion of making Gold by Art was in Vogue, 
though it had been before fully expoſed by E- 
raſmus, and by our learned and elegant Poet 
Chaucer, long before him. The Reaſon aſſigned 
for repealing that Statute was, that People might 
not go Abroad, and conſume their Eſtates to a- 
void its Penalties, — — —— I think it was a 
one. Becauſe if Men w1 par themſelves, 
181 better they ſhould do it Jy, whey becauſe 
then Poverty only changes Hands, and while they 
willingly hurt themſelves, they unwittingly do 
to others. 

There is not a Country in Europe, where at 
certain Seaſons this Madneſs of making Gold 
hath not 5 but what is ſtill ſtranger, the 
Effects of this Fury were never ſo warmly felt 
here, as in the Eaſt, where thouſand of Volumes 
have been written upon this Art of converting 
Gold into Smoak, and where Numbers of Perſons 
truly rich, have been fooled out of all their Wealth, 
by a vain Purſuit of Riches never to be enjoyed. 
T cannot tell whether it will be News to you, that 
there are Shools of Alabymiſts in China; but I am 
ſure it was ſo to me, When I tranſcribed the in- 
cloſed Paper, which as Fam informed, came from 
a. Jeſuit, who had been long reſident in that Coun- 
try, it contains a very curious Hiſtory of the bad 
Effects of this ' filly Notion, and of the great 
Addreſs of Cheats-and Tmpoſtors in all Parts of 
the Earth, both which are in my Opinion, Proofs 
of the Truth of what I have laid down ; that hu- 
man Nature is univerſally the ſame, and that al! 

| Nations 
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Nations are alike compoſed of the Wiſe and the 
Weak, the Virtuous and the Wicked: 

It was the Hiſtory you ſent me of the Chineſe 
Monarch, which put me in Mind of this, other- 
wiſe it might have lain by me, as hitherto indeed 
it hath done, unthought of, and conſequently uſe- 
leſs. But if it is ſo lucky as to entertain you, 
and thereby procure me the Favour of another 
Letter; I ſhall think my Time well ſpent in 
copying it, as indeed I do whenever it is any way 
laid out for your Service, there being nothing 
which I more eſteem than the Honour of approv- 
ing myſelf in all Things, 


Your fincere Friend, and 
Obedient humble Servant, 
PHAON. 


THE 


THE 


WISE Mans FOLLY, 


Extracted from Mz MOIRS of C HINA, 
Written in IT ALI A NV, 


By FAT HER SCHOTT, 
TY E Paſſions of Men are pretty much the 


ſame, wherever Men dwell, neither do I re- 
member to have ſeen any Vice or Folly practiſed 
at Venice, which I did not find naturalized in the 
Indies. The Humour of appearing Wiſe in ſhow, 
rather than in fact, prevails in China, as much as 
in Europe, and one ſees there a Multitude of grave 
Men of all-Ppgtefſions, ho are deſirous of paſſing 
for Sages an Saints, thoughiſcetetly as indulgent 
to their Inchgations, as any of their Neighbours. 
The Mandarm, who was our Protector in the 
Northern Provinces, was a remarkable Proof ot 
this. The following Story I had from his favourite 
Domeſtic, ho placed ſo much Confidence in me. 
as to believe I would not Ing" it, where it 
might turn to his Maſter's Prejudice, neither do 
ſet it down purely as it 1s a ſingular Event, but 
| becauſe I apprehend it ſhews the Genius of theſc 
People, and their extraordinary Reach in Cunning, 
beyond any Thing we commonly mcet with in 
Europe, 
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Europe, even amongſt thoſe who are ſaid to live 
by their Wits.” This Mandarin piques himſelt 
much on his Knowledge in the molt curious Sci- 
ences, is really a Man of great Parts, and as much 
Learning as any I ever converſed with in that 
Country, one would wonder that ſuch a one con- 
ſidering alſo his Quality, ſhould be fixed upon by 
a Sharper for his Dupe, but as one wittily obſerves 
without a certain Degree of Senſe, a Man cannot 
be made a Fool. 

The Perſon who formed this Project of de- 
ceiving him, either was, or pretended to be a 
Native of Great Tartary, he came with his Wife 
and Family into the Neighbourhood of this Man- 
darin's Palace, and there practis'd Chymiſtry. He 
was a Perſon properly qualified for his Profeſſion, 
he had a grave Countenance, a reſerved Behaviour, 
ſeemed very modeſt in his Diſcourſe, and affected 
more than ordinary Piety. He was certainly ſkill- 
ed in Phyſic, and did ſeveral very conſiderable 
Cures which brought him to the Mandarin's Know- 
ledge, who finding him an ingenious Man, con- 
verſed with him frequently, and by Degrees be- 
gan to have great Confidence in him, the rather 
becauſe the Stranger paid him a profound Reſpect, 
and ſeemed to liſten to his wiſe Diſcourſes with 
Admiration. » 

After ſome Months had paſſed in this Manner, 
our itinerant Phyſician took Occaſion to ſhow the 
Mandarin a little Treatiſe on the Philoſopher's 
Stone, as if he meant to have his Opinion of it. 

The Mandarin ſmiled, and told him that if he 
engag' d in ſuch Studies, he would ſoon become 
Poor. The Stranger replied, that he was ſenſible 
there was no ſhorter Way to be Poor, than by 
hurrying to be Rich; but that notwithſtanding 


this, 
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this, he was firmly perſuaded that a Man of mo- 
derate Defires, and who would make a good Ute 
of his Riches, would not repent the Study he 
made the Object of his Ridicule. The Madarin 


who affected to be very Wiſe, was curious to 


know what he meant, but however, carefully 
concealed his Curioſity, and pretended to perſiſt 
in his former Opinion. 

A Day or two after, he ſent for the Phyſician 
to his Houſe, and after many Proteſtations , of 
Kindneſs and Affection, exhorted him to quit 
thoſe idle Studies, and keep to his Profeſſion. 
The Stranger ſought to defend the Science he had 
commended by many Arguments, which the 
Mandarin confuted, and had viſibly ſo much 
the better of the Argument, that at length his 
Antagoniſt faid in a ſeeming Paſſion, that he 
knew what he was doing; that he had practis'd 
this Art for many Years; and that he made Uſe 
of Phyſic only to conceal the Means by which 
he acquired his Wealth. He acted his Part fo 
dexterouſly, that the Mandarin with all his Skill 
ſwallowed the Bait, and eagerly deſired to ſee a 
manifeſt Proof of what a little before he affirmed 
to be an impoſſible Thing, 

The Phyſician as if he had recollected himſelf, 
would willingly have retracted Part of what he 
faid, but finding that impracticable, he related, 
not without ſome reluctancy, the Story of his at- 
taining this Secret. He ſaid, that he had learn- 
ed all he knew from a Gaur, or Fire-worſhipper, that 
is one of the ancient Perſiant, of whom there are 


\ ſtill ſome remaining who reſide in the Neighbour- 


hood of the City of Balt. This Man he faid had 


taught him not the great Secret, but one of an inte- 
rior Nature, which however was very valuable, and 


that 
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that was the Art of tranſmuting Braſs, Lead, 
Copper, and in ſhort, all baſe Metals into Sil- 
ver, by adding to ther a. tenth Part of their 
weight of a — kind of Liquid, of which 
his Inſtructor furniſhed him with a large Quantity, 
and with the Proceſs by which it might be made. 


This he ſaid, he ſhortly intended to enter upon, 


his Stock being near out. Sometime after, the: 
Phyſician invited his Patron to his Houſe, in or- 
der to ſee the Operation performed. 

The Mandarin by the Direction of our Adept, 


-brought with him about three Pounds of Lead. 


and Pewter, which he put with his own Hands 
into a glazed refining Pot; this being placed in 
the Furnace, and ſuch a Heat given thereto as 
melted it, the Phyſician directed the Mandarin to 
take it out, and then ſhowing him a Bottle full 
of a clear Liquor like Wafer, bat extreamly 
heavy, he bid him pour out. a Cup, full, and 
then gently decant it on the melted Metal. Alter 
this the refining Pot was again placed on the 
Furnace, and a' ſtronger Degree ot Heat given 
it than before. At, lepgth he bid the Mandarin 
take it out, and having poured it into a Tub of 
Sand, it appeared when cold, an Ingot of pure 
Silver at which the Chineſe who underſtood Me- 
tals well, and had never had it out of his Sight, 
appeared not a little amazed. The whale. how- 
ever was certainly a Trick, as.the Mandarin was 
afterwards fully perſuaded, though he could never 
diſcover how he had been impoſed upon. 

There wanted no more to make him eager in 
endeavouring to extract the Secret, but his Endea- 
vours were in vain, The Phyſician 7 him, 
that he had no more than a certain Quantity of 
the Liquor, which he ſhewed him, and that hi- 
E e therto 
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therto he had never made any of this Elixir Lune 
himſelf ; but that he had ſo excellent a Receipt in 
Writing, that he was in no Doubt of ſuccecding 
whenever he went about it; a Thing he deferred 
only for want of Conveniencies, fince he had b 
him Money enough to purchaſe all the neceſſary 
Ingredients, and to ſubſiſt him while he was en- 
gaged in the Operation, which he owned to be 
a Work of Time. His Patron heard this Dil- 
courſe with Satisfaction, not from any want of 
Generoſity, or tear of turniſhing Money for the 
Expence; but becauſe he thought it a convincing 
Proof of the Man's Sincerity, and that he was in 
no Danger of being deceiv'd or cheated. 

On this Suppoſition he offer'd the Chymiſt an 
Apartment in his Palace, with excellent Accom- 
modations, and whatever he thought requiſite for 
going through this Proceſs. The Offer was too 
obliging to be refuſed, the Phyſician therefore re- 
mov*d 1:1mediately to the Houſe of the Manda- 
rin, with his Wife, two Servants, and all his Ef- 
fects. After they had been there ſometime, the 
Phyſician introduced his Patron to his Spouſc, 
who as he told him, was the Daughter of that 
Gaur from whom he had this Secret. The Per- 
fian Ladies are eſteem*d remarkably handſome, and 
the Wife of our Virtuoſo,” had Beauty enough to 
be diſtinguiſhed, even amongſt her Countrywo- 
men; but that was not all, the Vivacity of her 
Wit, join'd with the Modeſty of her Conduct, 
and a prodigious Fund of Good Senſe, made her 
extremely amiable, ſo that our Mandarin could 
not help thinking himſelf perfectly happy when 
admitted to converſe with her. 

The grand Operation went on all the Time, 
th all imaginable Signs of Succeſs; the Phyſi- 
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cian faſted ſeveral Days in a Week, he made long 
Prayers, and obſerv'd other ſtrange *Rites, which 
he told the Mandarin were agreeable to the Reli- 
gion of the Gaurs. He likewiſe acquainted him 
with their Theological Syſtem, and amongſt o- 
ther Things, with their Notions of tutelary or 
preſiding Angels, which have the Cuſtody and 
Direction of the ſeveral Elements, and are conſe- 
quently to be invoked by all ſuch, as would either 
gain, a deep Acquaintance with, or perform any 
extraordinary Change, in Nature. At lait theie 
favourable Appearances vaniſh'd at once, and the 
Phyſician appeared for ſome little Time amazed, 
and at his Wir's End; however recovering him- 
ſelf by Degrees, he declared he would make a 
Journey to Balk, in order to be ſet right by his 
Father-in-law ; after which he promiſed to return 
and finiſh what he had undertaken, propoſing to 
leave his Wife, his Servants, and his Effects, 
which were very conſiderable, as a Pledge for the 


keeping of his Word. The Mandarin readily \ 
conſented, for he had now the utmoſt Confidence 


in him, as believing him both a very learned, and 
4 very pious Man. 

The Journey our Chymiſt was to make, was 
ſuch a one as would take up three Months at the 
leaſt ; his Abſence therefore afforded Leiſure for 
the Mandarin to become fo deeply enamoured of 
the Stranger's Wife, as to leave no Means un- 
try*d, in order to obtain his Ends. With ſome 
Difficulty he prevailed, and growing ſtill the fond- 
er of her, he ſaw the three Months elapſe with 
no ſmall Satisfaction, ſuppoſing ſome Accident 
had befallen the Phyſician, and that of Courſe the 
Lady would -become lawfully his own, which ſhe 
alſo ſeem'd as earneſtly to deſire. It happen'd 
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however otherwiſe. After four Months the Husband 
return'd, and going haſtily into his Labaratory, 
He there inſpecting certain Glaſſes ; flew into a 
dreadful Paſſion, cryed out, that he was abuſed, 
diſhonour'd, betray*d, that his Wife was an Adul- 
treſs, and the Mandarin a perfidious Villain; he 
ſaid, that it was their foul Practices which hin- 
der'd the Angels from aſſiſting his Work, that 
his Father-in-law the Gaur, had diſcover*d it to 
him, and that he would go immediately to the 
Chineſe Court, and demand Satisfaction for fo fla- 
grant an Injury. | 

The Mandarin, who knew the Conſequences 
ſuch an Accuſation would inevitably produce, en- 
deavoured by all Means he could think of to pa- 
cify him, which at length he brought about, and 
the Phyſician was contented to depart with his Wife 
and Servants, and a very large Satisfaction in 
Gold and Jewels, which ſhewed but too plain- 
ly what the Philoſopher's Stone was, of which 
he boaſted ſo much. Yet, which is not a little 
furprizing, even this Accident hath not been fut- 
ficient to free the Mandarin entirely from his Pro- 
penſity to the occult Sciences. So much ſtronger 
is a favourite Folly than Reaſon and Experience 
put together. 
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I HAVE ſince my Return from my Fathers, 
where I left all the Family in tollerable good 
Health, been favoured by Phaon with a Sight of 
ſeveral entertaining Letters, which were written 
during my Retirement there; and with which I 
have been exceedingly delighted. To fetch up 
loſt Time, permit me, dear Sir, without Apo- 
logy, to enter on the ſame Strain of Correſpon- 
dence ; for to dwell on Compliments to a Perſon 
of your good Senſe, would inſtead of raifing, 
molt infallibly fink me i» your Opinion. In the 
juſt Senſe of this, I quit the formal, for the uſeful 
Stile in Writing, and ſhall immediately give you 
my Thoughts on the Subject, I am told you ex- 
preſſed ſome Deſire to ſee me handle, and this 
too, with that Freedom you require. To Friends 
we ſhould ſend Thoughts to other Mens Words. 

The Theme given me by Phaon was this, to 
aſſign the Cauſes why this Iſland of ours hach not 
produced as great Men as Athens or Rome, ſince 
it ſeems to have poſſeſſed all thoſe Advantages, 
which are commonly looked upon as the Means 
whereby thoſe Common-wealths roſe to ſuch a 
Height, and produced ſuch Citizens. To offer 
my Sentiments ingenuouſly, I muſt confeſs, that 


I doubt whether the Caſe be as it is ſtated; I 
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doubt whether Athens or Rome ever produced Men 
unequalled by Perſons born in Britain; and on 
the other Hand, I much queſtion whether Briton; 
may not be named, whom neither Greeks nor No. 
maus have equalled. I fay I doubt this, for ! 
have Senſe enough to know, that it very little 
ecomes fo young and ſo unexperienced a Perſon 

as myſelf, to determine in ſuch a Point. 
Amongſt the Greeks I do not know a more ex- 
cellent, a more amiable Character than that of 
A-nophon;, he was a Philoſopher, an Hiſtoriaq, 
and withal his own Hiſtorian; he was indeed the 
Diſciple of Socrates, but he was the firſt of his 
Diſciples, and as a Captain, Hiſtory aftords us no 
Account of his Superior, either in Courage or 
in Conduct. So. admirable was his Talent in 
Writing, that he could have given Immortality 
to any whom he celebrated; fo virtuous, , no- 
ble his Actions, that the bare Relation of them 
would be ſufficient to preſerve his Memory for 
ever. Yet all illuſtrious as he is, I can name an 
Engliſh Man his Equal, Sir Walter Raleigh is the 
Man. Alike conſpicuous in Arms, and in Art, 
he would have been the firſt Man in a Univerli- 
ty, if he had confined himſelf to a ſtudious Liſe 
but being too active for this, he became one of 
the firſt Men in the Kingdom; firlt, in all Sen- 
ſes, in the Cabinet, in the Camp, and in the 
Court; he was the cloſeſt Speaker in the Houle of 
Commons, and the moſt accompliſhed Gallant in 
the Queen's Drawing-Room, In a Word, wherever 
Sir Walter Raleigh was, he was the moſt conſidered; 
his various Expeditions by Sca and Land, make 
him Aenophon's Equal as a Commander, his ele- 
gant Hiſtory of the World, ſets him on the Le- 
vel with him as a Writer, his Conduct in his 
Cala- 
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Calamitics, and that cool Courage with which he 
received Death, raiſes him above Xenophon as a 
Philoſopher, and, equals him even to Socrates, 


-You will admit that there is a ſtrong Similitude 


between theſe two Characters, and that each of 
them 1s alike remarkable for Quickneis of Parts, 
and which is very rare in ſuch Perſons, a juſt and 
ſteady Application. 

If the beſt of the Roman Writers was a proper 
Judge of Roman Merit, then ought we to conſi- 
der the elder Cato, as the greateſt Man that Re- 
public ever produced, he was wiſe without affect- 
ing any Thing of that Sowerneſs which too often 
abates the Reliſh we ſhould otherwiſe have for 
the Converſation of eminent Men : He had Wit 
which was always inſtructive, as well as always 
agrecable, and with theſe Qualifications he had a 
Probity beyond Example; his Conduct was fo 
ſteady, that all Rome confeſſed, that whatever 
Cato did was right. He was conſiderable in the 
State, by dint of his great Parts, but more fo by 
the univerſal Opinion Men had of his Integrity. 
Can human Nature aftord a more exalted Chara- 
&er ? I believe not, and yet I think Sir Thomas 
More was no Way his Inferior. His Wiſdom and 
his Wit appear in his Writings, his Upright- 
neſs in the Uniformity of his Conduct. When 
he was a young and a private Man, he diſappoin- 
ted the wiſeſt of our Monarchs, aſſiſted by the 
ableſt Miniſtry in their Deſigns, by a Speech of 
his in the Houſe of Commons. He checked the 
Pride of Wolſey, when he was Speaker of the 


. Houſe, though he was made Speaker through the 


Intereſt of the Court. He had fo great a Reſpect 
to his own Conſcienee, that he could not keep 
his Maſters long. He had ſo little Regard to 

Ee 4 Life, 
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Life, that he choſe rather to part with his Head, 
than to depart even in Appearance from what he 
thought was right; ſo compoſed when he receiv'd 
Sentence, that he directed the Bench to proceed 
decently, and yet ſo unconcerned at the Moment 
of his Departure, that he jeſted at the Block; he 
was too wiſe to place his Heart on the Things of 
this World, and too innocent to have any Ter- 
rors about that which was to come. 

I ought next to give you ſome Inſtances of Eu- 
gliſb Men who are not to be equalled, either by 
Greeks or Romans; but this I chuſe to do in Con- 
verſation. At preſent I ſhall proceed in point- 
ing out what ſeem to me to be the Cauſes, why 
the Heroes of Greece and Rome have a greater 
Reputation, and ſeem more conſiderable in the 
Eyes of the World, than Men of equal Worth 
and. Virtue, who have flouriſhed in this Iſland ; 
for though I am ſatisfied, that many of our An- 
ceſtors have as equitable a Title to Glory, as any 
of thoſe excellent Perſons whom vou and all the 
World fo much admire in the Works of Plutarch, 
yet I do readily confeſs, that the latter have a 
more general Repate, for which I think ſeveral 
Reaſons may be given. I ſhall very gladly hear 
any Thing that may be urged againſt my No- 
tions, for I ſpcak for Inſtruction Sake, and not 
out of any eſtabliſhed Prejudice in Favour of my 
Countrymen. . 

All that we know of the World before the 
Times of Chriſtianity, which are leſs than two 
thouſand Ycars, is derived to us from Greek and 
Latin Writers. The Story of the ancient Egyp- 
trans, © Affyrians, * Lydians, Medes, Perſians, are 
come to our Hands from Greek; Hiſtorians, who 
have not ſcrupled to paint, as well as call them 
«3 > WES Bar- 
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Barbarians, and to depretiate their Manners in 
order to advance their own. It iss the ſame 
Thing with reſpe& to the Romans, for after that 
Republic became the Miſtreſs of the World, we 
know nothing of the Affairs of other Nations; 
but in Conſequence of the Relation they ſtood 
in to her; we need not wonder therefore, that 
Greeks and Romans appear to us ſuperior to all 
other People, becauſe we have ne Repreſenta- 
tions of other People and of them, but from their 


7 own Pens. You know what the Lion's Anſwer 
p was, on his being told that there were no Statues 
- repreſenting the Victories of his Species over 
/ Men, true, ſaid he, becauſe amongſt us Lions, 
, we have no Statuaries. Do you think this is al- 
e together unapplicable to the Matter before us? I 
1 am ſure if you do, a Moments Recollection will 
; make you change your Sentiment. The Greek 
- and Latin Authors if we examine them cloſely, 
will be found to charge each other with this Kind 
e of Injuſtice, and therefore we may very ſafely go 
, ſo far at leaſt as to diſtruſt both. 
a Another Cauſe of the wide Extent of theſe 
S 3 Heroes Fame, lies in the Languages wherein it is 
r preſerved. Theſe are become univerſal, and of 
ö conſequence, the Subjects of which they treat are 
t univerſally known. When we ſpeak of Learning 
y in genera], we mean the Greek and Latin Tongues, 
and the Knowledge of what is written in them 
e This being ſo, we need not wonder at the mighty 


0 Difference there is between the Credit of their 
d Heroes and ours. The Merit of Cæſar is alike 
* known in Poland and in Britain, whereas a Man 
E who ſhould talk of the Worth of Faggelo here, 
0 or of Alfred there, inſtead of being liſtned to, 
n would ſcarce be underſtood. Ir is the Style of 


* Cafimer*s 
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Caſimer's Odes, and their Alluſions to Roma; 
Hiſtory, which make them read, and admired 
throughout Europe; as to the Poliſh Prelates and 
Stateſmen, to whom they are addreſſed, no body, 
comparatively ſpeaking, enquires about them. 
Is not this catching the Prejudices of the Antients? 
Ought we not to do the ſame Juſtice to the Me- 
mories of Men who lived three hundred, as to 
thoſe who lived three and twenty hundred Years 
ago? Ought we to confine Virtues like Fruits, 
to certain Soils and Climates, or ought we to have 
any other Standard for Praiſe, than the Excellency 
of the Subject? As an Engliſhman, ſhall I repine 
that Fleury is not a Native of this Iſland ? or ought 
the reſt of the World to cry down Sir 1/aac 
Newton becauſe he has no Parallel? 

To theſe, if my Letter was not already of an 
enormous Length, I could add many lighter 
Conſiderations, which contribute alſo to this ſeem- 
ing Difference, but I flatter my ſelf I have already 
ſaid enough to bring you over to my Side of the 
Argument, and if once I do that, your Penetra- 
tion and Learning will furniſh you with a Va- 
riety of Reflections on this Subject, to which I 
am a Stranger. I long to have your Deciſion on 
ſo curious and ſo important a Diſpute, and I con- 
feſs to you that my longing is fo much the great- 
er, becauſe I ſhould then know whether you look- 
cd upon this Letter as filled wich Reaſoning or 
with Dreams. To me your Approbation or your 
Correction will be alike agreeable. I ſhould not 
be more delighted with your owning me in the 
Right, than with your convincing me that I am 
in the Wrong. Truth is all in all, we are Happy 
if we haye her, and happy in having her brought 
£0 Us. 


[ 


[L427] 


I have ſcarce left myſelf Room to tell you how 
ſenſible I am of the numerous Obligations you 
have heaped upon me, and how thoroughly I am 
perſuaded that you do not ſo much as expect 
Thanks for all you have done, but Sir, how much 
ſoever you hate Flattery, you muſt give me leave 
to be grateful, and to glory in the Sile of, 


Your moſt humble, 
Your maſt devoted Servant. 


LEANDER, 


LETTER VII. 


CELADON #v PH AON. 


18 you the Book you ſent me, which I 
have read with a great deal of Satisfaction. I 
was very ſenſible that we had not thrown away 
our Time while we were in the Country, but I 
mult confeſs till I read your Collection, I did 
not think we had ſpent it ſo well. I perfectly 
approve of your preſerving our Letters in the 
Manner you have done, and I think you have 
ſtruck out perſonal Particularities with great Judg- 
ment. It always was my Opinion, and I appre- 
hend I intimated as much to you before, that a 
genuine Collection of Eugliſb Letters might prove 
as inſtructive and entertaining as any Thing of a 
like Kind in another Language. Without Queſ- 
tion it had been better, if your poetical —_ 
a 
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had been entirely finiſhed, and yet had you ſtaid 
for that, perhaps intervening Accidents might 
have pur the Thing entirely out of your Head. 
It is very likely they will be finiſhed next Summer, 
and yet it is very poſſible they may not. As you 
manage it, the Variety is greater, and conſe- 
quently ſo is the Entertainment, than if they had 
been finiſhed already. If therefore the Friend you 
mention concurs with you in Opinion, I, for my 
Part, have no Objection to their being committed 
to the Preſs. I have no Idea of depriving Others 
of a Pleaſure which it is in my Power to com- 
municate, and as you have taken Care to conccal 
our Names, there is no Evil as I apprehend, can 
attend their Publication. However, conſult the 
reſt of our Friends, and do nothing without their 
Conſent at leaſt, nor if poſſible without their 
Approbation. 

We are buſicd here in packing up, intending 
next Week to return to London. I have a good 
deal of Buſineſs ro do, but do not intend this as 
an Excuſe for any long Silence. As I ſhall there 
have greater Conveniencies in conſulting Men and 
Books, I purpoſe ſometimes to trouble you with 
more regular Epiſtles than I have hitherto written. 
There are various Subjects which fall more na- 
turally into the converſe of Friends, than under 
the Deciſion even of Miſcellaneous Authors. I 
could point out many of theſe, but that to you, 
I know it would be unneceflary. However, ſince 
we are upon this Topic, and I have my Pen in 
my Hand, I fancy it will not be altogether amiſs 
if I communicate to you ſome Obſervations I have 
made with the ſame Freedom they roſe in my own 
Mind. The Miſtakes of one Man, prove the 


indirect Cauſes of another's Wiſdom. We ſome- 
_ wi times 
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times owe good Writers to the Appearance of bad 
Writings. If there had been no ſuch Poets as 
Ogilby, Flecknoe, or Shadwell, we ſhould never 
have ſeen the fineſt Satyr in the Engliſb Language. 
It many Things had not been written falſely con- 
cerning the Civil War, the great Earl of Claren- 
don, would not have made it the Buſineſs of the 
beſt Part of his Life, to ſet it in its true Light. 
As on the other Hand, had not this Hiſtory 
been ſcurrilouſly attacked, Poſterity had wanted 
thoſe indubitable Proofs of its Authenticity, and 
that valuable, ſhall I fay, or invaluable Vindication, 
which fell from the Pen of a certain Prelate in 
Exile. 

Friends may be uſcful to each other, by com- 
municating treely their Diſcoveries as to Books. 
It frequently happens that a very wretched Per- 
formance paſſes through various Editions, and 
maintains its Reputation, which at firſt was ſtollen, 
longer than an Author of real Merit. For Inſtance, 
many voluminous Collections of the Quack Sal- 
mon, have been, and ſtill are current in the World, 
merely for want of being properly expoled. A 
Man not well verſed in Arts, may be caſily de- 
ceived by one of his ſpecious Title Pages, and 
when he has read over a Load of antiquated Lum- 
ber, may fancy he knows ſomething of Painting, 
Chymiſtry, Phyſic, though he is in Fact more 
ignorant than he was before. On the other Hand, 
there are not a few exccllent Books, which are 
loſt and buried in Oblivion, for want of being 
properly taken Notice of by ſuch as diſcover and 
taſte their Beauties. Let me put you in Mind of 
Hakewill,- on divine Providence, an old Folio, I 
ſhewed you at the Beginning of the Summer, 


which if either ſound Senſe, or deep Learning 
could 
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could recommend to univerſal Eſteem, would not 
be ſo little known as it is. There was a Deſign 
ſet on Foot ſome Years ago, which would have 
perfectly anſwered this purpoſe. I mean the 
Britih Librarian, of, which however, there is but 
one Volume, though nothing in that kind was 
ever ſo well received. If its Author, who is of 
all Men living, the moſt capable, would purſue 
and perfect this Plan, he would do equal Juſtice 
to the Living, and to the Dead. Bur till this is 
done, ſuch Notices as I ſpeak off, will be equally 
uſeful and entertaining, will prevent our lofing 
Time in reading bad Books, and procure us the 
Pleaſure of Reading many that are good, which 
otherwiſe might never have come to our Hands. 
The Memoirs of living Perſons, and of ſuch 
as are lately dead, affords a judicious Man fre- 
quent Opportunities of writing both uſeful and 
pleaſant Letters. Something of this Kind I ſhew- 
ed you in a Letter on the Death of Sir Richard 
Steele, who though he was not without Failings, 
as indeed what Man is without them, had ten 
Times more real Merit, than ſome of his Cotem- 
poraries who have been cried up to the Skies mere- 
ly becauſe they had a little better Fortune. Had 
any Care of this Sort been taken about the cele- 
brated Author of Hudibras, we had not ſeen ſuch 
wretched Accounts of him, as have been lately 
ubliſhed. I own it gives me very great Concern 
when I ſee thoſe who have contributed to make 


Mankind wiler and better, laid in their Grave 


without Diſtinction, as if they had done nothing 
worth Remembrance; whereas he who has had a 
Share in knocking o'the Head twenty thouſand 
Men, or without any Sharers has acquired as 


many thouſand Pounds, is tranſmitted to Poſterity 
as 
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as a very remarkable Man, though Poſterity reaps 
nothing from his Labours. One well written 
Page, or the Example of one remarkable upright 
Action, is of more real Uſe to the Public, than 
all the fine Things that adorn ſome modern Monu- 
ments I could me ion. riow much ſocver a Friend 
of ours laughs at de Obituary I once ſhew'd you, 
it ſtill appears to ne a very uſeful thing, and I 
would freely give a hundred Pounds to have it con- 
tinued, though in no better a ſtile for another 
forty Years. 

All remarkable Accidents deſerve likewiſe a 
Place in ſuch a Correſpondence. Not very long 
ago we had an Account of ſome prodigious, ſub- 
terraneous Diſcoveries which were made by a Sur- 


geon not far from Paris, I think it was at Monte-. 


mart, but I believe few People know what is be- 
come of them. We had likewiſe a Rumour of a 
City found under Ground at no great Diftance from 
Naples, but this was never thoroughly explained. 
Whereas the Tale we had many Years ago of an 
uninhabited City in Tartary, ſtumbled upon by 
ſome of the Czar*s Subjects, was reduced into a 
diſtinct and clear Memoir, which will always re- 
main a Curioſity, and to which no reaſonable Man 
can refuſe Credit. The Reſult of our Intelligence 
in Journies, Converſations with Travellers, or 
other accidental Diſcoveries, may well be referred 
to this Head, and ought always to be committed 
to Writing, and ſent to our Friends, that as far as 
may be no real Point of Knowledge, ſhould be 
in danger of Oblivion through our Carcleſinels. 
The laſt Thing I ſhall take Notice of is our 
Doubts or Incertainties about Perſons, Things, 
Paſſages in Books, or whatever elſe exerciſes the 
Underſtanding. If theſe were communicated from 


one 
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one Friend to another, they would be much ſoon- 
er and more certainly cleared up, than by our 
vexatious Enquiries, according as either Chance 
or Opportunity directs us. There are none but 
weak People who look upon it as an Imputation 
to acknowledge their Ignorance of any Thing 
how dark or obſcure ſoever, though there are cer- 
tainly many Points in which the wiſeſt Men muſt 
be at a loſs, and in which perhaps they might be 
helped out by Perſons far leſs Wiſe. If I miſtake 
not, Osborn ſomewhere obſerves that the famous 
Chancellor Bacon, converſed with much Eaſe, 
with all Kinds of Mechanics about their own 
Employments. He could never have done this, 
if he had been aſhamed of enquiring into ſuch 
Things as he deſired to be acquainted with. 
Doubts are in moſt Caſes the Grounds of Science, 
and he who has never experienced them, though 
he may believe many Things, can however know 
but very few. 

Farewell, dear Phaon, pay my Reſpects to your 
Family, and to all our Friends, and be aſſured 
that there is no Man who either wiſhes you better, 
or would more readily contribute to whatever might 
augment your Happineſs, than, 


63 
oo faithful Servant. 
CELADON. 
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